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'  HILE  lo  n»n7  volunics  of  b^miH,  both  ovi- 
^nal  tnd  sheeted,  »rt  conanntty  kisin^  from  the  press,  it  seem* 
■imoBt  prejQmptioi)  to  expect  that  tbii  vill  be  noticed.  Every 
man,  however, biu  his  peculiar  tsstet  thii  itlection  of  hyiTins, 
together  with  their  arran^nitiit,  ivil)  be  sirited  to  this  taite  [ 
and  conscquentty  thera  is  room  to  hop«,  that  othen  m3,j  find 
In  these  a  suitabteness  to  their  views,  (Sipositions,  and  expe- 
rience, which  they  have  sought  in  vain  from  other  selection*. 
Which,  too,  have  their  appropriate  eaceltencies.  Under  this  im- 
Jiression,  I  have  ventured  to  solicit  public  attention. 

It  is  almost  universally  admitted  tttat  Doctor  Waltt't  Pialmi 
tnd  Hymns  possess  an  excellency  and  variety,  which  place  him 
hi  beyond  sny  tiaglr  author :  and,  m  my  hamUe  opinion,  they 
are  of  such  sterling  worth,  that  no  sctrctior,  however  excellent. 
Should  lupercede  th«  »■«  of  thetn.  It  is,  however,  as  generally 
admitted,  that  there  are  many  subjects  for  which  Doctor  WaOt 
has  provided  no  hymns.  To  seethisdeSciency  supplied  amongst 
pcedo-baplist  chnrches,  has  been  the  desire  of  many  ininislen 
and  private  chiistians  i  and  to  eSect  this  ii  the  principalt  though 
not  the  Oiily  end  of  this  small  volume. 

The  hymns  here  presented  to  the  p^lic,  I  have  collected 
from  more  than  two  hundred  aothori ;  many  of  them  are  taken  . 
from  manuscripts,  which  I  deemed  too  valuable  to  \>t  suEered 
to  reniiin  in  obscurity,  and  some  have  been  supplied  by  friends. 
As  this  work  has  been  the  labor  of  years,  and  '.he  choice  of  m»- 
ny  thousand  hymns,  it  will,  I  trust,  give  satisfaction  to  (he 
chtjrch  of  God.  Though  I  have,  of  course,  the  sentiments  pe- 
culiar to  that  denomination  of  christians  with  ivhich  provii1e<:ce 
h*a  i^aced  me  ;  yet  I  am  not  without  hopfs  that  a  selecitoa 


from  ihe  best  aWhors  in  tliese  United  Kingjoei*  and  America, 
will  meet  wiih  ^ciiera^  approtmion. 

This  work,  like  Doctor  JVutu'i  ronaTH  book,  is  arranged  in 
an  alphabeiicil  order.  Each  new  subject  beginff  with  L.  M. 
CM.  S.M.&c,  The  first  alphabetical  order  coniains  the 
Perfections  of  God  {  the  second,  the  Ctiaiacteraand  Tillea  of 
Chrisi  J  the  third,  the  GeneK;!  SufejecW. 

1  hive  endeavored  to  ascer(ain  the  Aatiior  of  ewf  iiymn.  In 
some  cisea  my  eiiijuities  have  been  fruitlesi,  and  I  have  conse' 
quently  slid,  Aaon,  (anonymoat}.  Those  verses  n-hichtnaf,  for 
the  sake  of  brevity,  be  omitted,  without  destroying  the  anitj 
and  connection  of  the  hrmn,  are  indoded  in  crotchets  [  ]■  The 
lines  or  verses  marked  with  single  inverted,  commas,  are  those 
which  I'  have  deemed  necessary  toadd,fcr  the  sake  of  giving* 
fulness  or  eicpressicn  to  the  whole.  The  oecaaional  alieratiom 
which  will  be  observed  in  some  h)>mns,  are  not,  of  course,  in< 
tended  to  lessen  Hieir  excellency,  but  to  suit  them  to  *  particular 
subject  for  which  they  were  iiot  originally  designed  i  or  tttgive  ■ 
greater  sraoothneas  to  the  versification.  After  all,  I  am  readjr 
to  acknowledge' that  many  of  the  verses  are  rather  rii/methait 
foetry  I- md,  while  they  deprecate  the  aeverilj  of  crilicisin> 
jnust  «»t  their  claims  to  regard  on  their  aetitiment  and  ipirJt. 
?'hey  will,  as  £ar  as  I  can  judge,  be  found  fiJl  of  the  doctrines 
of  grace,  and  the  eiperience  of  thosato  whom  Christ,  in  all 
his  Characters,.  Offices,  and  Selatiant;,  is  precious.  In  these  mi> 
perior  eifellencies,  this  edition  is,  I  hope,  equal  to  any  that  haa 
yet  appeared  i  and  will,  with  Doctor  fTaitj's  Fsilms  and  Hymns, 
in  four  books,  be  sufficient  for  any  church  of  Christ,  in  any  cir- 
cumstances, and  on  all  subjects. 

,  The  subjects  in  this  volume^  which  are  various,  are  adapted 
to  console  the  saint  and  awaken  the  sinner — are  suited  equally 
for  the  public  worship  of  God,  the  closet,  and  the  family.  And, 
as  singing  in  families  is  an  ancommon,  thongh  necessary  par; 
of  worship,  I  embrace  this  opportunity  oE  presenting  to  the 
reader  the  words  of  an  old  writer; — "  As  the  increase  or  decay 
"  of  christian  piety  is.  generally  aj:compinied  with  the  tise  or 
"  neglect  of  family  worship,  so  the  duty  ia  more  or  lest  Atitz- 


rtxtAtti  V 

"  ^veu  doging  In  funilim  is  more  or  lisa  otcj.  If  chttUHtni 
"  vtrald  but  coMider  the  great  neccMity  and  uscfulnui  of  tbU 
"  dntf,  vti  the  decair  of  tdigion  and  pietythal  aliends  Ote  m^ 
"  Icct  of  it  i  uul  if  ihcy  had  a  due  regard  to  their  own  •onltr 
"  the  good  of  mankind,  andibe  glory  of  God,  lurelf  thcyconM 
"  not  make  lO  light  of  it.  I  wish  thai  all  who  make  a  prof**' 
"  sion  of  religion  would  mote  seriouilj  consider  the  happineu 
"  that  results  from  it.  The  closet  is  a  sweet  cmploynient,  Itut 
"  we  shDuld  not,  by  ai^  means,  cause  faTnily  worsliip  and  fing- 
"  ing  to  be  neglected  thereby.  Why  should  we  be  ashamed  (C» 
"  let  our  neighbora  know  that  we  owned  and  praised  God  in 
"  our  families  ai  well  as  in  our  churches  )  The  fear  of  being 
"  thought  singular  appears  lo  be  one  great  cause  of  this  neglecl> 
"  If  those  persons  would  conuder  how  great  a  Be oe factor  Al- 
"  mighty  God  is  Co  them,  they  would  iind  no  reasonable  plea 
"  for  the  neglect  of  it.  L^l  every  one  considei  thai  the  most 
■'  ready  and  effectuai  means  to  make  it  universal  ii,  for  every 
"  family  lo  begin.  So  let  our  light  shine  that  others  also  may 
"  ^orify  our  Father  which  is  in  heaven.  I  appeal  to  any  reli- 
"  gious  penoD.  whether  they  have  not  been  much  affected  when 
"  (as  they  occasionally  walked  the  streets)  they  have  beard  a 
"  family  thus  emfdoyeti.  The  occasion  of  the  Jailor's  convei' 
"  sion,  was  by  the  singing  of  Paul  and  Silas  t  >nd  we  know  not 
"  how  many  persons  may  be  converted  by  our  practising  this 
"  duty  i  and  this  I  may  say,  that  it  is  a  very  ready  way  to  dia- 
"  countenance  profane  songi,  and  to  promote  reli^on.  O  that 
"  it  could  be  said  of  us,  as  it  was  of  the  primitive  christians, 
"  who,  instead  of  proiane  songs,  used  nothing  but  tpitttual  and 
*'  divine  hymns  ;  to  that,  (as  St.  Jerom  relates  of  the  place 
"  where  he  lived),  you  could  iwt  go  into  ib<  field,  but  you  migbl 
"  heat  the  ploughman  at  his  hallelujahs,  the  mower  at  his 
*•  hymns,  and  the  vine-dresser  singing  David's  Psalms." 

1  deem  it  unnecessary  to  make  any  apology  for  taking  many 
efthe  following  hymns  from  authors  who  differ  In  doctrinal 
Mniiments  from  myself,  and  the  churches  with  which  1  am 
connected  The  hymns,  themselves,  superior  in  their  kindi 
and  on  subjects  in  which  all  real  cbrisiiuu  agree,  luost  and  will 
be  their  own  apology. 

r:„i-  :i-,G00tjl>J 


VI  MLErACZ. 

;  Conunittbig  ali  my  imperfect,  but  welL-DMluit  Mhon  to  tfa» 
bleising^of  God  the  Futher,  Son,  and  Holjr  Gh(»t,.whoM  honor 
tjone  bas.l  iruit,  been,  mj  motive  for  engaging  kt  them,  and 
toihs  candDr  of  the  chnsiiin  church,  I  remain,  mth  DQceaiinj; 
a<fFection,  to  all  chat  love  ihe  Lord  Jesu*  Chiiit  in  ainceiitf , 
tlieir  brother  and,  servant,  for  Jesu^  sake. 

JOHN  DOBELL.. 
Tooit,  Sarttt,  March  1st,  1806. 
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ACCEPT,  O  Lord,  our  Kings  of  praise 
A  deblor  to  mtrcf  atone 
ASicled'Soul,  to  Christ  draw  nesa 
Again,  indulgent  Lord,  irtum 
Ah  !  little  sojourner  below 
Ah  !   wretched,  vile,  ungrateful  heart 
Alas  !  how  cbsng'd  that  lovelf  flow'* 
All  glory  to  th' eternal  Tliree 
.  All'  hail,  incarnate  God  - 
All  hail,  rrie  glarions  mom      ' 
All  hiU,  the  pow'pof  Jesu's  natn 
'■  "  ail,  thou  great  InnmanuAli 


Alln 


All  the  Lord's  honor'd,  chosen  K 
All  ye  that  pass  by 
Alinisht;  God.  while  earth  and  beav*!)' 
Aloud  wi  ling  th»wond'rout  grace 
Aliho'  the  vine  its  fruit  deny 
And  art  ihon  with  us,  Graciout  Lord 
And  may  I  hope,  (hat  when  no  more 
And  will  the  great  eternal  God 
And  will  the  Lord  thus  condescend 
Angels,  roll  the  rock  away 
Approach,  tnj  soul,  the  mercy-seat 
Arm  of  the  Lord,  awake !  awake  !' 
As  Christ  approach'd  Jerusalem 
As  on  tlie  Cross  the  Saviour  hung 
As  when  the  weary  travller  gain* 
A  sight  of  Jesus,  with  bis  eyes 
Astonish'd  and  distrest 
At  anchnr  laid,  remote  from  home 
.   At  this  unwonted  Hour,  liehold. 
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A  TAILS  ^ 

A^rkbe,  wad  nag  the  Mar 

Avake,  arise,  »nJ  hul  the  mora 

Awike,  my  soul,  atmne  the  tjiv 
Awalce,  my  loul,  in  Joyful  lay*  • 

Awake,  my  toul,  itretch  every  nerre 
Awake,  my  tangac,  thy  triboie  brins 
Awake,  oar   drowsy  louta 
Awake,  iweei  g;ratilude,  and  ting 

BACKSLIDERS,  who  your  mii'rj  £ett 
Before  Jehovah's  aivfui  throne 
Begin,  my  soul,  th'  exalted  lay 
Begone,  unbeKer,  my  Saviour  n  near 
Begone,  ye  gilded  vaniliei. 
Behold  a  tinner,  dearest   Lord 
Behold  Ihe  day  !  th*  appouitad  daj — 3d  fiart 
Behold  (he  gift  of  God 
Behold  the  gloomy  «aie 
Behold  the  holy  place 
Beheld  the  mighty  Saviour  comes 
Behold  the  Saviaiir  at  thy  door 
Behold  die  aim  adorns  the  akf 
Behold  th'  expccied  time  draws  ackr 
Behold  what  conduce ndin^  loie  • 

Beside  ibe  gotpel  pool  . 

Beyond  ibe  gUtt'ring,  starry  ikiec 
Blesied  are  the  sons  of  God  ■ 

Blessed  Lord,  he  ihoH  our  teacher 
Bleat  be.th'  Eternal  Infinite 
Blest  is  the  mem'ry  of  the  jiMt 
Blest  Jesus,  when  my  soaring;  ibonghts 
Blow  ye  the  trumpet,  blow 
Bright  a*  the  Bui'a  meridian  blue 

CAN  reason  comprehend  a  God 
Cast  thy  burdens  on  Ihe  Lord 
Children  of  the  heav'nly  King 
Christ,  as  oar  great  physician,  heali 
Christ  is  the  way  to  heav'nly  bliss 
Chrtsiians,  behold  our  deep  dislKSt 
Come,  all  ye  chosen  sainis  of  God 
Come,  dearest  Lord,  and  bless  this  ittj 
Come,  dearest  Lord,  and  feed  (hy  sheep 
Come,  dearest  Lord,  who  reigns  above 
Come,  guilty  souli,  and  See  away 
Come,  happy  sonls,  who  know  the  Lo«d 
Come,  Holy  Ghost,  descend  from  Wgh 
Come,  holy  Spirit,  come 
Conie,  bumble  tinner,  m  whoM  hrcut 
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Come,  homble  soxils,  ye  n 
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Come,  let  u 


s  join 


Come,  let  ub  jsin  our  friends  abov« 
Come,  Q  my  soal,  m  sacred  Wjt 
Come,  a  my  sou),  look  up  uid  see 
Come,  thou  desire  c£  M  thy  saints 
Coine,  thou  foant  cf.ev'ry  hletMng.  - 
Come,  ihon  soiJ-tra.Tiafonning  Spirit 


,  ye  si 


le.  ye  . 


,  yoi 


tnd  w  re  celled 


-Come,  yc  ihat  know  and  fear  the  Lord 
Come,  ye  ihit  love  the  Sivionr's  nama 
Come,   ye  weary  sonU.  opprest 
Come,  ye  who  know  the  Saviour's  lofe 
Compar'dwith  Christ,  in  all  beside 

CouIJ  the  creatures  help  or  ease  m 
Create,  O  God,  my  pow'rs  anew 

D\  Rfi  we  indulge  our  wriiH  and  strife 
Daughters  of  Sion,  ye  who  sing. 
Da,y  of  judgment,  day  of  wondets 
De«r  friends,  as  you  have   owii'd. 
Dear  Jesus,  when,  wfien  shall  il  be 
Dear  Lord,  and  will  thy  panl'imig  love 
Dear  Lord,  my  best  desires  futlil 
Dear  refuge  of  my  weary  soul 
Dear  Saviour,   remember   the  word 
Deep  are, the  wounds-whlcli  siii  has  made 
Deluded  souls,  who  (tiink  .to  grasp 
Did  ever  "one  of  Adam's  race 
DiJst  thou,  deai  Jesus',  suffer,  shame 
Uismi^s  us   with  thy  blessing,  Lord- 
Do  not  I  love  thee,  O  my  Lord 

ELECTION!  'tis  a  joyful   Koond 
Encpmpass'd  with  clouds  of  distress 
Encourag'd  by  thy  word 
ElErnal  God,  I. bless  thy  name 
Eternal   God,  in.  whom  we  live  . 

Eternal  Life,  how  sweet  the  sound 
Eternal   Focv'r,.Ainii2hty  God 
Eternal  Spirit,  'twaa  thy.brwtth 
Eternity  i«  just  at  haniV 
Ev'ry  moment  brings  me  nearer 
Exilted  high  at  God's  right  hand 
Exert  thy  pow'r,  thy  righis  maimaun 
Expkiid,  my  loul,  »ris«  tnd  sine 
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A  TAlUt  or 

FAIN  worfd  mj  aOiiI  with  ironia  (tmi 
Faith,  'tis  a  prccioiia  gnce 
Far  beyond  all  contpreheDEion  • 

Far,  far  beyond  these  lower  ikies  . 

Far  from  these  nsrrtiw  acenei  of  ntg;bl 
Parewell,  va<n  ico'l<l>  four  chimi*  I  bid  k 
Father,  is  not  thy  promne  pledgi'd 
Father  of  faithful  Abrah'm,  hear 
Father  of  mercies,  in  thy    word 
Fear  not,  ye  tittle  chosen  Sock  • 

Firmly  I  stand  on  Zion's  hill 
For  a,  season  call'd  to  part, 
Foreyer  BhaJl  my  fainting  »onf 
Forgiveness,  'tis  a  Joyfnl    sound 
Frequent  the  day  of  Ood  relnms 
From  heav'n  the  loud,  th'  angelic  totig  be 
From  Jesse's  root  behold  a  branch  atiae 
Prom  sin's  daiki   thorny  maze  ' 

From  whence  itds  fear  and  unbelief 

GIRD  thy  sword  on,  might]  Saviour 
Glory  to  God  on  high 
Glory  to  God,  who  reignii  abore 
Glory  to  thee,  my  God,  this  night 
God  halh  Ijereav'd  me  of  my  child 
God  moves  in  a   mysterious   way 
God  of  my  life,  my  morning  song 
God   of  my  life,  to  thee  helonfr 
God  of  sabbath,  Isiacl's  Lord 
God   with  us!  O   6'orious  ra-mr 
Go,  favor'd  Brhoiii,  and  pr<-c1aim 
Go,  sajih  the  voice  of  heav'nty  lov«      ' 
Grace,  'tis  a  charming  loiird 
Gracious  Father,  gracious  Lord 
Gracious  Lord,  tnciine  Ihine  ear 
Great   everlasting  God,   (o  thee 
Great  God,  accept  our  songs  of  praiae 
Great  God,  as  seasons  disappear 
Greal  God,  M  thy  command 
Great  God,  in  characters  of  irnnt 
Great  God  iiu^Hie  each  heart  and  tongvc 
Great  God,  now  condeseetid 
Great  God  of  wonders!  all  thy   ways— 2d  / 
Great  God,  the  nations  of  the  earth' 
Great  God,  thy  holy   name  we   praite 
Great  God.  thy  penetrating  eye    ■ 
Great  God.  to  thea  I  make 
Great  God,  to  thee  my  er'niag-jong 
Great  God,  to  tbec  with  cbeeifuL  stmg* 
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Viwit  Godi  ve-  in  thf  conrti  •ppcH 
Great  God,  we  now  sihtooiuI  (hy  boird 
Crcat  God,  we  vi«w  tby  chMt'ning  hand 
Oreat  light  of  life,  Ihou  nature's  Lord 
Great  Lord  of  all  ihy  cburehcs,  bew 
Great  Sun  of  righieouuiest,  arisE 
Guide  me,  O  thou  grMt  Jeborali'  . 

HAIL,  Father,  hail,  eternal  Son 
Hail,  mighty  and  victoriou*  J-orf 
Hail,   inighi]>  Jesus,  how  divine 
Hail,  xaj  ever  blesied  Jebuk 
HaU,  Plant  renown'd,  thy  leajre*  how  fwr 
Hail,   lov'reign   love,  that   first  began 
Hail,  to  the  Prince  of  life  and  peace 
Happy  Boul,  we  now  resign  thee 
Happy  the  man  who   finds  the  pace 
Hark  \  hark  !  the  goapel-tmnipet  soundi 
Mark !  hark  !  what  sounds  arc  the'«e  ao  jileaung 
Hark!  mj  nul,  it  h  the  Lord 
H»rk  1  the  herald  angeU  lay 
Hark !  4ie  voice  of  love  and  mercy 
Harki  'tii  our  heav'nly  Leader*  voicb- 
Haik !  'til  the  Saviour's  voice  I  hftar 
Haste,  ib^t  delightful,  fwful  day 
Hftst  thou  not  said,  Almighiy  God 
Hear  what  the  hope  of  Israel  saith 
Heav'n  has  confirm'd   the  great  decMB 
He  dielt  the  Friend  of  sinners  dies 
He  lives  !  the  great  Redcetner  lives 
Hell!   'til  ^  word  of  dreadful  sound 
Here  at  thy  table,  Lord,  we  meet  , 

Hp  '.  all  ye  trembling  sinnrn,  hear 
Ho  T  ye  despairing  sinners,  hev 
HoJy  and  rtv'rend  is  the  name 
Hgly,  holy,  Jioly,  Lord  God 
How  are  thy  servants  blest,  O  Lord 
How  blest  is  our  brother,  bereft 
How  lirm  a  foundation,  ye  saints  of  the  Lord 
How  great,   how  terrible  thai  God 
How  great  thy  mercies.  Lord 
KoK  happy  are  the  sovU  above 
How  happy  fre  we 
How  long,   thou  faithful  God,  shall  I 
How  many  ycfrs  baih  man  been  driv'n 
How  inuch  the  hearts  of  those  wyive 
flow  pleasing  is  the  sight,  to  see 
flow  sad  and  awful  is  my  state 
How  shall  1  come  before  theLord 

Mavr  shaU  I  five  mj  &phiaim  ap 
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Ronr  ihaM  1  mr-SiviooT  u[ /orcti 
How  swret,  how  heav'itly4i  Oie  i%ht 

iiow  vul  the  bwieGu  divine 

IASE'D  the  Loid,  it^ftt  I  might  grpw 
,1  come,  the  great  Redeemer  crjes 
I  know  Jliat  my.  Redefroer  livp» 
)  THy  Ebeneier  rti«e 
J  iiijourn  in  »  vale  of  tearl 

I  niant,  dear  Lord,  my  wants  to  know 

]  would,  5UI  CBUhOt  llTtg 

If  I  have,  Loid,  ne'er  yet  l>eg:Dn 

Jf  Jeius  is  ours,  we  have  a  true  friend 

I'm  bound  for  New-Jerusalgm 

Jn  fige  and  feebleness  extreme 

In  all  my'Lord'fi  appointed  way» 

In  Christ  ainne  iU  fulness  dwells 

In  Christ  I've  all  .mysoilTs  desire 

In  ev'ry  iroubte  sharp  and  strong 

In  form  I  long  had  bo*'d  the  knee 

In  one  harmonious,  cheerful  song 

In  Sharori's  lovely  Rose 

In  songs  afsubiinic  adoration  and  jiraUe 

In  sweet,  flatted  strains 

Jn  the  daVk  night,  when  moch  distrest 

In  the  floods  of  tribulation 

In  ihy  greai  name,  O  Lord,  we  eonie 

In  vain  Apollo's  pleasing  tongae 

In  what  confusi6n  earth  appeara 

intyimale  SftijiouT.  in  thy  fape 

Indulgent  God,  'how    kind 

Indulgent  God,  lo  theC  we  praj 

InKnire  excellence  is  thine 

Infinite   grace,  and  can  h  be 

Inquiring  souls,  who  long  to  find 

Inspire  our  souls,  ihou  heav'niy  Dove 

Is  any  thing  loo  hard  for  Sod 

Is  this  my  Jesus,  ihis  my  God 

Israel   in  ancient  days 

It  is  ilie  Lord,  enrhran'd  Inltght 

II  shall  be  wdl,   let  tinners  know 
I've  found  the  pearl  of  greatest  price 


JEHOVAH    hath  said,  'tis 
J    Jehiivahisa.God  of.might 
Jehovah's  grace,  bow  full,  .how 
Jehovah  sits  apon  the  cluuds 
Jesus,  and  shstll  it  ever,  be 
Jesus,  at  .thy  command        '. 
Jeuis,  commiuisn'd  tu>m  above 
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IS  has  shed  his  vical  bload 
us,  how  bright  his  glory  shines 
us,  hour  precious  ia  thy  nailie 
us,  I  know  hath  dy'd  for  me 
UB,  I  love  thy  charmkl^  name 
us,  immotabty  the  same 
U9,  in  thy  transpotting  name 
UB  is  ^1  I  wish  or  want  , . 

UB,  I  ling  thy  mitchleiB  grace 
us  is  our  great  salvation 
U',   loTU  of  my  soul 
us,  my  all,  to  heav'o  it  gone 
JeiUB,  my  dreadful  leprosy 
'     ns,  my  Lord,  my  souI'b  delight 
ii's  precious  name  ejicela 
as,  since  thou  art  still  to-day 

us,  the  heav'niy  Bridegroom,  gave 
js,  th'  incarnate  God  of  love 
IS.  thy  blood  and  ti^hreoasneM 
IIS,  what  shall  I  do  to  show 
1,  alt  who  love  the  Saviour's  name 


LAID  by  Jehovah's  mighty  hands 
Let  earth  and  seas,  'with  all  Ifae  skiu 
Let  hypocrites  attend 
Let  Joshua's  solemn  charge 
Let  not  your  hearts  within  ^ou  grieve 
Let  party  names  no  more 
X,et  thoughilcM  thousands  choose  the  road 
Let  US   awake  onr  joys  . 

Let  Zion'i  watchmen  all  awake 
Like  Bartimeus  we  are  blind 
X.O  '.   another  year  is  gone 
Z,o  t  clad  in  nature's  bright  array 
1,0 1  heav'n'i  tremendous,  mighty  King 
Lo !  he  comes,  array'd  in  veng'ance 
Lg  !  he  comes,  the  King  of  glory  , 

L.D  1   on  a  narrow  neck  of  land 
Xiong  ere  the  sun  began  his  days  . 

Look  down,  O  Lord,  with  pitying  tye 
Look  from  on  high,  Great  God,  and  see 
Look  up,  my  sout,  with  sweet  surprise 
Look  up,  j'C  saints,  direct  your  eyes 


A  TABtE  Of 

liord,  ftnd'ain  1 7et  aMw 

£,ok],  at  ihy  feel  in  duir  I  lie  • 

Lord,  at  thy  feet  1  proBirate  fatl  i 

Lvrd,  at  thy  tabic  j  behold 
I.0T1I,  didst  ttiou-die,  but  not  for  Hfe 
Lord,  dismiss   in  with  thy  blesiing 
Lord,  doatthou  lay^  ask  what  t)M«  wih 
Lord,  bas)  thou  tall'd  inc  by  <hy  grace 
LoTtl,  hear  a  bm^n'd  •inner  lufmrn 
Lard,  howlargeThy -bauniieaare 
Lord,  haw  shall  wretched  Binncnilttf* 
Lord,   I  am  thine,   emirely  thine 
Lord,  1  cannot  tet  the*  go     ■ 
Lord,  in  Ike  day*. of  y«ulli  ■ 

Loid,  in  thj  cotnt  vaow  Mtpeu 
t.Drd,  let  me  see  thy  UiisTul  fcc« 
Laid,  inuM  thy  gosjielifly  aw«y 
Lord  of  the  eari4i,  andseas,  and  ikieft 
Lord,  send  thy  tervantt   AitA 
Lord,   send  thy  word,  and.lOT  it  Bj 
Lard,  thos  hxti  won,  M  leng:th  I  yield 
Lord,  thou,  with  an  unerring  beam 
Lord,  voDchsafe  to  ui  thy  blessing 
Lord,  we  adore  ■ihy  matoUew  way* 
Lotd,  ne  come  before  ihee  now 
Lord,  when  we  cast  our  eyes  abroa^ 
Love  divine,  all  love  excelling 
Love  divide,  hgw  sweet  tbe  saand 

MANY  woes  bad  Christ  endw'd 
May  the  grace  wF.Chriflt,  our  Saviour 
Moihinksi  hearih'  arohjingel  sound 
Methinks  the  lut.  great  day  is  come 
jaighty  Gad,  while  angels  bless  thee 
Mortals,  awake,  wiih  angeli  jrtn  . 

Most  gracious  Father,  God  of  all 
JKy  brethren,  from  my  heart  betay'd 
My  Father  catU  me  to  kis  arms  ■ 

My  flying  years,  time  arges  aa  ■ 

My  God  kflowa  what  I  want 
My  God,  the  cov'nant  qf  thy  loye 
My  God,   thy  service  well  demands 
My  gtacious  Redeemerl  love 
My  Boul,  arise,   shiike  gS"  thy  fears 
Ny  soul,  be  on  tliy  guard 
My  soul,  the  minutes  haste  away 
My  timesof  sorrow  and  of  joy 

NO  farther  go  to-night,  fyit  stay 
None  that  embark  at  God's  command 
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#eifihie  but  thy  blood,  O  J«sus 
■Not  unto  us,  but  thee  alone 
Now  bc^n  the  heav'nl)'  theme  • 

New  foe  a  hymn  of  praise  to  God 
Nbw  in  a  sotig  of  grateful  praise 
llTaw  in  thy  praise,  eternal  King 
Now  is  lb'  accepted  time 
New  let  my  soul  with  wonder  trace' 
Now  Let  our  drooping  be»rl»  revive 
Mow  let  our  hearti  their  glory  wake 
Now  let  our  souli,   on  wings   Bublimc 
Now,  Lord,  the  heav'niy  »«d  i>  aow» 
Now  may  the  God  of  peace  and  love 
How,  now  the  arduous  work  is  o'er 
Now  thelong  wish'd  for  spring  is  Gan» 
Now  while  the  gospel  net  ia  cast 

OBT  what  gBinm'ring  light  we  view 
O  could  I  find  some  peaceful  bow'r 
O,  could  1  speak  the  matchless  worth 
O'er  those  gloomy  hills  of  darkons 
O  for  a  closer  walk  wiih  God 
O  for  a  glance  of  heay'niy  day 
O  God,  my  Sun,  Ihy  blissful  ray» 
O  God,  thou  art  a  Spirit  pure 
O  happy  day  ifhen  siints  shall  meet 
O  happi"  souls,   who  dwell  above  . 

O  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Saviour  God 
O  my  distrustful   heart  > 

O  my  soul,  wliat  means  this  sadneat 
On  Britain,  long  >,  favor'd  isle 
On  Jordan's  stormy  banks  1  siuid 
On  Ihe  brink  of  B'ry  ruin 
On  this  sweet  morn  my  Lord  arose 
On  wings  of  faith  monnt  up,  my  soul,  and  ri 
On  Zion.  his  most  holy  mount 
On  Zion's  glorious  summit  stood 

-Once  as  the  friend  of  sinners  dear 
Once  more  before  we  part 

.Once  more  my  eyes  behold  t*ie  day 
Once  more  we  keep  the  sacred  day 
One  glance  of  thine,  eternal  Lord  . 

One  there  is  above  all  others 
Our  Father,  thron'd  in  heaT*!],  divine 
OurgT^at  High-Vriesl  we  sing 
Oor  Lord  is  risen  from  the  dead 
Our  souls  by  love  togeiher  knit  . 

O  that  I  had  a  seraph's  lire 
O  thou,  at  whoie  s^mighty  ward  , 
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O  ihou,  before  whose  gracious  throne 
O  thou  eteriia.1,  glorious   Lord 
U  thou,  from  whom  >ll  goodnen  Howl 
O  ihou  that  htar'sl  the  prij^'r  of  faith 
O  thou  who  didit  thy  glory  leave 
O  were  my  heart  but  form'd  for  woo 
O  what  amazing  words  of  grace 


)ASCHAL  Lamb,  by  God  appointed 


Canaan  hcund 

aving  sheep 

.11  MeBsin, 


Patiei 
Peace  by  his  cto 
Pilgrims,  we  are 
Pity  a  hel[>Uas  s 
Pity,  Lord,   ihy 
Praise  God,  fro 
Praise  God  the  Father  and 
Praise  to  the  Lord,  whose  mighty  ha 
Praise  to  thy  name,  eternal  God 
Praise  y«  the  Lord,  O  blissfLLl  theme 
Pray'r  was  appointed  to  convey 
Precious,  bible  I  what  a  treasure 
I'repare  me,  O  my  Gnd 
Pris'neta  of  aiti  arid  Satan  loo 
Proclaim  my  gospel,  ^aith  the  Lord 
Proud  Bahylot]  yel  \vai(s  hsr  dootn 


R 


AISE,  thcugh'lesE  si 


e,  O  my  acul,  pursue  the  path 
AFELY  thro'  another  week~3rij!.«r 


n  thro'  ray  dying  God 


Saviour,  canst  thou  love 
Saviour,  visit  thy  plantaiion 
Say,  who  is  she  that  looks  abroad 
See  a  pnor  sinner,  dearest  Lord 
See  Fclii  cloth'd  with  ponip  and  pow'r 
See  from  (he  vineyard  Jeaus  comes 
See  Gabriel  swift  descend  to  earth 
See,  gracious  Lord,  befnre  thy  throne 
See  how  rude  winter's  icy  hand 
See,  liow  the  disobedieiic  son 
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See,  howthe  Utile  toiling  ant 
See,  how-lhe  rising  sun, 
5e«,  Lord,  thy  willing  subjects  bow 
See,  on  the  nionnf  of  Calvary 
See-  the  Caplain  of  salvation 
Self'righteoua  soula  on  works  rdf 
Shall  e'er  the  shadow  of  a  change 
Shepherd  of  Israel,  bend  thine  car 
Shepherd  of  Istael,  thou  dost  keep 
Should  fatnine  o'er  the  mourning  fie!d 
Since  Jesus  freely  did  appear 
Since.  Lord,  thy  mighty  grace  did  call 
Since  thmi  art  pleas'd  thy  saints  to  own 
Since  we'  are  ctll'd  to  part 
Sinff  ihe  dear  Saviour's  gtorioas  fame 
Sing  to  the  Lord  above 
Sing  to  the  Lord,  ye  heiri  of  faith 
Sing  we  to  our  "God  above 
Sin,  in  ten-thousand  treach'rous  ways 
Sinner,  O  why  so  ihoughilrss  grown 
Sinners,  Iway  fVoin  Sinai  fiy 
Sinners,  behold  the  downward  rnad 
Sinners,  behold  the  Lamb  of  God 
Sinners,  rejoice;  it's  Christ  that  dy'd 
Sinticrs,  this  solemn  truth  regard 
Sinners,  will  you  scorn  the  message 
Sole  Sov'reign  of  the  earth  and  skiei 
Sons  we  are  thro' God's  elecrion 
Sov'reigti.grace  has  pow'r  alone 
Sov'reigir  grace  o'er  sin  abounding 
SoVreign  Ruler  of  the  skies 
Stand  up;  ye  saints,  and  boldly  marth 
Stern  winter  throws  his  icy  chains 
Strange  tfiat  so  much  of  heav'n  and  hell 
,  Streich'don  the  cross  the  Saviour  dies 
Submissive  to  thy  will,  my  God 
Sweet  th»  moments,  rich  in  blessing 
Sweet  to  rejoice   in  lipely  hope 
Sweet  was  the  time  when  first  I  felt 
Swift  from  the  heav'ns  a  mighty  angel  fllei 

TELL  me.  Saviour,  from  above 
TeH  me  no  more  of  earthl/  toys 
The  best  of  wisdom  is  lo  know 
The  billows  swell,  the  winds  are  high 
The  Canaanite  ttil)  in  the  land 
The  castle  of  the  human  heart 
The  cause  that  is  for  me  too  hard 
The  deluge,  at  th'  AlittigUij's  call 
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The  finest  flow'r  th»l  ptti  blow'd 

The  tin,  with  wild,  unbounded  pow'c 

The  r<iod,  on  which  thy  children  live 

The  glitt'.ring  ipangles  of  the  iky 

The  God  of  AbTa'm  praiie 

The  God  of  love  will  sure  indulge 

The  sold  and  silver  are  the  Losd't 

The  grev  Invisible  unknown 

The  holy  Eunuch,  when  haptij'd 

The  imet^ssiogii  of  our  Lpid 

The  King  of  heav'n  his  table  spreads 

The  Lord  hath  heard  his  p«o[Je*s  cries 

The  Lord,  my  Saviour,  is  my  light 

The  Lord  of  Sabbaths  let  ih  praise 

The  Lord,  the  God  of  glory  reigns 

I'he  Lard,  who  rules  the  world's  alTain 

The  Lord,  who  truly  knows 

The  mij^hly  God  tlial  rules  the  skies 

The  moment  a  sinner  belifves 

I'he  Paschal  Lamb  which  larvl  slew 

The  peace. which  God  alone  reveals 

The  Saviour,  O  what  endlecs  charmi 

The  Saviour,  with  inviting  voice 

The  spacious  firmament  on  high 

Tie  time  is  short !  the  season  near 

The  voice  of  free  grace  cries,  escape  to  tb' 

Thee,  Father,  we  praise 

There  is  a   fountain  fill'd   with  blood 

There  is  a  God,  all  nature  spealfs 

There  is  a  period  linown  Co  God 

There's  not  an  evil  files  '      . 

Thine  earthly  Sabbaths,  Lord,  we  love 

This  Cod  is  the  God  we  adore  , 

Tho'  boundless  your  wants  may  appear 

Tho'  troubles  assail,  and  dangers  ail'right 

Thou  dear  Hedeemer,  dying  Lamb    > 

Thou  didst,  O  mighty  God,  eaist 

ThouGodof  Jabez,  hear  ,    . 

Thou  lovely  source  of  true  delight 

Thou  only  Sov'reigB  of  my  heart 

Thou,  who  didst  form  the  rolling  spheres 

Thou,  who  for  sinners  once  wast  slain 

Thro'  all  the  downward  tracks  of  time 

Thro'  endless  years  thou  an  the  same 

Thus  Agar  brcath'd  his  warm  desire 

I'hus  did  the  pious  Abrii'm  pray  . 

Thus  far  my  God  baih  led  me  on 

Thus  saith  the  Shepherd  of  the  sheep 

Thy  bounlies,  gracioui  -Lord 
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Thy  goodaeaa.  Lord,  our  souls  cod&bs: 

Thy  life  I  read,   my  dearest  Lord 

Thy  mercy,  my.  God,  ia  the  (heme  of  my  tong 

Thy  people.  Lord,   who  trust  thy  word 

Thy  prouidence,  greit  God,  we  praise 

Thy  way,  O  God,  is  in  the  sea 

Thy  ways.  O  Lord,  with,  wise  desisn 

•T"»s  a  point  I  long  to  know 

'Tit  Gnisb'd,  the  conflict  is  past 

'Til  life  10  know  the  dying  Lanb- 

'Tis  my  happiness  IkIow 

Tis  pleasant  ta  sing 

'TIS  religion  that  can  give 


To  Father,  Son,  and  ^irit  ever  blest 
To  God  the  Father,  Godrhe  Son 

To  God  the  Father's  throne 
To  God  who  chose  us  in  his  Son 
To  God  who  lives  and  reigni  on  high. 
To  our  Redeemer's  glorious   name 
To  praise  the  everbeanteous  Lord 
To  the  eternal  Three 
To  ihee,  my  Shepherd  and  my  Lord 
To  thee,  O  Lord,  w.y  heav-'oly  VHnf 
To  thee  oor  wants  are  known  . 

To  thee  who  teign'at  supreme  a.bove 
To  thy  greit  name,  O  Prince  of  peace 
To  us  a  child  is  bom  from  heav'n— 3i'/>iir( 
Turn  ag*iii.  m^  daughters,  turn 
*Twas  fix'd  in  God's  eternal  mhid 
_  *Twas  in  an  hour  when  wrath  ptevail'd 
'Twas  Jesvi's  last  and  great  comniand 
'Twas  not  to  make  Jehovah's  love 

UNCERTAIN  bow  the  way  to  iad 
Uprising  from  the  si^nt  tomb 
VAIN    world,  thy  cheating   arts  give  o'e 
Vital  spark  of  heav'nly  flame 
WE  hless  the  Father's  name 
We  now,  O  thou  eternal  God 
Welcome,  delightful  morn  , 

Welcome,  thDu.well-behir'd  of  God 
What  chesting  words  are  thes«  • 

What  c 0)1  tradict ions  mMt 
What  does  the  worldling  gain 
■\Vhit  dreadful  sjiot  is  this 


A-TAlLXOr 

WhM  jarrinE  natures  dwell  witbiii 

What  toy  poswii'd  mji  heart  . 

tVhtlt  langua.j;e  now  salntn  the  etr 

Whac  in«>n  these  jeaiouiies  and  fcsn 

What  migihty  wonders  fsith  has  doaa 

Vhat  tender  pit^,  lave,  ind  csrr 

WhM  think  you  of  Chnm  >  h  iha  test 

Wliac  vaiioui  hindrancei  we  meet 

When  Abra'm,  full  o£  sacred  awc 

When  all  thy  mercLei,  O  my  God 

When  »Hy  turn  from  Sion'a  way 

When  at  a  dii<ance,.Lord,.we  trace 

When  blooming  yooih  is  snatch'd  awmy 

When  death  appears  before  my  sight 

When  faith  beluMs  the  saints  ab«ve 

W^en  Taith  presents  the  SavioDr's  deuh 

When  6rit  the  God  of  houndUsi  gT«:e 

When  from  the  precepts  to  the  crou 

When   God   from  his  throne  did  veng'aBce  diaplajr 

When  God's  own  people  itaiid  in  need 

When  Hannah,  prest  with  giief 

When  hcxv'n  does  grant,  at  certain  limes 

When  in  Ihe  cloud,  with  colours  fair 

When  Israel's  sons,  a  mann*ting  race 

When  Isiael'l  tribes  were  parch'd  whb  thirst 

When  I  Ihe  lonely  tomb  survey 

When  I  view  ray  Saviour  bleedinr 

When  Jacob  from  hia  brother  fled 

When  Jeaus  Rrtt,  at  heav'ns  cotnimuid 

Wnen  Jesus  hung  upon  the  tree 

When  lan^or  and  disease   invade 

When  on  iny  b«Ioved  I  gaie  , 

When  Paul  was  parted  from  his  friends 

When  sinners  utter  boasttny  words 

When  sins  and  fears  pievailing  rise 

When  some  kind  Shepherd  from  hia  fold 

When  Syria's  feprous  chief 

When  thou,  my  righieoos  Judge,  shaltcome 

When  to  his  Father's  fond  embrsce 

When  with  my  mind  devoutly  prest 

Whene'er  a  sinner  turns  lo  God 

Where'er  'he  Lord  shall  build  my  heuse 

Where  ijs  my  God  >  does  he  retire 

Where  two  or  three  together  meet 

While  here  on  earth  I'm  call'd  to  sr»y 

While  Justice  waves  her  vengeful  hand 

While  o'er  our  guilty  land,  O  Lord 

While  shepherds  waich'd  their  fleecy  -care 

While  tiijners  who  pcetume  to  beu 


THE  f  IRBT  LINE*. 

Who  hatli  OUT  report  believ'd 
'Whom  shall  I  send  >  the  Father  cries 
Why  do  I  chua-caropUm 
Wiry  droops  m;  soul  with  grief  opprest 
Why^  long-d  Paul  to  be  dlsBoWd 
Why,  mouming  soul,    why  flow  these  le>irt 
Whj,  O  my  eobI,  these  anxious careB 
Why,  O  my  sout,  why  weepest   Ibou 
Why   should  a  living  111211  complain 
Why  should  I  yield  to  slavish  fears 
Why  should  Toy  soul  indulge  comptaintA- 
Why  should  the  dread  of  sinful  man 
Why  thus  impatient  to  be  gone 
■  Why  waa  unbelieving;  1 
Wisdom  divine  lifts  up  her  voice 
With  heav'nly  pow'r,  O  Lord,  defend 
With  joyi  ye  saints,  attend,  and  raise 
'x  my  Eubsjance  I  will  honor 


nspor 


1  Lord, 
a  soul  to  Gotf 


ir  »oiil«-f  rodaiin 


Wkhra 

With  t 
Would  yi 

YE  angels,  who  in  glory  reign 
Ye  angels,  who  stand  round  the  throne 
Ye  burdeii'd  souls,  to  lesus  come 
Te  careless  professors  who  rest  on  your  Icei- 
Ye  fleeting  chaTTDS  of  earth.  FareweU 
Ye  gtltt'riog  toys  of  earth,  aiiicu 
Ye-  hearts,  with-  youthful  vigor  warn* 
Ye  bumble  souls,  complain  no  tnorc 
Ye  hrnnble  souls,  proinaim  abroad 
Ye  messengers  of  Christ  .  . 

Ye  mothers,  who  with  growing  love 
Yc  mourning  BOuIa,  dry  up  your  lears 

Ye  sairus  of  God,  your  voises  raise  '. 

Ye  saints,  procfalm  abroad  ,         ', 

Ye  sin-sicK  EOlils,  dismiss  your  fears 

Ye  sin-sick  souls,  draw  near 

Ye  tempted  and  (ry'd,  10  Jesus  draw  nigh 

Ye  trembling  soids,  dismiss  your  ttaii  . 

Ye  viigin-souls,  arise  , 

Ye  wretched,  hungry,  starving  poo* 

Ves,  there  are  joys  that  cannot  die 

Yonder,  amazing  sight  1  I  see 

Your  harps,  ye  trembling  saints  , 


jACCHEyS  dimb'd  the  tre« 
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A  TAft&B  or  TBE  TIUT  LINES. 

.  CHORUSES. 

G LOUT  be  to  God  above,  hal. 
Glory  ..honor,  piuie,  and  pow'f 
CtHt  God,  thy  waiting  wrvwiu  bteu 

t>ET  wcta  and  names  and  parties  fall 

O  PRAI«E  the  Lord,  ye  tvatw 

O  'lis  a  aweet  employ  v 

f  RAISE  ye  the  Lord,  hat 

PnUe  ye  the  Lord,  the  Saviour  pniie 


TH'  immortal  God  Snr  m«  hath  dy'd 
To  ChriM  the  Lord  let  ev*ry  tonjoe 
To  him  ihat  lirei,  but  once  wai  Elain 

TE  niiil^  pTocIftim  In  ^yfal  itraiU' 
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THE  SONG  OF  THE  AVTGELS, 

Jbr  iIk  Ifatniiy  (^our  bletsed  Lord  and  Samaiir, 
Luke  ii.  «r.  8— li. 
■I  T 11  fHILE  ihepherds  waMh  their  flockf  hf  eipt, 
V  *      All  saied  on  the  ground. 
The  angel  of  the  Lord  cjme  down, 
And  glor;  ahone  aj^tio^- 

S  "  Fear  nol,"  i^d  he,  for  mightj  drtft4 
Had  leii'd  thaii  troubled  mindi 
"  Glad  tidings  of  great  joy  1  biinjj 
"  To  you  and  all  maitkind. 

3  "  To  yon,  in  David't  town,  IhU  day,   . 

"  It  bom  of  DaTid't^ine., 
"  The  Saviour,  whoiis  Christ  tkc^Otdi 
"  And  thin. shjdll^  the  sign. 

4  "  The  Heav'niy  Babe  you  there  shall  Gnd, 

•'  To  human  Yiew  display'd,    ■ 
"  All  meanly  nrapp'd  in  awaihing  bands, 
"  And  in  a  manger  laid." 

S  Thu«  spake  the  seraphi  and  forthwith 
Appear'd  a  shining  throng 
Of  angels  praising  God,  who  thi)> 
Addtess'd  iheir  joyful  long  : 

jfi  "  AH  glory  be  to  God  on  high, 
"   And  to  the  earth  be  peace , 
"  Good  will,  henceforth,  from  hekv'n  to  men 
"  Begin,  and  neTerreiw," 


,,Gootjl>J 
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A  N£W 

SELECTION  OF  HYMNS. 


PERFECTIONS  OF  GOD. 

HYMN  1.     C  M.    Scott. 

Almi^if.^Gea.  xva,  1. 

1  /^  REAT  God,  thy  penetrating  eye 
VJT  Pervades  my  iomoat  powers ; 
With  awe  profound  my  wond'ring  soul 
FaUfi  prostrate,  and  adores. 

S  To  be  encompassM  round  with  Godj 
The  holy  and  the  jiiat ; 
Arm'd  with  Omnipotence  to  save, 
Or  crumble  me  to  dust. 

4  O,  how  tremendous  is  the  thought! 
Deep  may  it  be  imprest ! 
And  may  diy  spirit  firmly  grave 
This  truth  within  my  breast ! 

4  By  thee  ob9€rv'd.«by  thee  uphdd. 

Let  earth  or  hell  oppose  t 
1*11  press  with  dauntless  courage  u^ 
And  dare  the  proudest  foes. 

5  Yes,  for  thy  arm  shall  be  my  strengdl^ 

And  thine  Almighty  pow'r 
Shall  well  fulfil  thy  promiaes. 
And  victory  secure. 

6  Be^  with  ^ee,  my  fearless  soul 

The  gloomy  vale  shall  tread  j 
And  thou  wilt  bind  th'inimorbil  axtwti 
Of  glory  on  my  head* 
C 
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PERFECTIONS  OF  GO© 

2.  L.  M.     Steek^ 

Being  of  God..,.'PEs\m  civ* 

1  nPHERE  itt^d  God,  all  nature  speaks, 
•^   Thro*  earth,  and  air,  and  seas,  and  akiea  l 
See,  f^om  ^c  cloiidB  bis  glory  breaks, 
When  the  G.rst  beaovs  of  morning  rise  : 

3  The  risiRg  sun,  serenely  bright, 

OVr  the  wide  world's  extended  frame^ 
Inscribes,  in  characters  of  light. 
His  mighty  Maker's  glorious  name. 

5  The  flow'ry  tribes  all  blooming  rise 
Above  the  weak  attempts  of  art ; 
The  smallest  worms,  the  meanest  flies,, 
Sp^ak  sweet  conviction  to  the  heart. 

4  Ye  curious  nunds,  who  roam  abroad. 
And  trace  creation's  wonders  o'er. 
Confess  the  fiaotsteps  of  the  God— i- 
Bow  down  before  liiim,  uid  adore« 

3.  C.  M.    Steele. 

Condescension  o/God....!  Kings  viij.  2^ 

1    ^  TERNAL  pow'r,  almighty  God  ! 
J-j  Who  can  approach  thy  throne  ^ 
Accessless  light  ia  thine  abode, 
Toangel-eyes  unknown. 

B  Before  the  radieuce  of  thine  efc,  ; 

The  hcav'ns  no  longer  shine  ; 
And  all  the  glories  of  the  sky 
Arc  but  the  shade  oS  thine. 

3  Great  God,  and  wilt  thou  coDde8een<] 
To  eaet  a  look  below  ? 
To  ihis  vile  world  thy  notice  bend— ^ 
These  seats-  of  sin  and  woe  i 


ALPIIABETIGALLY  ARRANGED       4 

{4  But  O !  to  atew  thy  smiltog  face, 
To  bring  thy  glories  near .' 
Amazine;  and  transporting  grace, 
To  dwell  with  mortals  here  !] 

S  How  strange  t  how  awful  is  thy  love  i 
With  trembling  we  adore  : 
Not  sdl  th'  exalted  tninds  above 
Its  wonders  can  explore. 
€  Wliile  golden  barps  and  angel  tongnes 
Resound  itnioortal  lays, 
Great  God,  permit  our  humble  song* 
^'o  ibct  and  mean  thy  praise. 

4.    L.  M.    Steele. 
Ikmimon  and  Pffwer  ofGod,...'Ps9\m  zciii. 

1  np' HE  Lord,  the  God  of  glory,  reigns, 
X     In  robes  of  Majesty  array'di 
His  rule  omnipotence  sasuins, 
And  guides  the  worldshis  hands  Itave  made. 

a  Ere  rolling  worlds  began  to  move, 

Or  ere  the  hcav'ns  were  stretch'd  abroad. 
Thy  awful  throne  was  fixt  abo\'e  ; 
-From  everlasting  thou  art  God. 

j  The  swelliDg  floods  tumultuous  tisChm 
Aloud  the  angry  tempcsta  roar- 
Lift  their  proud  billows  to  the  slsies, 
And  foam  and  hish  the  trembling  8hore< 

_4  The  Lord,  the  mighty  God,  on  high, 
Controula  the  fiercely  raging  seas  ; 
He  speaks !  and  noise  and  tempest  fly..» 
The  waves  sink  down  in  gentle  peace. 

5  Thy  sov'reign  laws  are  over  sore— 
Eternal  holinesi  is  thine  ; 
And,  Lord,  thy  people  should  be  pure, 
And  in  thy  bleat  resemblance  stune. 


PERFECTIONS  OF  GOp 

5.  C,  M.     Sozoe, 
Eternity  o/'Go(i...Psalra  xc.  1,2.  .  , 

1  'T'HOU  didst,  O  mighty  God,  twt 

■*■     Ere  tinne  began  its  race- 
Before  the  ample  elenunts 
FiU'd  up  the  void  of  space. 

2  Before  the  pond'rous  earthly  globe- 

lu  fluid  air  w»)i  stay'd— 
Before  the  ocean's  mighty  springs. 

Their  lityiid  stores  dkplay'd. 
[3  Ere  diro'the  gkxiin  of  ancient  night 

The  streaks  (^lig^it  appeared — 
Before  the  high  eelestial  arch 

Or  starry  polei  we«c  re»'d.] 

4  Erfe  men  ador^,  or  angels  knev» 

Or  prais'd  thy  wond'rous  name,. 
Thy  bliss,  (O  sacred  spring  of  life  f). 
And  glory,  were  the  sans. 

5  And  when  the  pi8*ra  of  the  world. 

With  sudden  ruin  break. 
And  ^1  this  vast  and  goodly  frame 
Sinks  in  the  mighty  wreck  r 

6  When  front  her  orb  the  moon  shiU  itatt^M. 

Th'  astonish'd  sun  roll  back  ; 

While  all  the  trembling  starry  laaip& 

Their  ancient  course  forsake : 

7  For  ever  perraancnt  and  &xt». 

From  agitation  free — 
UnchangM  in  everlasting  years. 
Shall  thy  existence  be. 

6.  _  L.  M.     Scolt. 
Exalted  above  ali  prauC'—Neh.  ixi  v. 

1    A  WAKE,  my  soul,  attuOe  the  lyre, 
-^^  And  raise  to  heav*a  i^ noblesoog  jt 


ALPff  ABETrCALLY  ARRANGED.      ) 

With  fixed  heart  adore  the  Lord, 
And  spread  his  praises  with  thy  tongue. 
S  Bat  O,  the  vast,  the  boundless  theme ! 
Nor  human,  nor  angelic  mind 
Can  touch  the  height,  or  sound  the  depth, 
Nor  all  their  brightest  pow'rs  combin'di 

3  Immensely  far  beyond  their  ken 
His  matchless,  countless  glories  rise, 
And  clouds  and  darlcness  veil  his  face 
From  the  ueBt  penetraung  eyes. 

4  But  should  those  circling  clouds  dispene, 
And  (he  full  Deity' display— ' 
Cerwhclm'd  with  the  refulgent  blaze, 
111*  astonish'd  heav'ns  would  shrink  away. 

5  Great  God,  and  shall  a  guilty  worm.... 
A  gnrrling  insect  of  the  night, 
Take  um  at  heav'n,  and  boldly  dare 
Celebrate  beauties  infinite  ? . 

^6  Fir*d  with  the  view,  my  panting  aool 

Does  oft  her  feeble  pinions  try.... 

Oft  she  attempts  in  tuneful  lays. 

The  glories  of  the  Deity.] 
7  Vain  effijrts  of  a  tow'ring  mind, 

Such  awful  myst'ries  to  explore! 

Wouldst  thou  divine  perfections  praise. 

In  silent  reverence  adore* 

7.     L.  M.     Needham. 
Faithfulness  of  God....l^\im.  xxiii.  19. 
1  VE  humble  souls,  proclaim  abroad 
*■    The  honors  of  a  faithful  God  ; 
How  just  and  true  are  all  his  ways...; 
How  much  above  your  highest  praise  ! 
3  The  words  his  sacred  lips  declare 
Of  his  own  mind  the  image  bear ; 

C  2  .-.         I 


'         MRFaeTfONS  OF  GOO 

What  should'hka  tempt,  from  baSky  free„ 

Bleat  m  his  Bel£4ufficiuicy  i 
S  He  will  not  his  g^eat  self  deny  i 
A  God  all  truth  caa  never  lie  : 
As  well  migtrt  he  his  being  quit^ 
As  breai  his  oath,  Or  word  forget> 

4  Let  frightenM  rivers  change  their  course^ 
Or  backward  hasten  to  their  source  ; 
Swift  thro'  the  air  let  rocks  be  hurrd. 
And  mouBUiofl  like  the  chaS.  be  whit'Id. 

5  Let  Sim  and  start  forget  to  rise. 
Or  quit  their  station  in  the  skies  ; 
Let  heav'ii  and  earth  both  pAss  awfly^ 
Eternal  truth  shall  ne'er  decay. 

6  True  to  his  word,  God  gave  hi3  8on>- 
To  die  for  crimes  which  men  had  (ibme  ^ 
Blest  pledge  \  ha  never  will  revoke 

A  single  promise  he  hu  spoke. 

e.    148th.     Kenti 
God  prechus....Fsalm  cxxxix.  IT- 

t    INDULGENT  God!  how  kind 

*  Are  aU  thy  ways  to  me^ 

Whose  (lark,  benighted  mind 

Was  enmity  with  thee  ; 

Yet  now  subduM  by  sov'reign  grace,, 

My  spicit  longs  for  thuie  embrace. 

2  How  precious  are  thy  thoughts, 
That  o'er  my  bosom  roll ; 
They  swell  beyond  niyfauhs. 
And  captivate  my  soul  i. 

Bow  great  their  Bum»..how  high  they  rise. 
Can  ne'er  be  known  beneath  the  skies. 

3  Preserv'd  in  Jesus,  when 
JVly  fect  made  haste  to  hell ; 


^ 


ALPHABETtCAitT  ABRANGEa*    • 

Add  tbere  sTicHild  I  ba^  been. 

But  thou  da'st  «U  thmgt  welt : 
Thy  love  waf  great*u>thy  mercy  free^ 
Whicli  from  the  pit  delivered  me. 

4  Bt&m  ^  bMids  had  nmA» 
The  sun  to.ro^'Uieda^r 

Or  earth's  frHmdation  laid,  , 

Or  faahioaM  Adam^s  clay. 
What  thoughts  of  peace  and  mercy  fiowM 
lo  thy  dear  bosom,  O  my  God  i 

5  0\  fathorale»  i^BB, 
Where  hidden  mystVicft  lie  & 
The  seraph  finds  his  blissr 
Wi^in  the  tame  to  pry  : 

Lord,  what  is  man,  thy  deap'^rate  foe^ 
That  thou  ebouJd'st  bless  and  love  hiia.  so? 

6  A  monuauBt  of  gnccy 

A  sinaec,  mvM  by  Uood^--' 

The  streams  of  love  1  trace 

Up  to  the  Fountain,  God  ; 
And  ID  his  sacred  bosom,  see- 
Eternal  thought*  of  love  to  mck. 

9.     C.  M.     Gibhiiui. 
GHodness  o/'Gao'— .Jer.  xsii.  1ft: 

}  'T^  HY  goodness,  Lord,  our  soula  confetst 
Thy  goodness  we  adore  ;, 
A  spring  whose  blessings  never  fail— 
A  sea  without  a  shore  V 

2  Sun,  moon,  and  stars,  thy  lore  attest 

Jn  every  golden  ray  t 
I.OVB  draws  the  curtains  of  the  nighty 
And  love  brtags  back  the  day. 

3  Thy  bounty  every  season  crowns, 

With  ^  the  bliss  it  yields  ;- 


I  PERFECTIONS  OP  GOD 

With  joyful  clusters  loads  the  vinet. 

With  stKOgth'ning  graia  the  fields. 
A  But  chiefly  thy  compassion,  Lord, 

Is  in  the  gospel  seen  ; 
There,  likea  sua,  thy  mercy  Klines, 

With(»it  a  doud  between. 
9  Pardon,  accejirtaoce,  peace,  and  jt^, 

Thro'  Jcsu's  name  are  giv*n, 
He  on  die  cross  -was  lifted  high. 

That  we  mi^  reign  in  faeav'n. 

la     C.  M.     Cruden. 
Ereatitess  o/'Goi£«Isaiah  xL  13—15. 
1  T  O !  beav'n's  tremendous,  mighty  King ! 
''-'  (I  tremble  at  the  name !) 
Angels  but  faintly  lisp  his  pnuse^ 
Nor  half  his  deeds  pradainu 

4  He  rounded  all  the  hcav'nly  orbs, 

He  bowl'd  them  from  his  hand  i 
They  at  his  pleasure  shoot  along. 

Or  at  bis  bidding  stand. 
9  The  same  unbounded  pow'r  of  God 

Pour'd  forth  the  noisy  deep ; 
Whose  billows  lash  th'  aSVightcd  stnindt 

Or  hush*d  by  htm  they  sleep. 
[4*0  praise  his  name,  ye  heav'nly  orbs, 

And  sound  his  fame  abroad ; 
Proclaim  his  pow'r,  thou  mighty  deep, 

And  own  the  hand  of  God.*] 

PART  SECOND. 

5  His  fingers  spann'd  the  aeure  slcyH<. 

Assign'd  each  star  its  place ; 
He  smcwth'd  for  each  a  spaoioua  road 
Thro'  vast,  unbounded  space.    , 


ALPHABETICALLY  ARRANGED,     lo 

6  He  ^ug'd  the  yielding  mounds  of  sitnd. 
That  smoothly  line  the  shore ; 
And  curb'd  th'  impetuous,  lawless  wave3> 
While  all  cnrag  d  they  roar.    " 

T  Each  fragment  of  the  rugged  rock> 
In  his  just  scales  was  weigh'd. 
And  all  the  proud,  aBpiring  hitla 
Were  iu  his  baUnce  try  d> 
8  Who  led  his  blest,  unerring  hand, 
Or  leat  him  ncedfnlaid. 
When  on  its  strong,  unshaken  base 
The  peod'rDus  earth  was  laid  i 
[9  '  O  praise  his  name,  ye  rolling  worlds. 
And  sound  his  fame  abroad  ; 
Ve  heirs  of  heav*n,  proclaim  his'pow'r> 
That  brought  you  back  to  God.'] 

VAET   THIKO. 

10  Who  drew  creation's  wond'rous  planf 
Or  sketch'd  its  prospects  out? 
Who  sat  in  council  when  he  fix'd 
The  comet's  tedious  route  i 

.  11  When  iiaiure''s  god-like  laws  were  fram'd^ 
Who  penn'd  its  ruder  drmight  I 
Who  did  the  depth  of  wisdom  sound, 
Or  ttrst  him  knowledge  uught? 

12  Hail,  being's  uncreated. aource, 

Whose  streams  trona  thee  aU  Sowt 
Cherubic  and  seAphic  hands 
In  thy  dread  presence  boir> 

[13  *  O  Praise  his  natnc,  ye  migh^  hostit 
And  sound  his  fame  abroad ; 

Te  ransom'd  seed,  proclaim  his  graM» 
ThM  fimn'd  your  faearts^for  God.'l 
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II  PERFECTIONS  OF  GOD 

II.     L.M.     Tucker. 
JBbUness,  yustice^  and  3&rcff  uni(cvi.«P&  Ixxzt>  Id» 


•I 


NFINITE  grace !  aad  can  it  be 


That  heav'a  a  supreme  fthould  stoop  bo  low ! 
To  visit  ODc  aa  vile  as  I, 
One  w  ho  bag  beea  hb  biuVest  foe ! 
Q  Can  holioess  and  wisdom  join. 

With  truth,  with  justice,  and  with  grace, 
To  malie  eternal  blessings  mine. 
And  sin,  with  all  its  guilt,  etsuei 

3  O  love  I  beyond  conceptioD  great, 
That  ibrm'd  the  vast,  stupendoas  plan  f 
Where  all  divine  perfections  meet 

To  reconcile  rebeUious  man! 

4  There  wisdom  shines  in  fullest  blase. 
And  justice  all  her  righu  maintalDS ! 
Astonish'd  aQgels  stoop  to  gase. 
While  merey  o'er  the  guilty  reigns. 

5  Yes,  mercy  reigns,  and  justice  too—      / 
In  Christ  harmoniously  they  taecti 

He  paid  to  justice  all  her  due, 
And  now  he  fills  the  mercy>3eat> 

6  Such  are  the  wonders  of  our  God, 
And  such  th'  amazing  depths  of  grace. 
To  save  from  wrath's  vindictive  rod, 
The  chosen  sons  of  Adam's  race. 

f  With  grateful  songs,  then  let  our  soub 
Surround  our  gracious  Father's  throne} 
And  ail  between  the  distant  poles 
His  truth  and  mer<7  ever  own. 

IS.     C.  M.     NeaRam. 
SoTmtss  of  God..,.\iWi!Ai  vlii.  13i 
1  TJOLY  axA  rev'rend  is  the  name 
•*"*■  Ofour  eternal  King; 
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Thrice  holy  Lord,  the  angels  cty— ?• 

Thrice  ivify,  lot  us  sing ! 
[2  Heav'n'-a  brightest  htnps,  with  him  comjiar'di 

Are  mean,  and  look  but  dim  .' 
The  fairest  asgels  have  their  spots. 

When  once  comparM  vrtth  htm.j 

3  Holy  is  he  in  all  his  worlcs, 

And  truth  is  bis  delight ;  ^ 

But  sinners  ami  their  wicked  ways 
Shall  perish  from  hts  sight. 

4  The  deepest  rev'rence  of  the  mind. 

Pay,  O  my  soul,  to  God ; 
LiA  With  thy  hands  a  holy  heott. 

To  his  sublime  abode. 
9  With  sacred  awe  |tronounce  his  name. 

Whom  words  nor  thoughts  can  reach  j 
A  broken  heart  shall  please  him  more 

Than  the  best  forms  of  speech. 
C  Thou,  holy  God !  preserve  my  soul 
.    From  all  ptJlution  free ; 
The  pure  in  heart  are  thy  ddight, 

And  they  thy  face  ahm  see, 

13,     e.  M.     Tate, 
immutability  of  Cod,.,.V6a\m  cii.  2£ — 28. 
I  'X'HRO'eQdIessyears  thou  irt  the  samCi 
'  *■    O  thou  etent^  God! 
Ages  to  come  shall  kpow  thy  name^ 
And  tell  thy  wori^s  abroad, 
g  The  strong  fpundatwns  of  the  earth 
Of  old  by  thee  were  laid ; 
By  thee  the  b.eaut'ous  ar^h  of  heav'n 
With  matchless  skill  vvnj)  made. 
9  Soon  shall  thiE  goodly  ftame  of  things 
Form'd  by  thy  pow'rful  hand, 
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Be  like  a  vesture  laid  aside, 
And  chang'd  at  thy  comnand. 

4  But  thy  perfectioni  all  di?iae* 

Etenwl  as  thy  dxy^ 
Thro*  ev^^ttag  ages  shise, 

With  iiaduniaish'd  rays. 
£  Thy  children's  cbildrca  stiU  Uiy  cw, 

Shan  owp  dioir  feiher's  God — 
To  latest  tiqiee  thy  favor  share. 

And  spread  thy  praise  ^o«l. 

14.     L.  M.     Scott. 
Jhcompre/tensibilitif  of  Ged,...Job  so.  T* 

i  'VU'H AT  finite  pow'r,  with  ceaseless  to^ 
Can  fathein  the  etcmal 'mind  ! 
Or  who  th'  Almighty  Three  and  One, 
By  searchii^  to  periectttw  find  i 

3  Angels  and  men  in  vain  may  raise     ' 
Harmonious^  dieir  adoring  songs; 
The  Ub'ring  dioughts  Bink  down  opprest 
And  praises  die  upon  their  tongues. 

3  Vet  would  I  lift  my  trembling  voice, 
A  portion  of  his  ynys  to  sing; 
And,  mingling  with  his  meanest  work«| 
My  humble,  grateful  tribute  bring. 

1$.    C.  M.     Burner. 
Love  ofGod.,.,\  John  iv.  8. 
J  I^OME,  j-e  that  know  and  fear  the  Ltad, 
^^  And  raise  your  soul  above ; 
Let  cv'ry  heart  and  voice  accord, 
To  sing,  that  God  is  love. 

5  This  precious  truth  his  word  declares. 

And  all  his  mercies  prove ; 

Jesus,  the  gift  of  gifts  appears, 

To  shew  that  God  is  love. 
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5  BeboU !  faia  patieace  lengtheo'd  outt 

To  those  who  from  him  rore ; 
And  calb  effectual  reacb  their  hcaru, 

To  teach  them,  God  ia  love> 
■i  The  work  begun  is  carry'd  on. 

By  pow'r  from  heav'n  above ; 
And  cv^iy  step,  from  first  to  last, 

ProcUima,  that  God  is  love. 
XS  And  O  that  you,  whose  harden'd  faButs 

No  fears  of  faeU  can  move, 
May  hear  the  gospel's  mildest  voice, 

That  tdls  you,  God  is  love.] 

6  Thousands,  once  vile  and  base  aa  you, 

Surround  the  throne  above ; 
The  grace  that  chang'd,  has  tuuM  their  hearts 
To  atngythat  God  is  love. 

7  O  may  we  bU,  while  here  belowi 

This  best  of  blessings  prove ; 
•Till  warmer  heiu-ts,  in  brighter  worlds, 
Shall  shout,  that  God  is  love. 

16.     C.  M,     Kent. 

love  of  God,  or  Christ's  death  the  ejfect,  vot  the  c'.usSf 

of  God^t  tove  to  his  cAojen....John  iii.  16. 

1  S'T'WAS  not  to  make  Jehov;ih*s  love 

A    Towards  the  sinner  Jlame, 
That  Jesus,  from  hi«  throne  above, 
A  BuiTriag  man  became. 

2  'Twas  not  the  death  which  he  eadui'd, 

Nor  all  the  pangs  he  bore, 
That  God's  etcm^  love  procur'd ; 
For  God  wjis  love  before. 
.3  He  Jov'd  the  world  of  his  elect. 
With  love  surpassing  thought; 
Not  will  his  mercy  e'er  neglect 
The  souls  ao  dearly  bought. 
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4  The  warm  affections  of  his  Sreai^ 

Towards  his  children  burn; 

And  in  this  love  he'll  ever  rest. 

Nor  from  his  oath  return. 

ir.     h.  M.    Blackkch 

Mrtjestij  of  God....Va3\m  civ. 

1  /^OME.O  mysoui,'in«acredia>-s, 

^— '  Attcmpt'thy^rent  CrcatOT^spnise  t" 

But  O,  what  tongue  can  speak  his  hme  ! 

What  mortal  verse  can  ^leach  the  theme  I 

3  Enthron'd  amidst  the  radient  spheres. 
Me  gfory  Irke  a  garment  wears  ; 

To  form  a  robe  of  light  divine. 
Ten  thousand  suns  around  hint  ahin& 
■f^  Before  his  throne  a  glitt'rmg  band 
Of  chatubs  and  of  seraphs  stand  ; 
Ethereal  spirits,  who,  in  flight, 
Outwing  the  active  ri^s  of  Ught.1        ' 

4  To  God  all  nature  owes  its  birth  ; 

He  form'd  this  pond'rous  globe  of  earth ; 
He  rais'd  the  glorious  arch  on  hi|^, 
And  measur'd  out  the  asare  sky. 

5  }n  all  our  Maker's  grand  designs. 
Omnipotence  with  wisdom  chines ; 

His  works,  thro'  all  this  ,wond'rous  framtj 
Bear  the  Si'c^t  ipipress  of  his  napic. 

6  Rais'd  on  devotion's  lofty  wing, 
Do  thou,  my  soul,  his  glories  sing  ; 
And  let  his  praise  employ  thy  tongue, 
'Till  Uit'ning  worlds  applaud  the  songj 

18.     L.  M.     ScotU 
Memts  of  God  ineitimBbU.<.,Vsst\m  czxxix.  IT'tU. 
1  '  1  'HE  glitt'ring  spangles  of  the  sltyu,. 

*■    The  pands  which  spr^dth'extewlcdsh^cef 
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^    Tbcsc  could  I  number,  yet,  my  God, 
I  ne'er  could  count  thy  mercica  o'er  I 

S  This  cimous  frame—these  noble  pow'r^- 
To  thy  creating  himd,!  owe  ) 
Thy  pmvideBce  preserver  me  agfe^  ' 
And  crowns  my  every  wish  below. 

3  Oft  in  the  visions  of  the  night. 

My  thoughts  still  on  thy  mercies  rOve  ; 
'   And  evVy  midnight  wakeful  hour, 
I  trace  tht  wonders  of  thy  love. 

4  The  pleasant,  unexhausted  theme 
Each  rifling  morn  my  soul  puK^ucs— 
In  fervent  pray'r  ascends  lo  thee. 
And  sttU  her  grateful  song  renckt's. 

ft  Nor.days,  nor  nights,  nor  months,  nor^eats. 
Nor  ceuturies  would  e'er  suffice 
To  sound  tl/  unfaihom'd  depths  of  love, 
Or  touch  the  heights  thy  mercies  lise. 

[6  Thy  mercies,  Lord,  thro'  endlus  years, 
Shall  still  my  raptur'd  pow'rs  employ  j 
Yet  cindless  years  will  still  but  swcU 
My  wonder,  gratitude,  and  joy  .J 

'    19.     CM.    Stermelt. 
Mercy  vid  Truth  Hn/f£t/....Psalm  Ixxsr.  10. 
1  'fXTHEN  first  the  God  of  boundless  grace 
VV,  Disclos'd  his  kind  design, 
To  rescue  our  apostate  race 
From  mis'ry,  bhame,  and  sin. 
3  Quick  thro'  die  realms  of  light  and  bliss. 
The  joyful  tidings  ran; 
Each  heart  exulted  at  the  news, 
That  God  would  dwell  with  man. 
.  3  Yet 'midst  their  JDj-s  they  paus'd  awhile, 
.    And  ask'd,  with  strange  surprise, 
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"  But  how  can  injured  justice  staile, 
"  Or  look  with  pitying  eyM?" 
[4  "  Will  the  Almighty  deign  again 
"  To  visit  yonder  worid ; 
"  And  hither  hring  rebetlious  men, 
"  Whence  rebek  once  wtre  huii'd? 

5  *'  Their  trars^  and  groans,  and  deep  diatrets    . 

*'  Aloud  for  mercy  call } 
"  But  ah .'  must  truth  and  righteonsoess 
"  To  mercy  victims  fall? 

6  So  spake  the  friends  of  God  and  vaMt 

Delisted, yet  surpris'd; 
Eager  to  know  the  wond'rous  plan 
That  wisdom  had  devis'd.] 
7'  The  son  of  God  attentive  heard, 
Aod  quickly  thus  reply'd— 
"  In  me  let  mercy  be  rever*d, 
"  And  justice  sadsfy'd. 
t  "  Behold!  my  vital  blood  I  pour. 
"  A  sacrifice  to  God ; 
"  Let  angry  justice  now  no  more 
*'  Demand  the  sinner's  blood." 
9  lie  apakf,  and  heav'n'a  high  arches  rung, 
With  shouts  of  toud  applause  ;' 
"  He  dy'd,"  the  friendly  angels  soog, 
Nor  cease  their  rapt'rous  joyt. 

20.     lis.     Whitfield's  Col. 
Mercy  of  God..^.Pnlm  luwx-  1. 

1  nn  HY  mercy,  my  God,  is  the  theme  of  my  song, 

A  Thejoyofmyheart.andthehoastofmylongue; 
Thy  free  grace  alone,  from  the  first  to  the  last, 
Has  won  my  affections,  and  bound  my  soul  fast. 

2  Widinut  thy  sweet  mercy,  I  could  not  live  here, 
Sin  soon  would  reduce  me  to  utter  dispair ; 
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But  tjiro'  diy  free  goodness,  my  sprits  revive, 
And  lie  that  first- made  mc  stiU  Icerps  me  alivi:. 

3  Thy  mercy  is  more  than  a  match  for  my  heart, 
"Which  wonders  to  feel  its  own  hardness  depart  t- 
DissolvM  by  (by  goodness,  1  fall  to  the  ground. 
And  weep  to  the  praise  of  the  mercy  I  found* 

4  The  door  of  thy  mercy  stands  open  all  day» 

To  the  poor  aBd  the  needy,  who  knack  by  the  way> 
No  tioncr  shall  ever  be  empty  sent  back, . 
Who  comes  seeking  mercy  for  Jesus's  sake, 

5  Thy  mercy  jn  Jesus  exempts  nae  from  hell ; 
Its  glories  111  siog,  and  its  wonders  I'll  tell : 
'Twas  Jesus,  my  friend,  when  he  hung  on  the  tree, 
That  open'd  the  channel  of  m^rcy  for  mc. 

6  Great  Father  of  mercies,  thy  goodness  I  own, 
And  the  covenant  fove  of  thy  crucify'd  Son ; 
All  praise  to  the  Spirit,  whose  witness  dlviw. 
Seals  mercy,  and  pardon,  and  righteousness  miflt. 

21.     C.  M.     Newtan. 

Omniscience  nf  Gsif.... Psalm  cxsx'x. 

t  /^NE  glance  of  thine,  eternal  Lordj^ 

^^  Pierces  all  nature  ihro'  i 

Nfjf  heav'n,  nor  earth,  nor  hell  afford 

A  shelter  from  thy  view ! 

2  The  mighty  whole,  each  smaller  pan^ 

At  once  before  thee  lies  ; 
And  evVy  thougliL.Qf  cv'ry  liean 
Is  open  to  thine  eyes. 

3  "Dio'  greatly  from  myself  conceal'd, 

Thou  seest  my  inward  frame  { 
To  thee  I  always  stand  reveal'd, 
Exacily  as  I  am. 

4  Since,  therefore,  I  can  hardly  bear 

What  in  mj-setf  I  t,ce, 
How  vile  and  black  must  I  appear. 
Most  liely  Cod,  to  the*  ? 
D2 
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5  But  since  my  Saviour  smHl»betire«n, 

In  garmeaU  dy'd  in  bloody 

'Tis  he,  instead  of  me^  Is  seen 

When  I  approach  to  God. 

6  Thus,  iho'  a  sinner,  I  am  safe ; 

He  pleads  before  the  throne 

His  life  and  death  in  m^  behalf^ 

And  call  lay  sins  his  own. 

7  What  wond'rous  love....what  mysteries, 

In  this  apptrfotment  shine!  ""' 

My  breaches  of  the  law  are  hia, 
And  his  obedience'  mine. 

32.     C.  M.     Blacihci. 
mfiiscience  and  Omnipresence  o/'-du£«.Fs,  cxxux. 

i   T   ORD,  their,  with  an  unetriog  beam, 
■M-t  Sunreyeit  ali  n^  powVa  t 
My  rising  steps  art  watchM  by  thee... 
By  thee,  my  resting  hours. 
3  My  thoughts,  scarce  struggling  into  birtb^ 
Great  God,  arc  known  tothce  : 
Abroad,  at  home,  iiilt  I'm  ioclos'd 
WiUi  dune  immensity. 

3  To  thee  the  labyrinths  of  life 

In  open  view  appear  j 
Nor  aleal8  a  whisper  from  my  lips 
WiAout  thy  list'aing  ear. 

4  Behind  I  glance,  and  thou  art  there  ; 
-    Before  me  ahinssthy  name  t 
And  'tis  thy  strong.  Almighty  hand 

Sustains  my  tendcF  frapic. 
{  Such  knowledge  moeks  the  vata  essays 
Of  my  aatonish'd  mind  j 
Nor  can  my  reason's  soaring  eye 
Its  tow'ring  summit  fiod. 

r:„i-  :i-,G00tjl>J 
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f  A&T  accoitD. 
6  Where,  froni  Eh)' Spirit,  shall  I  stretch  - 
The  pinions  of  my  flij^  ? 
Or  where,  thrd*  nsiure's  «paciouB  nuge, 
SluU  I  elude  thy  eight  ? 
7~  Scat'd  I  the  skleft^  the  blase  divine 
Would  overwhelm  my  aoul ; 
Plung'd  I  to  hell,  there  should  I  heOr" 
Thiac  awful  thuodeis  rolL 

8  If  ODa  morning^s  dartJBg  ray. 

With  matchleu  epeed  I  rode, 

And  flev  to  the  wild,  kntely-ihore  • 

That  bounds  thfi^cean's  &>od, 

9  Thither  thine  hand,  aU-pKient-God, 

Must  guide  the  wond'rous  way. 
And  thine  Omnipotence  »upport 
The  fabric  of  ivy  c1e^< 

10  Should  I  inwolvc  ntyaelf  around- 

With  clouds  of  ten£Md  night, 
The  clouds  would  ahine  like  UaalDg  noO|^, 
Before  thy  piercing  sight. 

11  'Ifin  thy  being  so  CDclos'd, 

How  vain  th'  attempt  to  fly, 
Since  ev'ry  rising^  bud  of  though 
Is.  naked  to  thme  eye.' 

SS.    L.  M.    Jftoa. 
Power  ofGod..^\  Sam.  xv.  29. 

1    TEHOVAHiaaGodofmiriit, 
.J  He  Fruia'd  the  earth,  he  bupt  the  sky  ^ 
And  what  he  speaks  is  surely  right-. 
"  The  strength  of  Israel  will  not  Ue"^ 

S  Yeweary«otds,withsin  opprest. 
To  him  in  ev'ry  trouble  dy : 
His  promise  ia,  "  I'll  give  j*ou  rest"-^ 
"  Tb&  strength  c^  Israel  wtitnot  lic^" 

[.3,1.  :i-,C(K>tjl>J 
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S  Then  whyauak  dotM  beneath detpairf 
To  Je^u'a'throDa  of  grace  apply  ; 
His  prunaise  plead — he'il  hear  jour  pray*r; 
,  "  The  strcDgdi  of  Israel  will  not  Uc.**, 

4  A»lc  what  you  will  in  Jesu's  name. 
He  Dcvcr  will  your  suit  deny ; . 

To  Ba\c  you  from. distress  tie  came  ; 
f^  Xhc.stKQglh  of  Israel  will  not  lie.'" 

5  Behold !  -I  come,  most  gracious  Lord, 
And  OQ  thy  promise  now  rely ; 

In  my  di^trcB^  how  sweet  thb  word, 
*'  The  strength  of  IsraelwiU  not  lw9* 

'S4.     £»  M.     Ifeedhant. 
Sfiritualiti/  of  C-od..,. Joim  W.  34»  ' 

1  /^  God  !  thou  art  a  Spirit  pure— 
V-'  iBviaibleto  morul  cyea.; 

Th'  immortal  aod  th'  eternal  Kin^^ 
«    Tbe  'great....thc  goo(L...thc  only  wise. 

2  While  nature  changes,  and  her  works 
-Decay,  corrupt,  dissolve,  and  die, 
Thy  essence  pure  no  change  shall  see, 
Secups  pf  rmmoitaUty* 

..-a  Thou  gr«Bt  Invisible  !'  what  hand 
Con  draw  thy  image  spotle^^fair  t 
To  what  m  heaven— >M  wbat'on  earth, 
Cannea  th'imaoFtal  King  compare  ? 

[4  Let  stupid  heathens  fratnie  their  goils 
Of  gold  and  silver.  1.. wood  and  stone  i 
Oun  is  the  God'  that  made  the  heavVs — 
-  Jehovah  he,  and  God-  alone.]        ^ 

S  My  soul,  thy  purest  homage  pay — 
In  spirit  and  in  truth  adore ; 
More  shall  thi»  please  than  sacriSce-- 
Tiian  outward  nrus  delist  hi^n  mor^a. 

C3.l:.-:ij,CiOOtjl>J 
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U.    L.  M.    Sntt. 
Uncftangeabknese  ofGetL^MaL  Hi.  4. 

1  OH-ALL  e^er  the  shadow  of  a  change 
■*^  Eclipse  the  Origin  of  Light  ? 

Or 'can  the  hopes,  whteh  truth  hits  raU'd, 
Lie  bury'd  io  eternal  night  i 

2  Sooner  may  nature's  laws  reverse- 
Revolving  seasoDs  cease  tfieir  rouad  j 
Not  s{wiag  ajipeBr  in  Mooming  pride 
Nor  autumn  be  with  plenty  crown'd. 

3  Yon  shining  orbs  forget  their  course— 
Th«  sua  his  destin'd  path  forsaVe, 
And  nature  lose  her  rapid  force, 
Before  our  God  a  change  can  mike. 

4  Earth  niay,vith  all  her  worlca,  diasotre, 
(If  such  her  great  Creator's  will ;) 
Bill  he  for  ever  is  the  sanie^ 

I  AH  I  is  his  memorial  still !' 
[5  What,  tho'  my  heav'nly  Father  frowa. 
And  check  my  follies  with  the  rod  i       • 
UnchanaeaUe  his  cov'nant  stands, 
Confirm  d  by  oath,  and  seal'd  with  bkxxl.} 

26.     L.  M.     Needham. 
Wisdom  and  Knotekdge  o/Gi>A>^}6b  xii.  13. 

1  A  WAKE,  my  tongue,  thy  tribute  bdn^ 
XX  To  him  who  gave  thee  pow'r  to  MDg ; 
Praise  him,  who  is  all  praise  above. 

The  source  of  wisdom  and  of  love. 

2  How  vast  his  Icnowicdge^  how  prafinind  r 
A  depth  where  all  ourthaughts  are  drowned!; 
The  stars  he  numbers,  and  their  names 

He  gives  to  all  diose  heav'niy  flames. 

3  Thro'  each  bright  srorid  above,  bebcJd 
Ten  tbonsuid  thousand  channe  unfold : 
Earthy  aifj  and  nightf-acas  combine, 
I'o  speak  his  wisdom  all  divine. 


MISSIONOF  CHRIST.' 
4  *  But  }n  rede^tloa,  O  wbacgrace ! 
lu  wooders,  (7  vh&t  tliuughc  can  tmoe  I 
llere  wisdom  shines  for  ever  bright— 
Praise  Uim,  my  loul,  with  sweet  dcligtit.* 


CHRIST. 

UASEOTIOK,  AND  ASCENSION. 

tir.  s.'k  M^ieg^ 

Mrwn  ofChrat..»Pa:dxa  xl.  r— ItX  ffcb.  x.  T—i(^ 
1  "TTirHOM  shall  I  sand!"  the  Father  cries  ^ 
W    "Lo!  i  am  here,'*' the  Son  replies t 
•■Til  veil  my  gloi'ies,  all  diviae,  - 
"  And  lo  miae  own,  man's  nature  join, 
"  That  bright  in  glory  he  may  shine 
"■  To  endless  day.     - 
3  *'  ill  urfisfy  thti  law's  dem^ds^ 

"  For  afl  who  *re  glv'n  mto  my  hands  ;: 
*•  The  bitter  cup  for  them  I'll  drink, 
**  Nor  shall  my  chosen'  ever  sin^ ; 
"  i'll  raise  tbem  from  th*  infetiial  brink 
"  To  encfieft  day: 
3  "  Cbnstraiti'd  hy  everlasting  love, 
■•    **  He  left  the  shining  redmsabove-'—' 
**  lo  sorrows  spent  Ms  life  on  earth, 
"  And  then  on  Calv'ry  vanqutsli'd  deaths' 
"  'Tis  finish'd  !"  sard  his  dying  breath, 
."  To  endlcw  day^' 
'  £4  "  My  ministers  I'll  send  abroad, 
"  To  call  my  ransom'd  back  (o  tied  ; 
"  Them  I'll  conduct  with  tender  care" 
'^  And  bring  where  those  bright  man 
"Which  I  for  ill  my  saints  pr^re, 
«Toei«Umd«y."] 


MRTH  OF  CHRIST^  % 

■  S9.    L.  M.     Jnon. 
:Birih  of  Cfirist....lMke  ii.  10-:-I4); 

4  .  A  T  this  unwonted  hour,  behold 

-^*-  How  strange  the  midnight  skies  appearf 
How  all  j-on  east  is  strea^'d  with  gold. 
As  if  the  op'ning  mom  whs  iteu;,'  ^ 

IBCOim  •lUtfHXM}. 

•6  I«iiat1c  it:  now  (he  streams  unite,  '    - 

One  pinar  now  of  maviDg  li^ht : 
AfyAoul,  too,  Bhakes....it  sinl»....it  dieBJ 
See,  thro*. the  sir  the  vision  flica.!  ' 

,     .'      K>IKD  >ULFHK>JI. 

5  Heanr'n  slueld  IIS :  lo!  'tis  just  at  hand; 
Surely  aome  Hrangc  event  impends  i    ' 
Atwve  our  beads  it  .sccins  to  stana —     - 
Ah !  no,w  the  d^szlipg  bla«e  descendB  * 

4  Ye  shepherds,  all  your  fears  resign  ; 
I  come  not  armM  with  wrath  divme. 

But  6-au§ht  with  beav'uly  love  : 
The  news,  the  welcome  news,  I  bring, 
Sounds  high  fiMn  ev'ry  excred  stf-iog. 

Thro'  all  yoo  realnts  «buve. 

5  I  come,  and  'tis  »  blect  tm^oy-r- 
I  oDoc  the  messenger  ofjoy ; 

Go  publish  what  I  skig.: 
Earth  is  oo  more  a  scene  ioHorn-^ 
'  This  nigltt  the  prontisM^etd  is  boRi.u. ' 

Your  Saviour  and  your  |(ing. 
.6  At  Betbt'em,'^n  a  manger,  fies 

The  swaddled  babe  ;  let  t-apturcs  rise. 

And  hail  the  glorious  jnom  j 
:Co  spread  the  news  the  world  {round, 
.'lill  ev'ry  heart  shall  catch  the  sound, 

And  sing  .a£av,iour^iA. 

r:„i-  :i-,G00tjl>J 


BIBTH  OF  CHRIST. 

'CBMtca  or  A^fcmtt.  (Ut.) 
Gloiy  to  God  in  straiiu  till  now  unkoowit, 
Froia  ev*iy  glowiog  seraph  round  hb  throne: 
Peace  to  this  globe,  alt  worlds  admire  theplaa 
Of  beavVs  free,  n»t  benevole&ce  to  man  ( 


38.     Second  Part.    L   M.    S~^ 
Birth  ef  Ghruh^MiAU  ii.  .9. 
t   13  EHOLD  the  day  *  th'  appointed  tky! 
i->  The  prophecies  are  all  fidfiU'd  V 
The  day  which  Abrah'm  longvl  to  see. 
Which  ushers  in  the  holy  child. 

2  Angelic  legmtM  catch  die  fiame, 

And  dowa  to  earth  they  «ing  their  way  t 
They  hul  the  shepherds,  and  prndiniii, 
"  J«flus,  the  God,  is  bocn  to^ay  !'* 

3  Behold,  the  Sun  of  Righteousness 
Rises  toshe^  his  heaiiiig  mjs; 
Ye  sons  of  men,  pcj^ee,  andlilesB 
The  sacred  morn,  the  day  of  grace. 

4  A  wond'rous  star  in  hcaVn  appears. 
The  herald  of  the  new-boru  King! 
Who  comes  to  banish  all  our  fears, 
And  a  complete  salvatioii  bring. 

5  This  type  rf  jkcoVa  briBiaot  star. 
Whose  matchless  glories  shine  a' 
Guided  the  Siiges  finm  afiir, 
To  worship  the  yncarnate  God. 

*  The  blazing  mefor  wav'd  on  high, 
And  led  them  thrO*  the  unlnowu  road; 
To  Judah's  land  it  guides  their  Way, 
Andtnovers  o'er  his  mean  abode. 

7  The  infant  Suvioor,  and  their  God, 
FiU'd  their  whole  sottls  with  'strange  surprise ; 
They  own'd  hia  pow'r..,cni»fe83'd  him  Lord, 
And  paid  their  t^'rings  and  tiieir  prtuse. 


BIBTH  OF  CHRIST.  i 

e  Thus  may  we  seek  the  Savjoiir;a  fkce, 
And^w  before  hU  siicred  Uuooe ! 
O  may  we  feel  his  saving  grace. 
And  triumph  in  the  Lord  alone ! 

38.  Third  Part.  L.  K.  iV  Coethgen'i  M- 

Birtk  tf  ChrUU,»lta:iiih  ix.  6,  7. 

%  ""  I  ^O  U3  *  child  is  bora  from  heav'n  ; 
A    To  us  the  Sob  of  God  is  ^v'n  { 
{So  Judah's  aDcient  pFophet  sings. 
And  Gentiles  hail  the  ncns  be  brings. 

3  Gentiles  in  Jesu's  name  shall  trust, 
And  gf  his  glories  latHix  their  boast  ;J 
TIte  Government  of  worlds  he  made 
Upon  flit  shoulders  ahallbe  hid, 

9  ffia  name  the  Wonderfal  thaXl  be  ; 
HisWitoders'hcav'a  and  esrth  shall  ice : 
The  CoimaeUer  of  truth  and  grace. 
Who  leads  in  paths  of  righteou&ncM. 

4  Tbr^/j>Afy  Got/,  that  glorious  name. 
His  works  and  word  join  to  proelum ; 
The  Everlaating  Father,  He— . 

And  th^  whole  church  his  family. 

£   The  PrhtcenJ  Peace,  on 'Dm\A'%x\ttoat, 
And  nacioos  yet  unborn  sbull  own 
HisSov'reign  and  his  graciousaway; 
Glad  of  the  honor  to  obey. 

C  ymtice  and  Judgment  he'll  mainuin— > 
To  everlasting  ages  reign  : 
And  his  blest  ei^ire  shall  increase, 
'Till  time,  with  all  its  movements,  cease. 

[T  Our  faith  in  grateful  triumph  boasts 
These  wonders  of  the  Lord  of  Hosts : 
And  trusts  the  zeal  that  form'd  the  |^aa 
To  perfea,vhat  that  seal  begaD.l 
£ 

[.3,|..:i-,.C(K)^k' 


BIRTH  OF  CHRIST. 
'     29.  L.  M. 

Birth  ofChriat.,..t.uVe  u.  11—14.  ■ 
1    A  WAKE,  arise,  and  hail  tbe  noro,. 
x\  For  unto  us  a  Saviour's  bomj 
Sec,  how  the  angda  wing  their  way^ 
To  ii^er  in  {he  g;lorioui  day. 
[2  '  H^rk!  jjvh^tswe^  Rtuaic,  what  9.scmg, 
Sounds  from  the  bright  celestial  throng ! 
Swe^  song — whose  melting  sounds  impot 
Joy  to'  each  raptui'd^  list'ning  heart.'] 
!S  Cpine,  JMn  the  ^ngeU  In  ^e  sky, 
Clory  to  Ood  who  reigns  on  high ; 
Let  peace  and  love  on  earth  abound. 
While  Ume  t-eyolve^  and  years  roll  roi|a^ 

.    Sa     C  M.    JHeJky. 
The  Birth  ofChriat,.^lA>kt  ii.  14. 
1   ^/TORTALS,  awake,  with  angels  joiiu 
A»A  And  chaunt  the  solemn  lay  ; 
J(^,  love,  and  gr^tude  combine, 
To  hail  tb*  auspicious  d^. 
9  In  heav'n  the  rapt'rouB  song  began. 
While  sweet  seraphic  fire, 
-Thro'  all  ^ffahiDing  legions  ran, 
And  mn'd  the  golden  lyre. 
fi  Swift  thro'  the  vast  expanse  tt  flew. 
And  loud  the  echo  roli'd ; 
The  theme,  the  song,  the  joy  was  ne<|i;!i«t 
'Twas  more  than  heav'n  could  hold* 
4  pown  thro"  the  portals  of  the  sky 
Xh'  impetuous  twreBt  ran ; 
And  aogeb  flew  with  eager  joy 
To  bear  (he  news  to  man, 
JSr'Wrapt  in  the  silence  of  the  night 
X.ay  aU  the  casten  worid, 

,  r:„i-  :i-,G00tjl>J 


BIRTH  OF  CHRIST.  3; 

WicQ  faursltng,  gtortous,  heav'nly  light 

The  wond'rou9  scene  uBforrd.} 
6  Hark !  the  chcrobic  armies  shout, 

And  gtory  leada  diQ  long : 
Good'will  and  peace  are  heard  throughout 

Th"  harmonioas,  heav'nly  throng, 
[J"  Hall,  prince  of  life,  forever  hail ! 

Redeemer,  brother,  friend ! 
Tho'  earth,  and  time,  and  life  should  fi^^ 

Thy  praise  shall  never  end'] 

31.     &  M.     Ryland. 
ilte  Sirth  efChrist....Ucb.  ii.  IQl 
1       'VT'E  saints,  proclaim  abroadL 
*    The  honors  of  your  khig; 
To  JcauB,  your  incanuite  God, 
Your  songs  of  praiaes  sing. 
S       Kot  angels  touad  the  ttuxme 
Of  majesty  above. 
Are  half  so  much  obligM  as  ve. 
To  our  Immauuet's  love. 
3       They  never  sunk  bo  loir, 
They  are  not  rais'd  ho  high ; 
They  never  Icneir  such  depths  of  w3^ 
Such  heights  of  majesty. 
[4     Less  favor'd  were  the  pow'rs. 
Who  in  his  image  stood ; 
Their  crowns  are  cheaper  £u*  ibaa  oa^ 
Nor  cost  the  lamb  bia  blood.] 
5      The  Saviour  did  not  join 
1  heir  nature  to  his  own  | 
For  them  he  shed  no  blood  dJviDtfV 
Kor  breath'd  a  single  groait> 
C>      May  we  with  angela  vie, 
TTie  Saviour  to  adwc  j 


S3  BIRTH  OF  CHRIST. 

Odr  debts  are  greater  far  than  tl>eur% 
O  be  our  praises  more  ! 

32.       148th.       Ifeedham. 
mrth  ofChrist~,.Lvke  ii.  11—14. 
1         A  WAKE,  awake,  arise, 

•^*'  And  hail  the  glorious  morn  t 
Hark  !  how  the  angels  sing, 
*'  To  jT>u  a  SaviouPs  bom  :** 
Now  let  our  hearts  tn  concert  more^ 
And  ev'ry  tongue  be  tun'd  to  k>ve> 
3      He  mottalscwnc tosare 
From  sin's  tyraaDic  pow'r: 
Come,  with  the  angels  sing. 
At  this  auBpteious  hour ; 
X.et  ev'ry  heart  and  tongue  combine. 
To  praise  the  Jove,  the  grace  dWine* 

3  The  prophecies  and  tj^a 
Are  aB^is  day  fuUill'dj 
With  eastern  sages  join, 

■         To  praise  this  irond'rous  child )    . 
God's  only  Son  is  come  to  bless 
The  earth  with  peace  and  righteoasneaiv 

4  ■    Glory  to  God  on  high, 

For  our  Irnmamel's  birth  I 

To  mortal  men  good^will, 

And  peace  and- joy  on  earth  ! 
"With  angels  now  we  will  repeat 
Their  songi,  still  new  xad  ever  sweeti  , 

33*     8. 8. 6;     Jtloa.     . 

The  Birth  o/Cftr/W;...Lufce  ii.  8.  14. 

1  TX7HILEshepherdavfatcIi'dthcirfleecycaiev 

V  V  And  midnight  shades  invest  the  air ; 

They  veil'd  the  flow'ry  plain : 

When,  from  the  skies,  a  flood  of  ligl^ 


PBAISE  OF  CHRIOT.  s 

Z.9ie  li^t'wng  oo  the  shepherds'  sight, 

Surpris'd  each  prostrate  swaio. 

3  Then  from  the  dottd  a  cherub  brolcCf 

And  thus  in  mortal  accents  spoke } 

fBut  with  a  fneBdly  reiee ;) 
"The  da^  is  come,  so  long  foretoti], 
**  By  andent  bards,  and  saims  of  oid ; 

**  Let  alt  the  earth  rejoice. 

3  "  Now  to  the  world,  a  Saviour's  bom ; 
"Ye  shepherds,  hail  the  glorious  morn, 

"  And  seek  the  new-bom  king  ; 
"  Id  Bethl'cm's  city,  view  the  God, 
*'  Then  haste  away,  and  spread  ^nnd 

"  The  tidings  that  I  brmg." 

4  The  cherub  ceas'd;  then  quick  as  ligfat; 
Starts  from  the  skies  a  dazzling  sight ; 

Myriads  of  angels  round : 
Each  tun'd  their  narps  of  thousand  stringy 
And  darted  from  their  shining  wings 

Their  lustre  oa  the  ground. 

5  Thus  sungth*  angelic  busts  of  heav'n— 
"  All  j^ory  to  our  God  be  giv'o, 

"  And  unto  mortals  peace  t" 
In  chonA  join  the  choir  above, 
For  God's  unbounded,  matchless  love. 

In  songs  that  never  cease, 

S4i    8.  f.  4.     Xe&iiuotu 
Praise  to  CAfMr;...Hebrew8  i.  3. 
i  \yriGHTY  God  !  while  angeU  bless  the^ 
i-VJ.  May  an  infant  lisp  thy  name  ! 
Lord  of  men  as  well  as  angels, 
Thou  art  cv'ry  creature's  theme. 
Hallelujah, 
Hallelujt^,  Hallelujah,  Ameti* 

6  Z.ord  of  cv'ry  land  and  nation. 

Ancient  of  eternal  days ! 


m  I.IFE  OF  CHRIST.  . 

Sounded  thry  the  wide  creation' 

Be  thy  just  and  lawful  praise  :  Ha& 

3  For  dw  grandeur  of  thy  natulan..    ' 

Gradd  beyond  a  seraph's  diought^^' 
For  created  works  of  pow^n*. 

Woi^ks  with  skill  and  Icindoess  wrought :' '  Hal. 

4  For  thy  provMencc,  that  governs 

Thro'  thine  empire's' wide  domain  ! 
Wings  an  angel.. ..guides  a  spatrow  ; 

Blested  be  thy  gentle  reign.  Hal' 

5  But  thy  rich,  thy  free  redemption. 

Dark'  thro'  brightness  all  along  ; 
Thought  is  poor,  and  poor  expreBsioa—^ 

Who  dare  ting  that  awfidsong?  JE^d* 

6  BFi||htne«s  of  the  Other's  glory. 

Shall  thy  praise  ifliutter'd  He  » 
Fly,  my  tongue,  such  guilty  silence  t 

Sing  the  Lord  who  came  to  die.  Hal* 

7  Did'tErehaAgels  sing  thy  cdmidg  ^ 

IKd  the  shepherds  learn  their  lays  ?—  ' 
f,      Shxmc  would  cover  me  ungrateful. 

Should  my  tongue  refuse  to  praiscv       '  Hab 

8  Front  tlw  highest  throne  in  glbry, 

To  ihe  crbss  of  deepest  woe^-' 
All  to  ransom  guilty  captives  ; 

Flow,  my  praise,  forever  flow;  BaL 

9  Go,  return,  immortal  Saviour  I 

Leave  thy  footstool— take  thy  throae  i- 
Tlieace  return,  and  reign  forever — e 

Be  the  kingdom  all  thy  own.    Halldujah,  &c> 

3jr.     L,M.    D&Hridse. 

IK»'mU>/  efCkriit  di^pl  yed  in  his  traosjigurationn^ 

M»n.  xvU.  1—6.     Luke  ix.  28—36. 

i^l  'XTtT'HEN  at  a  distance,  Lord,  we  trace    . 

V  V    The  vuioaa  glories  of  thy  fiice, 


SUFF|:RINGS  OF  CHBIST.  M 

What  mnsport  pouis  o'er  all  our  fareaat  i 
And  cbanns  our  cart^  and  :iroes  tores^ 

JB  With  thee  in  the  obscurest  cell, 

Oa  sonac  llleak  m'  untain  would  I  dwells 
Rather  than  pompous  cot^is  heboid, 
And  share  thcur  graudeur  and  their  g(dd.3 

9  Away,  ye  dreams  of  mortal  joy  ! 
Bapttires  divine  tny  dioughte  employ  { 
I  see  the  king  of  glory  shine ; 
/^ud  feel  his  love,  and  call  him  mine« 

4  OnXabor  thus,  his  servants  view'd 
His  histre,  when  transform'd  he  stood  t 
And,  bidding  earthly  scenes  foreweOi 
<Cty'd,  **  S/om,  ^tis  pleasant  here  to  dweQv* 

_9  Yet  stiIl,our  elevated  eyes 
To  nobler  .visions  long  to  rise  f 
That  grand  assembly  would  we  jdipt 
Where  all  thy  saints  around  thee  shine. 

^  That  mount,  bo^  bright!  those  fbrois,  ho*  fai^! 
'Tis  goo^  to  dwell  forever  there  ! 
Come.death,  dear  envoy  of  my  Godj, 
,And  bear  me  to  thftc  blest  abode, 

SG.     I*  M.     Gibbaru, 
fihrui't  SvJirings....}o\ai  xix  16 — IS. 
. '  1  -QEE,  on  the  mount  of  Calvary, 
M  Upon  a  cross  suspended  high,    . 
A  harmtcas  suff'rer  cover'd  o'er 
With  shame,  and  weh'ring  in  his  gotCf.    . 
,-[2  Is  this  the  Son,  theScnt  ofGod, 
To  rule  the  Jiations  with  his  rod  ? 
This  the  predicted  <Sun  diat  brings 
Ijfe  and  salvation  on  his  wings^j 
^  Istbis  the>Saviour  long.foretold.. 
^o  usher  in.the  age  of  gold^ 
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Sr  DEATH  OF  CHHIST. 

To  make  the  reign  of  sorrow  cease, 

And  (nnd  the  j  vruig  worid  in  peice  i 

4  'Tts  he,  ^is  he !— 4ie  kindly  shrouds 
His  glories  ia  a  night  of  clouda, 
That  souls  might  frojm  th«r  hub  rise, 
Aod  s»a  tb*  iwperishsiUe  skies, 

5  See,  to  their  refuge  and  their  rest. 
From  all  the  bonds  t^  guilt  relea^d* 
TransgresBcurs  to  his  cross  repair. 
And.  Sad  «  &ill  redenption  therck 

4  Jesus,  vfaat  millions  of  our  race 
Hvm  been  the  trophies  of  thy.  grace  ! 
And  millions  more  to  thee  shaU  iyj 
And  OD  thy  sacrifice  rely  i 

7  That  trec.that  curs'd.and  poison'd  trcA^ 
Which  prov'd  a  bluody  rack  to  thee. 
Shall  in  the  noblest  Uesuogs  shoot) 
And  fill  the  nation  with  its  fruit.    ' 

4  The  sorrow,  shame,  and  death  were  thias, 
And  all  the  stores  of  wrath  divine  f 
Ours  are  the  glory,  life,  and  bliss; 
What  love  can  be  compar'd  to  this ! 

sr.    L.  M.    S^k. 
A  dying  &vi«ir....Mark  xt.  S^— 31. 

I  CTRETCH'D  on  ^c  cross,  ^k  SaviourdiM, 
O  Hark  1  his  expinng  groans  arise  ^ 
See,  how  the  sacred  crinsoa  tide 
Flows  from  his  haBds.»J)is  feet—.his  side! 

ft  But  Ufe  Btterads  the  deathlike  sound. 
And  fiows  from  er'ry  bleeding  wound  j 
The  vital  stream,  how  free  it  flows 
To  save  and  cleanse  his  rebel  Ibea ! 

i3  To  suffer  in  the  traitor's  place- 
To  die  £»  ai«i....4i»|H'isii^  grace! 

[3,1.  :i,,G00tjl>J 


DEATH  OF  CHRIST. 

Yet  pass  rebellious  angels  by — 

0  why  for  man,  dear  Saviour,  why  i 

4  And  didst  thou  bleed — for  ainners  bleed  ? 
And  could  the  sun  behold  the  deed  2 

No !  he  withdrew  his  aick'ning  ray, 
And  darkness  veii'd  the  mourning  day. 

5  Can  I  survey  this  scene  of  woe, 
Where  mingling  grief  and  wonder  flow* 
And  yet  my  heart  uomov'd  remain, 
Inseosible  to  love  or  pain  i 

6  Cone,  dearest  I^rd,  thy  grace  impart. 
To  warm  this  cold,  dus  stupid  heart, 
'Till  all  its  pow'rs  and  passions  move 
In  melting  grief  and  ardmt  love. 

38.  C.  M.     Stenn^. 
Death  of  Chrisl....Maa.  xxvii.  54. 

1  "VT'ONDER, amazing  sight!  I  see 

i     Th'  incarnate  Son  of  God, 
Expiring  on  th'  accursed  tree, 
And  welt'ring  in  his  blood. 

2  Behold  the  purple  torrents  run 

Down  from  his  hands  and  head ! 
The  crimson  tide  puts  out  the  sun  ; 
His  groans  awake  the  dead. 

3  The  trembling  earth,  the  darlcen'd  siy. 

Proclaim  the  truth  aloud  ; 
And  with  th'  amaz'd  centurion  cry, 
"This  is  the  Son  of  God!" 

4  So  great,  so  vast  a  sacriHce 

May  well  my  hope  revive ; 
If  God's  own  Son  thus  bleeds  and  dies,  . 
The  sinner  sure  must  live. 

39.  C.  M.     NewtoTu 
Cfir'u^s  Sufferings  on  the  Crots. 

1  TX/HEN  Jesus  hung  upon  the  tree, 
V  V     In  agonies  and  blood, 
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He  fix*d  hia  languid  eyes  on  me. 
As  Dear  his  cross  I  stooil. 

2  O  Rcver  'till  my  latest  breadi 

Can  I  forget  that  look '. 
He  seem'd  to  cliarge  me  with  his  deatb, 
Tho'  not  a  word  he  spoke. 

3  A  second  look  he  gave,  and  said, 

^i  I  freely  all  forgive  j 
'**  This  blood  is  for  .thy  ransom  pud— ^ 
"  I  die  that  thou  may'st  live." 

4  With  pleasing  gri^and  mournltil  joy,, 

My  spirit  now  is  fiU'd, 
That  I  should  such  a  life  destroy. 
Yet  live  by  him  I  kill'd. 

40.     C.  M.     Humphry^  CoL 
Christ'^  Sufferings  on  the  Cross. 
J  9^  I  "WAS  in  an  hour  when  wrath  pre^rail'd} 
*■    And  pow'rs  of  darkness  rt^e, 
A  sudden  groan  iny  ear  assail'd, 
Expressing  dying  woes. 
9  I  tum*^  then  wondered  as  I  stood^ 
At  what  mine  eyes  surveyed  ! 
A  Prince  expiring  in  his  blood. 
And  on  a  cross  display'd  ! 
^  I  knew  him,  the'  his  thorny  crown 
Dimm'd  his  majestic  air  j 
Then  f  demanded,  with  a  frowQi 
"What  traitor  fix'd  him  there  I" 
4  No  answer  to  my  voice  I  heard, 
Npr  could  discern  a  foe ; 
When  lo^  his  fainting  head  he  rear'd. 
And  spoke  in  words  of  woe — 
4  *'  Cease,  wretch,  ftom  vain  «nqufry  rest  j 
"  My  cruel  murd'rer  see  ; 
*'  Tly  sins  have  rent  my  bleeding  breas^ 
*' And  najl'd  me  to  the  tree.'' .      ^..        , 
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6  TrembUng  I  fell,  and  kiss'd  hiswounds, 
.    And  wtp'd  the  gore  away  i 
I  saw  him  smnoth  his  kUliag  frowns) 
And  heard  him  gently  say ; 
t  ''  Rise,  Tel  thy  heart  its  grief  compose, 
"  I'hy  Saviour  will  forgive ; 
"  He  feels  the  burdea  of  thy  woes, 
"  Aad  dies  to  bid  thee  live." 


41.     L.  M.     Walls, 
^hrtat's  Death  and  Sesurrection •...Rora.  iv.  2S. 

1  X~T£  dies.'  the  friend  of  Sinners  dies! 

-i  ■*■  Lo,  Salem's  daughters  weep  around  I 

A  solemn  darkness  veils  the  skies! 

A  sudden  trembling  shakes  the  ground ! 

2  CoKfie,  Saints,  and  drop  a  tear  or  two 
For  him  who  groan'd  beneath  your  load  } 
He  shed  a  thousand  drops  lor  you, 

A  thousand  drops  of  richer  blood ! 

3  Here*s  love  and  griefbeyond  degree  T 
The  Lord  of  glory  dies  for  men! 
But  Id  !  what  sudden  joys  we  see ! 
Jesus,  the  dead,  revives  agaii^I 

4  The  risuig  God  ibrsakes  the  tomb ! 
Up  to  his  farther's  court,  he  flica ; 
Cherubic  legions  guard  him  home, 
And  shout  him  welcome  to  the  skies  t 

5  Break  off  youv  tcat^,  ye  saints,  and  tell 
How  high  our  great  deliv'rer  reigns ; 
Sing  how  he  spoil'd  the  hosts  of  hell, 
And  led  the  monster,  death,  in  chains  I 

6  Say  "  live  forever,  wond'rous  king ! 

"  Bom  to  redeem,  and  strong  to  save  V 
Then  ask  the  monster, "  where's  thy  sting  ? 
*  And  where's  thy  victory,  boasting  grave  2* 
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42.     L.  M.    Sttelf. 
Dying  teve  of  Christ....^  Cor.  v.  14.  tS* 
1   QEE,  Lord,  thy  wHling  subjects  bow, 
^-5  Adoring  low  before  thy  throne  j 
Accept  our  hunibU,  cheerful  vow ; 
Thou  art  our  Sov 'reign,  thou  alone* 
.  3  Beneath  thy  soul-revtving  ray. 

E'en  cold  aJBiction*a  wintry  gloMk-  - 
Shall  brighten  ioto  vernal  day. 
And  hopes  and  joys  immort^  bloonh 

3  Smile  oti  our  souls,  and  bid  us  siog^ 
In  concert  with  the  choir  above. 
The  ^ories  of  our  Saviour  king. 
The  condescension  of  his  Iovc> 

4  He  dy'd,  to  raise  to  life  and  joy 
The  vile,  the  guil^,  the  undone : 
O,  let  his  praise  each  hour  employ, 
'Till  hours  no  more  their  circles  nm  f 

5  He  dy'd! — ^yc  seraphs, I utie  your  aongsf 
Resound  the  Saviour's  sacred  name,    - 
For  nought  below  immortal  tongues 
Can  ever  reach  the  wond'roua  theme* 

45.     L.  M.     Perry. 
Jt  it  ChrUt  that  /Red.,..'Rom<  viii.  34; 

1   QINNERS  rejoice,  its  Christ  that  dy'd; 
•ij   Behold  the  blood  flows  from  his  aide. 
To  wash  your  souls  and  raise  you  high. 
To  dwell  with  God  above  the  sky. 

?  Its  Christ  that  dy'd,  O  love  divine ! 
Hsre  mercy,  ti-uth,  and  ^stice  alwne  j 
God  reconcil'd,  and  sinners  bought 
With  Jesus's  blood — how  sweet  the  thougliti 

3  Its  Christ  that  dy'd,  a  truth  indeed. 
On  which  my  faith  would  ever  feed ; 
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'  Kor.let  the  woriis  that  I  perform 

Be  nam'd  to  swell  an  haughty  worm. 
4  Its  Christ  that  dy'd,  its  Christ  was  alain, 
To  save  my  soul  from  endless  pain  j 
Its  Christ  that  dy'd,  shall  be  my  theme^ 
While  I  have  breath  to  praise  his  name. 

44.  L.  M     Steele. 
Otrisfs  Death  and  Sesurrection..,.ActS  ii.  3 

1  /^OM£tLuie,  ye  saints,  your  noblest  str!un>) 
>--'  Tour  dying,  rising  Loid  to  sing ; 

'    And  echo  to  the  heav'nly  plains, 
The  triumphs  of  your  Saviour,  king. 

2  In  songs  of  grateful  rapture  tell 
How  he  subdu'd  your  potent  foes; 
Subdu'd  the  pow'rs  of  death  and  heU^ 
And  dying,  iinishM  all  your  woes. 

3  Then  to  his  glorious  throne  on  high 
Retum'd  while  hymning  angels  round. 
Thro' the  bright  arches  of  the  sky, 
The  God,  the  conqu'ring  God,  resountf. 

4  Almighty  love,  victorious  pow'r! 
Not  aogel-tongues  can  e'er  display 
The  wonders  of  that  dreadful  hour» 
The  joys  of  that  iUustrious  day. 

5  Then  well  may  mortals  try  in  vain, 
In  vain  their  feeble  voices  raise  ; 
Yet  Jesus  hears  the  humble  strain. 
And  kindly  owns  our  wish  to  praise. 

6  Dear  Saviour,  let  thy  wond'rous  grace 
Fill  ev'ry  heart  and  evVy  tongue, 
'Till  the  full  glories  of  thy  face 
Inspire  a  sweeter,  nobler  song. 

45.  S-  7.     Robinson. 
Gazing  0)1  the  Cross....Ga\.  vi-  1*. 

I    QWEET  the  moments,  rich  in  blessing, 
k^  Which  before  the  cross  I  spend  1 
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Life  and  he^b,  and  peace  p 
From  the  siuner'a  dying  friead. 

S  Here  I'll  sit,  forever  viewiog 

Mercy's  streams  ia  streams  of  bloodj 
Precious  drops,  my  soul  bedewing, 
Plead  and  cl^m  my  peace  with  God< 

3  Here  it  Is  I  find  my  heaven, 
While  upon  the  lamb  I  gaze ; 
Here  I  see  my  tins  forgiven, 
Lost  in  wondtr,  love,  and  praise. 

A  May  I  still  enjoy  this  feeling. 
In  all  need  to  Jtsus  go  i 
Prove  his  blood  each  day  mul rivaling. 
And  himself  more  deeply  know. 

46    L.  M;     WaiSn. 
Chrises  ]feSurrection.,..Matt.  xxv'iii.  0> 
1  "l^7HEN  I  the  lonely  tomb  survey, 

V  V     Where  once  my  Saviour  deign'd  to  He', 
I  see  fulfiird  what  prophets  say. 
And  all  the  pow'r  of  death  defy, 
a  This  empty  tomb  shall  now  proclaim. 
How  weak  the  bands  of  coni^uer'd  death; 
Sweet  pledge  !  that  all  who  trust  his  namCy 
Shalt  rise  and  draw  immortal  breath ! 
[S  Our  surety,  freed,  declares  us  free, 
For  whose  offences  he  was  seiz'd ; 
In  his  release,  our  own  we  see. 
And  shout  to  view  Jehovah  pleasM.] 

4  Jesus,  once  number'd  with  the  dead» 
Unseals  his  ejes  to  sleep  nd  more ; 
And  ever  lives  their  cause  to  plead, 
For  whom  the  paios  of  death  he  bore. 

5  Thy  risen  head,  my  sou],  behold ! 
See  the  rich  diadem  he  wears ; 
Thou  too  shalt  bear  an  harp  of  gold. 
To  crown  thy  joy  when  he  appears. 
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d  *  Tho'  in  the  dost  I  lap  my  headr 
Yet,  gracious  God,  thou  wilt  not  Uovr 
My  flesh  forever  with  the  dead, 
Nor  loae  thy  childrea  in  the  grave.' 

il.     L.  M.     Hart. 
Christ's  Remrrection~..'M.2iX.  xxviii  S.  6*- 
J   TJPRISING  from  the  silent  (omb, 

\-'   See  the  victpriouB  J«8u&  come ! 

Th'  Almighty  Captiv«  quiu  the  pria'a. 

And  angels  tell  "  the  Lord  is  ris'n." 
S  Ye  moummg  snints,  no  longer  grieve  j. 

Hear  the  glad  tidings  and  believe  ; 

God's  holy.Jmr  is  satisfy'd,      . 

And  justice  now  is  on  your  side. 

3  When  ye  in  guilt's  dark  dungeon  lay^ 
Mercy  cry'd  "  spare,"  and  justice,  "  al^;* 
But  Jesus  aoBwer'd,  "  Set.thena  free, 

"  Forgive  their  guilt,  and  punish  me," 

4  Your  surety  now  before  your  God 
Pleads  the  rich  ransom  of  his  blood ; 
No  new  demand,  no  bar  remains, 
But  mercy  all  triumphant  reigns. 

5  Beiivers,  bless  your  risen  head, 
The  first-begotten  from  the  dead. 
Your  resurrection's  sure  thro'  his, 
To  endless  life  and  boundless  bliss. 

48.     L.  M.     ffosiins. 
yoseph  my  Son  is  yet  a/ivf...Gen.  slv.  26: 
I   \/^E  mourning  souls,  dry  up  your  tears, 
-I-     Dismiss  vour  gloomy,  groundless  fearSj 
And  let  your  hearts  with  this  revive. 
That  Jesus  Christ  is  yet  alive. 
3  His  saints  he  loves,  and  never  leaves  J 
The  chief  of  sinners  he  receive^  j 
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Let  then  your  hearts  with  this  revive. 

The  tinner's  friead  'w  yet  alive. 
3  He'll  guard  your  souls  from  ev'ry  ilT— 

His  largest  promises  fulfil ; 

Then  let  your  hearts  with  this  revive. 

That  Jesus  Christ  is  yet  alive^ 
[4  What  iho'  you  fear  ro  launch  away. 

And  quit  thi»  tenement  of  clay ; 

O  let  your  hearts  with  this  revive, 

That  Jesus  Christ  is  yet  afivcj 
5    Abundant  grace  he  will  afford, 

'Till  you  are  present  with  the  Lord ; 

And  prove  what  you  have  heacd  before> 

That  Jesus  lives  forevermope^ 

49.     7b.     Cudtverth'a  CoL 
Christ's  Sesurre£tton....M»]X,  xzviii.  ^ 
I  Cor.  xv.  SS,  56. 
1  TJfARK!  the  herald  angels  say> 
A  -1  Christ,  the  Lord,  is  ris'n  to  day ! 
Raise  your  joys  and  triumphs  high,. 
Let  the  glorioua  tidings  fly. 

3  Love's  redeeming  work  is  done^ 
Th'  battle's  fought, the  vict'ry  won} 
Lo !  the  sun's  eclipse  is'  o'er ;, 

Lo !  he  sets  in  blood  no  more. 
5  Vain  the  stone,  the  watch,  the  seal, 
Christ  has  burst  the  gates  of  hell  j 
Death  in  vain  forbids  his  rise, 
Christ  hath  open'd  paradise. 

4  Lives  again  our  glorious  ^o^, 

"  Where,  O  death,  is  now  thy  sting!** 

Once  he  dy'd  our  souls  to  sav«, 

"  Where's  thy  victVy,  boasting  graveS^ 

5  What  tho*  once  we  p'erhh*d  alt, 
Partne;^  of  our  parents'  fall ; 
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Second  life  we  shdl  receiTc, 
And  in  Christ  forever  live. 
[6  *■  Hail  Uiou  dear  Alntigtity  Lord, 
'  Hail  thou  great  incaraiUe  word ; 
'  Hail  thou  suff'ring  son  of  God 
*  Take  the  trophies  of  thy  blood.']  Hal. 

50.     7s.     Gibbons. 
Christ's  Resurrection  and  Ascensiorh—'^m.  xxviQ.  9. 
1     A  NGELS,  roll  ilie  rock  away, 
*V  Di:ath,  yield  up  thy  mighty  prey  : 
See  the  Saviour  quita  the  tomb. 
Glowing  with  imcnorul  bloom.  Halk 

3  Shout,  ye  seraphs  ^  Gabriel,  raiae 
Fame's  eternal  trump  of  praise  ; 
Let  the  earth's  remotest  bound 
£cho  to  the  blissful  sound. 

3  Now  ye  saints,  lift  up  your  eyes. 
See  the  conqu'ror  mount  the  sktei j 

Troops  of  angels  on  the  road. 
Hail,  and  siiig  th'  incarnate  God. 

4  Heav'a  unfolds  her  portals  wide. 
Glorious  hero,  thro'  them  ride  ; 
King  of  glory,  mount  thy  throne, . 
Boundless  empire  is  thine  own, 

5  Praise  him,  ye  celestial  choirs. 
Praise,  and  sweep  your  golden  lyres  ^ 
Praise  him  in  the  nohlest  songs, 
From  ten  thousand,  thousand  taa^jtSi^ 

6  Ev'ry  note  to  rapture  swell ; 
Sing  the  powers  of  death  and  hell 

•        l>ragg'd  in  chains  behind  his  wheels^ 
Each  the  wreck  eternal  feels. 

7  Let  Immanuel  be  Bdor'dy 
Ransom,  mediator,  Lord; 
To  creation's  utmost  bound. 

Let  th'  immortal  praise  resound*  "Shh 
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51.     liSth^    Peacock: 
Chriit's  Resurrection  and  Ascension,„.l.vikt  xxir.  3^ 
I  LL  hail!  the  g;loTiou9  morn, 


A" 


-  That  SKW  oar  Saviour  riso;^ 

Wiih  vict'ry  bright  adorn'd ; 

And  triumph  in  his  eyes : 
Tfe  saints  extol  your  risen  Lord, 
And  sing  his  praise  with  sweet  accord^ 
3       Behold  the  Lamb  of  God, 

Th'  atoning  sacrifice. 

Sustains  the  dreadful  load- 

Of  man's  iniquities ; 
tteath,  sin  and  ndl,  our  cruel  foes, 
All  vanquished  fell  when  Jesus  ro»t^ 

3  At  once  the  prison  doors, 
Death's  awful  gates,  expand ; 
Their  captive  they  restore. 
At  God's  s^^p^eme  command : 

How  blast  the  hour,  awake  our  joj'ii,- 
Hell's  fatal  pow'r,  lo,  he  destroys. 

4  The  conqueror  ascends, 
la  triumph  to  the  slties  ; 
Celestial  hosts  attend,' 
To  crown  his  victories : 

Hark !  they  proclaim  his  glorious  nanse  j 
Aod  heav'n  resouads  Immanucl's  faoje^ 

5  Nowlo  the  throne  above, 
Let  ev'ry  saint  draw  near  j 
Tter«  dwells  incarnate  love, 
Grace  sits  triumphaat  there : 

See  mercy  smile,  e'en  od  Hiat  throne, 
Where  fioce  did  wradi  and  justice  from;^ 

6  AH  praise  be  to  the  Lamb, 
Who  offer'd  up  his  blood; 
Hosannas  to  his  name. 
That  for  our'  ransom  stood'; 

In  notes  sublime  with  joy  we  eingr 
The  love  divine  of  Christ  our  Kin^ 
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52.     L.  M.     Weaky. 
•Chrisfs  Ascenaion.,..Paa\m  xkiv.  7—10. 

1  f'^VLFR  Lord  is  risen  from  the  dead  j 
>— '  Our  Juus  is  gone  up  on  high ; 
The  powVa  of  hell  ^re  captive  led, 
^'^gg'd.to  the  portals  of  the  sky. 

2  There  his  triumphal  diariot  waits, 
And  angela  chant  the  Boleroo  lay  -. 

"  Lift  up  youc  heads,  ye  hcav'niy  gates  1 
"  Ye  cverJasting  doqrs  give  way  !" 

3  Iioose  at)  your  bars  of  ma^av  light. 
And  wide  unfold  the  radiant  scene  ; 
He  claims  those  maniiotis  as  his  right, 
Receive  the  king  of  glory  in. 

4  "  Who  is  the  King  of  Glory,  'who  ?» 
The  Lord,  that  M  his  foes  o'^rcante ; 
The  world,  sin,  death,  and  hell  o'er  threw, 
^nd  Jesus  is  the  con^u'rors  name. 

5  l-o\  his  triumphal  chariot  wait^ 
And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay  ; 

'*  Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heav'nly  gates, 
"  Ye  everlasting  doors  give  way !" 
«  "  Who  is  the  King  of  Glory,  who !" 
The  Lord  of  boundless  pow'r  posses^ 
The  King  of  saints,  and  angels  too,_ 
God  over  ^ll,  for  ever  blest! 

53.     L.  M     Doddridge. 
^ysuftheunsemWorldinChrisi's  Hcmd..,.'Riy.  i.  l^ 

1    T_T  AIL  to  the  Prince  of  life  and  peace, 
XI-  Who  holds  the  keys  of  death  and  belli 
The  spacious  world  unseen  is  his. 
And  sDv'reign  pow'r  becomes  him  well. 

%  In  shame  and  torment  once  he  dy'd; 
But  now  he  lives  for  evermore : 
Bow  down,  ye  saints,  around  .hi*  seat^ 
And  all  ,jrc  .aogeUbaiwU  adore. 
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3  Live,  live  ibrever,  glorious  Lord, 

To  crush  thy  fees,  and  guard  thy  friends ; 

While  all  thy  chosen  tribes  rejoice, 

That  thy  dominioD  oever  ends. 
•i  Worthy  thy  hand  to  hold  the  keys. 

Guided  by  wisdom  and  by  love  ; 

Worthy  to  rule  o'er  mortal  life. 

O'er  worlds  below  and  worlds  above. 

5  When  death  thy  servants  sh»ll  invade. 
When  pow'rsui  hell  thy  church  annoy, 
Controul'd  by  thee,  their  rage  sh^i  help 
The  cause  they  labour*d  to  destroy. 

6  For  ever  reign,  victorious  King  : 

Wide  ihro*  the  earth  thy  name  be  known  ; 
And  call  my  longing  soul  tosing 
Subiimer  anthems  near  diy  throne. 

I,  TITLES,  See. 


S4.    L.  M.    Steele. 
Adoocate..,.\  John,  ii.  1. 

^  »    Beyond  the  reach  ,Df  hunUe  BJg^s  ? 
Are  these  weak  hreaiings  of  desire, 
Too  languid  to  ascend  ].hc  skies  i 

&  No,  Lord,  ny  breathhigB  of  desire. 
My  weak  petitions,  if  sincen, 
Are  not  furhidden  to  aspire, 
But  reach  to.  ^y  all-gracious  ear. 

i  Look  up,  say  soul,  with  cheerful  eye. 
See  where  the  gieat  Rtdeemer  stands: 
The  gbrinuB  Advocate  on  high, 
With  precious  incense  in  bis  hands. 

4  He  smiles  on  ev'ry  humble  groan. 
He  recommeods  each  brcdtcD  pray'rj 
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Bedine  thy  hope  on  him  alone, 
Whose  powV  and  love  forbid  despair. 
[5  Teach 'inv  weak  heart,  O  gracious  Lord, 
With  stronger  faith  to  call  ihee  mine  ; 
Bid  me  pronounce  the  blissful  word, 
My  rather,  God,  with  joy  divine.] 

55.    L.  M.     AnoTu 
M    in    aiJ....Coi.    iii.    11. 

1  TN  Christ,  I've  all  my  soul's  desire  | 
-''    His  S|iirit  does  my  heart  inspire 
With  boundless  wishes  large  and  high. 
And  Christ  will  all  my  wants  supply. 

a  Christ  is  my  hope,  my  strength,  and  guide  ; 
For  me  he  bled,  and  groan'd,  and  dy'd  : 
He  is  my  sun,  to  give  me  light. 
He  is  my  soul's  auprenje  delight. 

S  Christ  is  the  source  of  all  my  bliss. 
My  wisdom,  and  my  righteousness— 
My  Saviour,  Brother,  and  my  Friend  j 
On  him  alone  I  now  depend. 

4  Christ  is  my  King  to  rule  and  blesa. 
And  all  my  troubles  to  redress ; 
He's  my  salvation  and  my  all, 
Whate'er  on  earth  shall  me  befall. 

5  Christ  is  my  strength  and  portion  Coo, 
My  soul  in  him  can  all  things  do  ; 
Thro"  him  I'll  triumph  o'er  the  grave. 
And  death  and  fadl  my  loui  outbrave. 

56.     C.  M.      TopUtdy. 
All  in  ai!/...Xuke  z.  43. 
1   i^OMPAR'D  with  Christ,  in  all  besidci 
V-*  No  tomelinesB  I  see ; 
The  one  thing  needful,  dearest  X<ord, 
Is  to  be  oat  vith  thee. 
G 
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2  The  BCDse  of  thy  expiring  love, 

Into  my  soul  convey ; 
Thyself  bestow,  for  thee  alone, 
My  all  in  all  I  pray< 

3  Less  than  thyself  will  not  suffice, 

My  comfort  to  restore  ; 
More  than  thyself  I  cannot  crave, 
Not  canst  thou  give  me  more. 

4  Lov'd  of  my  God,  for  him  a^aia 

With  love  intense  I  bum  ; 
Chosen  of  thee,  ere  time  began, 

I  choose  thee  in  return. 
a  Whate'er  consists  not  with  thy  will, 

O  teach  me  to  resign  ;      _ 
I'm  rich  to  ail  th'  intents  of  bliss. 

Since  thou,  O  God,  art  mine. 

ST.    C.  M.     Humphrys'  CoL 

1  /^HRIST,  as  our  great  physician,  heal* 
^^  Our  maladies  within ; 

Relieves  the  pangs  the  conscience  fcela» 
Frum  recollected  stn. 

2  He  sees  our  many  pressing  wants 

With  a  propitious  eye  ; 
And  from  his  own  abundance  grants 
A  free  and  rich  su[^ly. 

3  He  sympathises  with  our  grief ; 

He  lends  a  gracious  ear 
To  all  our  groans  ;  and  gives  relief 
Whate'er  we  teel  or  fear. 

4  "Tishe  suiidoesournum'rou'' foes, 

And  blasts  their  vile  intent  ; 
And  he  will  alwais  interpose 
Our  ruin  to  prcveni. 
[5  He  miinsges  our  mean  afFiiirs, 
From  his  high  throne  above  ; 
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And  sooths  our  sorrows  and  our  cares 

With  his  endearing  love.] 
6  My  soul,  with  sacred  rapture,  saith. 

When  Jesus  is  In  view, 
This  is  the  object  of  my  faith. 

And  this  its  author  too. 
_  7  Angels  his  name  with  joy  confess, 

And  low  before  him  fall  ; 
Then  what  can  sinners  here  do  less, 

Than  own  him  all  in  all! 

58.     L.  M.     Scott. 
Balm  of  GiIeaii....]eT.  viii.  22. 
1  "f  X  7HY  droops  my  soul  with  grief  opprest  ? 
V  V     Why  these  wild  tumults  in  my  breast? 

Is  there  no  balm  to  heal  my  wound  J— 

No  kind  Physician  lo  be  found  i 
l2  Yes,  in  the  gospel's  faithful  lines, 

Jehovah's  boundless  mercy  shines  ; 

There  drest  ia  love  the  Saviour  stands. 

With  pitying  heart,  and  wooing  hands-!] 
3  Raise  to  the  cross  thy  weeping  eyes ; 

Behold  the  Prince  of  glory  dies  ; 

He  dies,  extended  on  the  tree. 

Thence  sheds  a  sov'rcign  balm  for  mc. 
4r  Dear  Saviour,  at  thy  feet  I  lie. 

Here  to  receive  a  cure  or  die  ! 

But  grace  forbids  that  ptklnful  fear— 

Infinite  grace,  which  triumphs  here! 

5  Dear  Lord,  extract  the  poisoned  dart, 
Bind  up  and  heal  my  broketi  heart  ; 
With  blooming  health  my  fate  adorn. 
And  change  my  gloomy  night  to  morn* 

6  Expand  my  soul  !  with  holy  joy  i 
Hosannas  be  thy  bleat  employ  ; 
Salvation  thy  eternal  theme, 

And  swell  the  song  with  Jesu's  name. 
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59.  C.  M.     yeeeiham. 

Brazen  Serpent....Nan>.  xxi.  3.  9  ...John  iii.  14. 

1  TX  THEN  Israel's  sous,  a  murm'ring  rao^ 

VV     DcspisM  their  heav'nly  bread, 
God  bade  his  fi'ry  serpents  fly, 
To  strike  the  rebels  dead. 

2  Snift  like  an  arrow  thrO'  the  air 

The  baleful  reptiles  fly  ;  ' 

The   rebels  feel  the  deadly  wound. 
And  groan,  and  gasp,  and  die> 

3  A  part  still  live ;  but  O,  what  looks  ! 

What  agonizing  pain  ! 
The  fatal  darts  stick  fast  within. 
And  human  help  is  vain. 

4  Now  Moses  feels  his  Israel's  griefs. 

To  God  for  theiti  he  prays  ; 
A  brazen  serpent  he's  to  make. 
And  on  a  pole- to  raise. 

5  How  strange  die  means .'  but  in  his  haai 

The  remedy  how  sure  ! 
*  Not  one  that  view'd  the  healing  brass 
But  found  immediate  cure  ! 

6  Thus  Jesus  on  the  sacred  cross  * 

Is  lifted  up  on  high  ; 
Sinners,  now  look  to  him  by  faith. 
And  you  shall  never  die. 

60.  S.  M.     Hosiins. 
Bread  of  Life,...J6hn  vi.  51. 

1  "O  EHOLD  the  gift  of  God  ! 
JL)  Sinners,  adore  his  name, 

Who  sbed  for  us  his  precious  blood— 
Who  bore  our  curse  and  shame* 

2  Behold  the  living  bread 

Which  JcsuB  came  to  give. 

By  dying  in  the  sinner's  stead, 

That  he  might  ever  live. 
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3  Behold  the  Saviour's  love, 

Who  gives  his  flesh,  to  cat  i 
Never  did  angels  taste  above 
Provbon  half  so  sweet. 

4  The  Lord  delights  to  give  ;     . 

He  knows  you've  nokight  to  buy  i 
To  Jesus  haste  ;  this  bread  receivci 
And  you  shall  never  die. 

61.  L,    M.     Medley. 
Breaier,.,.M.\zaii  ii.  xiii. 

1  QING  the  dew-  Saviour's  E^orious  fame, 

O  Who  bears  the  Breaker  a  vond'rous  name  ; 
Sweet  name  !  aod  it  becomes  him  well. 
Who  breaks  down  sin,  guilt,  death  and  hell. 

2  A  mighty  Breaker  sure  is  he  ; 

He  broke  my  chains  and  set  me  free  ; 

A  gracious  Brfaker  to  my  soul ; 

He  breaks,  and  O,  he  makes  me  whole  ! 

3  He  breaks  thro'  ev'ry  gloomy  doud. 
Which  can  my  soul  with  darkness  shroud  j 
He  breaks  the  bars  of  ev'ry  snare,     , 
Which  hellish  foes  for  me  prepare  : 

4  He  breaks  the  gates  of  hardcu'd  brass, 
To  bring  hiafailhful  word  to  pass  ; 
And  tho'  with  pcxid'rous  iron  barr'd. 
The  Breaker's  love  they  can't  retard. 

5  Great  Breaker,  O,  thy  love  impart 
Daily  to  break  my  stony  heart  j 
O,  break  it.  Lord,  and  enter  in. 
And  break,  O,  break  the  pow'r  of  sin. 

62.  L.  M.     Fmicett. 
Bridegroom....l5a\ah  liv.  *.- 

ESUS,  the  heav'nly  Bridegroom,  gave 
His  Ufe  my  wretched  soul  to  auve : 
G  2 
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Reaolv'd  to  cnaVe  his  mercjr  known. 
He  kindly  claims  me  for  his  own. 

2  Rebellious  I  against  him  strove 

T  illmelted  and  constrain'd  by  love  ; 

With  sin  and  self  I  freely  part, 

The  heav'niy  Bridegroom  wins  my  heart. 

3  My  guilt,  my  wretchedness  he  knows, 
Yet  takes  and  owns  me  for  his  spouse  ; 
My  debts  he  pays,  and  sets  me  free. 
And  makes  his  riches  o'er  to  me. 

4  My  filthy  rags  arc  laid  aside  ; 

He  clotlies  me  as  becomes  his  bride  ; 
Himself  bestows  ttiy  wedding-dress. 
The  robe  of  perfect  righteousness. 

5  Lost  in  astonishment,  I  see, 
Jesus,  thy  boundless  love  to  me  j 
With  angels  I  thy  grace  adore. 

And  long  to  love  and  praise  thee  more* 

6  Since  tbou  wilt  take  me  for  thy  bride, 

0  keep  me.  Saviour,  near  thy  side  ! 

1  lain  would  give  thee  all  my  heart, 
Nor  ever  from  my  Lord  depart. 

63.     C.    M.     MieeSey. 
Builder.,..Zech.  vi.  IJ. 

1  TESUS,  how  bright  his   ^ory  shines 
J    In  all  his  works  above  ; 

On  earth  his  kind  and  wise  designs 
His  church  and  people  love. 

2  He  plans  the  templeof  the  Lord, 

And  ail  the  building  rears  ; 
And  be  his  holy  name  ador'd ; 
He  all  the  glory  bears, 

3  The  vast  materials  all  he  forms. 

Nor  love  nor  pow'r  be  apaterj 
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He  guards  the  buitijiog  from  all  harlnsy 
And  all  the  glory  bears. 

4  Id  this  blest  building  may  my  soul 

A  living  stone  appear; 
And  he,  the  build-r  of  the  whole, 
'     Shall  all  the  glory  bear. 

5  No.  not  a  stone  shall  be  remov'd. 

Which  his  dear  hand  has  laid  ; 
Throughout  the  whole  his  glory's  show'd. 
And  all  his  grace  display  d. 

6  When  he  the  topmost  stone  shall  bring 

To  heav'n  to  see  him  there. 
We  shall  the  builder's  praises  sing. 
And  he  the  glory  bear. 

64.     L.  M.     Mer/ley. 
Comforter.... John   xiv.    18. 

1    /~*OME,  ye  who  know  the  Saviour's  love, 
V-/  And  his  indulgent  mercits  prove  : 
In  cheerful  songs  his  praise  express. 
For  he'll  not  leave  you  comfortless. 

3  Heever  acts  the  Saviour's  part. 

With  strong  compassions  in  his  heart: 
The  least  and  weakest  saint  he'll  bless. 
Nor  will  he  leave  bain  comtbnless. 

3  His  wisdom,  goodness,  pow'r  and  care. 
They  largely,  sweetly,  daily  share  ; 
He  will  their  ev'ry  fear  suppress, 

Nor  will  he  leave  them  comfortleai. 

4  While  ihcy  are  sojourners  below. 
And  travel  thro'  this  world  of  woe. 
In  storms  and  fioodsofdeep  distress. 
He  will  not  leave  them  comlbrtlesa. 

5  So  when  they  pais  death's  ijloomy  va];, 
And  flesh  and  mortal  powers  fail. 
Their  dying  lips  shall  then  confess, 
He  does  notleave  them  comfoitlesa, 
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6  When  they  at  last  shall  meet  above. 
In  the  blest  world  of  joy  and  love, 
Their  raptur'd  songs  will  thtn  expressj 
He  has  nut  left  them  coiulortJess. 

[7  Thanks  to  thy  name,  our  dearest  Lord^ 
For  ev'ry  promise  in  thy  word; 
But,  O,  with  this  our  hearts  impress,. 
I  will  not  leave  you  comfortle6a-]  - 

05.     L.  M.     Mtn. 
Corner-SUine*„.\w:^  xxviii.  16....1  Fet.  il.  S. 

1  T  AID  by  Jehovah's  mighty  hands, 
•A-'  Zion's  fdandation  firmly  stands ; 
Rais'd  up  on  Christ,  the  cornerstone, 
Secure  as  God's  eternal  .throne. 

2  See  how  the  glorious  fabric  grows, 
Fram'd  of  materials  that  he  chose  ! 
Each  stone  prepar'd,  and  fitly  set. 
The  royal  structure  to  complete. 

3  Stilt  shall  this  edlficeariset 

'i'ill  all  shall  reach  the  lofty  sktes ; 
And  joyful  hosts  shall  praise  above, 
Jehovah's  grace  and  Jesu's  love. 

66.     C.  M.    Duncan. 
Coronatlon...'Cnm.  iii,  il. 
1     A  LL  hail  the  pow'r  of  Jesu'i  name ! 
S\   Let  angels  prostrate  fall ; 
Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all.> 
[2  Let  high-born  seraphs  tune  the  lyre» 
And  as  ihey  tune  it  fall 
Before  his  face,  who  tunes  their  choir, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all.} 
3  Crown  him,  ye  nioming  stars  of  light, 
Who  &xt  this  floatiDg  ballj 
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Now  hail  the  strength  of  Israel's  might, 
And  crown  hint  Lord  of  all. 

4  Crown  him,  ye  martyrs  of  our  God, 

Who  from  his  altar  call ; 
Extol  the  stem  of  Jesse's  rod. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all< 

5  Ye  chosen  sfed  of  Israel's  race, 

Ye  ransom'd  from  the  fall, 
Hail  him,  who  saves  you  by  his  grace,. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

6  Hail  him,  ye  heirs  of  David's  line, 

Whom  David,  Lord,  did  call  j 

The  God  incarnate  !   Man  Divine! 

And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

7  Sinners  whose  love  can  ne'er  foi^t. 

The  wormwood  and  the  gall  t 

Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  his  feel^ 

And  crown  him  Lord  of  alU 

8  Let  ev'ry  kindred,  ev'ry  trihe 

On  this  terrestrial  ballj 
To  him  all  Majesty  ascribe. 

And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 
[9  '  O,  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng. 

We  at  his  feet  may  fall ; 
We'll  join  the  everlasting  song. 

And  crown  him  Lord  of  alL^ 

67.     C.  M.     L^d's  Col. 
Crown  Hm....Acta  x.  36. 

1  TJACKSLIDERS,  who  your  mis'ry  feel, 
Jj   Attend  your  Siwiour'a  call ; 
RpHirn,  hell  your  backsltdings  heal; 

O,  crown  him  Lord  of  alL 

2  Tho*  crimson  sin  increase  your  guilt, 

And  pqinful  is  your  thralV: 
For  broken  hearts  his  blood  was  Spilt, 
O,  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 
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3  Take  with  you  vbrds,  approach  his  throne, 

And  low  before  him  fall ; 
He  understands  the  Spirit's  groaii| 
O,  crown  him  I.ord  of  all. 

4  Whoever  comes,  he'll  not  Cast  out, 

Alcho'  your  faith  be  small ; 

His  faithfulness  you  cannot  doubt> 

Theo  crown  him  Lord  of  all* 

68.  C.  M.     HalL 
Crown  Hiin....Rtv.  v.  13. 

1  TNSPIRE  our  souls,  thou  heav*nly  Dove, 
^   Oa  thee  we  humbly  call  ,■ 
Come,  warm  our  hearts  with  Jesu's  love, 
To  own  him  Lord  of  all. 
3  The  saints  who  now  in  glory  shine^ 
And  triumph  o'erthe  tall; 
In  concert  join,  with  notes  divine. 
To  praise  him  Lord  of  all. 

3  Sinners,  who  now  in  him  believe^ 

Whose  crimes  are  bitter  gall. 
Pardon  and  grace  from  him  receive) 
And  bless  him  Lord  of  all. 

4  The  day  arrives  when  evVy  voice 

On  this  terrestrial  ball, 
Aloud  shall  sing,  exult,  rejoice. 
To  hail  him  Lord  of  all. 

5  AH  heav'n,  in  one  admiring  thrcuig, 

Before  him  prostrate  fall  j 

And  join  in  sweet,  seraphic  song, 

To  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

69.  C.  M.    Steele. 
Desire  of  all  6'ain'J....Hag.  u.  7. 

COME,  thou  desire  of  all  thy  saints, 
Our  humble  suaina  attCDd, 
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While  with  our. praises  and  coAplaints, 
Low  at  thy  fe«t  we  bend. 

2  When  we  thy  wond'rous  glories  hear. 

And  Ml  thy  suff'rings  trace, 

What  sweetly  awful  scenes  appear ! 

What  rich  unbounded  grace .' 

3  How  should  our  songs,  like  those  above. 

With  warm  devotion  rise  ! 
How  should  our  souls,  on  wings  of  love. 
Mount  upward  to  the  skies ! 

4  But  ah !  the  song,  how  cold  it  flows  ! 

How  languid  our  desire  ! 
How  faint  the  sacred  passion  glows, 
'Till  (hou  Uie  heart  inspire.' 

5  Dear  Saviour,  let  thy  glory  shine, 

And  £11  thy  dwellings  here, 

'Till  life,  and  love,  and  joy  divine, 

A  heav'n  oo  earth  appear. 

6  Then  shall  our  hearts  enraptur'd  say. 

Come,  great  Redeemer,  come, 
And  bring  the  bright,  the  glorious  day, 
That  calls  thy  children  home. 

70.     C.  M.     Boding. 
Door....John  x.  9. 
1  'T'HUS  saiih  the  Shepherd  of  the  sheep, 
■^     "  I  am  the  sacred  door  ; 
"  in  the  fair  pastures  which  t  keep 
"  There's  life  forevermore. 
3  "In  me  shall  wand'rinj;  sinners  find 
"  The  way  their  footsti  ps  lost  j 
"  Fromdeath  I  have  their  souls  redeem'd, 
**  My  blood  has  paid  ihe  cost. 
3  "  My  ttnder  care  sh;iU  keep  them  free 
"  From  dangt-rs  night  and  day  ; 
"  My  pow'r  thtir  slronR  defence  shall  be, 

**  From  ev'ry  beast  ot  prey.  / 
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4  **  I  will  enrich  them  with  my  grace, 

"  And  feed  ihem  with  mv  lovo  ( 
"  Their  souls  shall  find  a  joyful  place 
*'  Id  the  bright  fields  above." 

5  Come,  then,  noy  litde,  purcfaaa'd  flock. 

Dear  objects  of  my  care  j 
And  let  this  promise  he  jour  hope, 
While  you  are  feeding  here* 

n.     C.  M.     DobelU. 
i>ot>r.-.Johii  z.  9. 
1  /^HRIST  is  the  way  to  beav*nly  blis(, 
Vj   And  Christ  the  only  door  j 
My  sou!,  pursue  no  way  but  this, 
For  this  alone  is  sure, 
a  'Tis  thro'  this  door,  and  this  alone. 
That  thou  art  led  to  God  ; 
Rest,  thtn,  on  what  th}'  Lord  has  done. 
And  plead  his  precious  blocid. 
3  This  door  will  lead  thee  safe  to  heav*n, 
And  give  thee  entrance  in  ; 
And  God  will  own  thy  sins  forgiv^, 
However  vile  they've  been. 

72.     C.  M.     Fawcett. 
Excellence.....CaW.  i.  3. 
i  INFINITE  excellence  is  thine, 
A  Thou  lovely  Prince  of  grace  ! 
Thy  uncreated  beauties  shine 
With  never  fading  rays. 
~  2  Sinners  from  tranh's  remotest  end. 
Come  bending  at  thy  feet ; 
To  thee  their  pra>  'rs  and  praise  ascenck» 
In  thee  their  wishes  meet. 
3  Thy  name,  as  precious  niniment  shed, 
Delights  the  church  nmund ; 
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Sweetly  the  ucrcd  odours  spread 
Thro^  (til  Immaouel's  ground. 
4  Millions  of  happy  spirits  live 
On  thy  exhaustless  store  ; 
From  thee  they  all  their  blisa  receive^ 
And  still  thou  givcst  more. 
9  Thou  art  their  triumph  and  their  joy  j 
They  find  their  all  in  thee ; 
Thy  glories  will  their  tongues  cm^of 
Thro'  all  eternity. 
[6  When  shall  the  day,  dear  Lord,  appear. 
That  I  shall  mount  on  high  ; 
And  view  thy  matchless  beauties  there 
With  never  ceasing  joy  I 
7  Angels  shall  listen  to  my  song, 
And  seraphs  join  the  praise; 
For  none  amongst  the  hap]^'  throtig 
Shall  louder  triumphs  rdise!J 

73.     L.  mT  Medley. 
Forerwmer..,.lieh.  vi.  Sa 

1   TT*AR,  far  beyond  these  lower  skies, 
S.     Up  to  the  glories  all  his  own ; 
Where  we  by  faith  lift  up  our  ej-ea, 
There  Jesus  our  forerunner's  gone. 

d  Amidst  the  shining  hosts  above. 

Where  his  blest  smile  new  pleasure  gives. 
Where  all  is  wonder,  joy,  and  love. 
There  Jesus,  our  forerunner,  lives. 

3  High  on  his  throneofheav'nly  light, 
Eternal  glory  he  sustains ; 

Whilst  saints  and  angels  bless  the  sight  i 
There  Jesus,  our  forerunner,  reigns. 

4  There,  while  his  course  he  ever  runs, 
Glory  his  radiant  crown  entwines  ; 
And  brighter  than  ten  thousand  sunt. 
There  Jesus,  our  fbrerunncr,  shines. 

H 
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5  He  lives  «almtion  to  impart, 

From  aiD,  and  aatao's  cursed  wilea  ; 

With  love  eteraal  in  bis  bteost  ; 

There  Jesus,  our  forerumier,  smilean 
[6  Before  his  heav'idy  Father's  face, 

F(H*  ev'ry  saint  he  intercedes  j 

And  with  infallible  soccess. 

There  Jesus,  our  foreriHHiei;,  [deadq. 
7  ^t.0 1  'tis  this  completes  the  whole, 

And  all  its  bliss  and  glory  proves  ; 

That,  while  eternal  agesroUi 

There  Jesus,  our  forerunner,  loves.] 
'  6  We  shall,  when  we  in  heav'n  appear. 

His  praises  sing,  his  wonders  tell  ; 

And  with  our  great  forerunner  there. 

For  ever  and  for  ever  dwelL 

74.     I,.  M.     Kent. 

Fimndation.,..Matt.  xvi.  16> 

9    T_TEAR  what  the  hope  of  (srael  saith, 

Xl.  Who  holds  the  keys  gt  life  and  dcadi  f 

Whose  potent  word  must  be  fulfill'd, 

*^  Upon  a  rock  my  chmt;h  1  build< 

2  "  Thou  Peter  arti  b^t  I'm  thy  Lord, 
"  By  all  th'  angetic  host  ador*d  t 

"  And  on  my?elf,  thy  faith  may  sec, 
*^  I  build  iny  cluirch,  and  not  on  thee/' 

3  Strong  to  defend  tho'  hell  engage. 
And  all  iu  host  enflam'd  with  rage  ; 
Not  more  secure  Jehovah's  throne, 
Than  yZioB  stands  on  Christ,  his  Boa> 

4  In  persecution's  hottest  fire. 
This  glorious  fabric  stood  entire  : 
Witness  the  staughter'd  millions  who 
For  Jesu's  sake  the  Aa^ies  went  thro% 

5  Built  on  his  Godhead  and  Iiis  blood. 
She  stands,  and  hath  fcffever  stood  f 
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Nor  hell,  nor  sin,  so  wm  (he  base, 
ShaU  e'er  the  diriuias's  hopes  erase. 

6  When  on  the  crOss  he  bow'd  his  bead. 
He  Zion's  debt  of  suiTring  paid  ; 
And  on  this  rock  for  ever  West, 

ShaU  mercy's  gkffioua  fabric  rest* 

fS.    C.  M.     Gnvfier. 
jF'otintain,..,Ja\\Ti  xiz.  34....1  John  i.7> 

1  ""pHERE  is  a  fountain  fiU'd  with  blood, 

■*-     Drawn  from  Itnmanuel's  reins  ; 
And  sinners  plutig'd  beneath  that  Sood, 
Liose  all  their  guilty  stains. 

2  The  dying  thief  rejoic'd  lo  see 

That  fountain  in  his  day  j 
And  there  have  I,  as  vile  as  he,  ' 

Wash'd  all  my  sins  away. 
S  Dear,dying  L-anib  I  thy  precious  blood 

Shall  never  lose  its  pow'r, 
'Till  ail  the  rausom'd  church  of  God 

Be  sav'd,  to  sia  no  more. 

4  Since. I  by  faith  beheld  the  stream 

Thy  flowing  wounds  supply. 
Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme. 
And  shall  be  'till  I  die. 

5  Then  in  a  aobler,  sweeter  songv 

I'll  sing  thy  pow'r  to  save  j 
When  this  poor  lisping,  falt'ring  tongue 

Lies  siJeot  in  the  grave. 
[6  Lord,  I  believe  thou  hast  prepar'd, 

Unworthy  tho'  I  be. 
For  me  a  hlood-bnught,  free  reward, 

A  golden  harp  for  rae  F 

7  'Tis  strung  and  tun'd  for  endless  years^  ' 

And  form'd  by  pow'r  divine ! 
To  sound  in  God,  the  Father's  ears. 
No  other  name  but  thine.]  . 
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7&     llStb.    Omddi. 
Fotmtam^..liMa\i.   \v.  l....Zech>  xiii.  1. 
1   1-JO  !  ye  desfjairing  sinners,  Iwar, 

■I  -^  Ye  thiraty,  Bio-sick  souls  draw  near ; 

Here's  water  whose  all-pow'rful  stream 

Shall  quench  your  thlrs^  and  wash  you  clean  f 
-    Its  healing  pow'r  has  always  wrought, 

Beyond  the  reach  of  human  thought. 
3  Bethesda's  poo!  is  not  like  this, 

Nor  heals,  nor  cures  such  leprosies  ; 

Nor  Siloam's  streams,  nor  Jordan's  flood. 

Could  to  my  heart  seem  half  so  good  ; 

'Tis  Jesu'a  blood,  that  crimson  sea. 

That  washeth  guilt  and  filth  away. 
3  To  this  dear  fountain  I'll  repair, 

Wiih  all  the  wounds  and  pains  I  bear  j 

I'll  keep  my  station  near  its  side, 

And  wash,  and  drink,  and  there  abide  ; 

Nor  from  the  sacred  streams  remove, 

'Till  taken  to  their  source  above. 

77.     L.  M.     B 

Friend  of  Sinners.,..'LvA.&  vii.  34. 
[1  TESUS,  th'  incarnate  God  of  love, 
J    Rules  all  the  shining  worlds  above  ; 
And  tho'  his  name  the  heav'ns  transcend, 
Yet  he  is  still  the  sinner's  friend. 

2  Before  the  rolling  skies  were  made. 
Or  nature's  deep  foundations  laid. 
He  saw  our  fall,  and  did  intend 

To  shew  himself  the  sinner's  friend.] 

3  Behold,  the  condescending  God 
A  while  forsakes  his  bright  abode ; 
To  ourntean  world  see  him  descend. 
And  groan  and  die  the  sinner's  friend. 

4  When  the  appointed  hour  was  come, 
He  burst  the  barriers  of  the  tomb  ; 
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Then  to  the  akies  he  did  ascend, 
"Where  still  he  lives  the  sirnier^s  friend. 
5  Ye  moumtng  souls,  to  Jesus  come— 
Cast  off  despair,  there  yet  is  room  ; 
To  his  dear  hands  your  cause  commend, 
Whoody  is  the  sinner's  friend. 

78.     C.  M.    Swain. 
Friend....Vxov.  xvii.  17". 
1   /^OME,  let  our  hearts  and  voices  join, 
^-^  To  praise  the  Saviour's  name  { 
Wliosejruth  and  kindness  are  divine, 
Whose  love's  a  constant  flame> 
3  When  roost  we  need  his  gracious  band. 
This  friend  is  always  near ; 
With  hcav*ti  and  earth  at  his  command. 
He  waits  to  answer  pray'r. 

3  His  love  no  end  nor  measure  knows. 

No  change  can  turn  its  course  ; 
Immutably  the  same  it  flows 
From  one  eternal  source. 

4  When  frowns  appear  to  veil  his  face. 

And  clouds  surround  his  throne,  , 
He  hides  the  purpose  of  his  grace. 
To  make  it  better  known. 

5  And  when  our  dearest  comforts  fall 

Before  his  sov'reign  will. 

He  never  takes  away  our  atl— 

Himaelf  he  gives  us  still  \ 

6  Our  sorrows  in  the  scale  he  weighs. 

And  measures  out  our  pains ; 

The  wildest  storm  his  word  obeys— 

His  word  ite  rage  restrains .' 


o 


Newton, 
Best  Friend-^^JPrav.  xviii,  S4. 
NE  there  is  above  all  others. 
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His  is  love  beyond  a  brother's, 
Costly,  free,  and  knows  no  end : 
They  who  once  his  kindness  prove. 
Find  it  everlasting  love ! 

5  Which,  of  all  our  friends,  to  sare  us. 
Would  consent  to  shed  his  blood  i 
But  our  Jesus  dy'd  to  have  us 
KeconciI'd  in  him  to  God : 

This  WM  boundless  love  indeed ! 
Jesus  is  a  friend  in  need. 

[3  Men,  when  raia'd  to  lofty  station^ 
Often  know  their  friends  no  more- 
Slight  and  acorn  their  poor  relations, 
Tho'  they  valued  thetn  before  ; 
But  our  Saviour  always  owns 
Those  whom  he  redecm'd  with  groans.] 

4  When  he  livM  on  earth  abased. 
Friend  of  sinners  was  his  namei 
Now  above  all  glory  raised 
He  rejoices  in  the  same: 
Still  he  calls  them  brethren,  friends, 
And  to  all  their  wants  attends. 

[5  Could  we  bear  for  one  another, 
What  he  daily  bears  for  us  ? 
Yet  this  glorious  friend  and  brother 
Loves  us,  tho"  we  treat  him  thus  : 
Tho'  for  good  we  render  ill. 
He  accounts  us  brethren  stilU] 

6  O,  for  grace  our  hearts  to  soften  ! 
Teach  us.  Lord,  at  length,  to  love  } 
We,  alaa !  forget  too  often, 
What  a  friend  we  have  above  f 

But  when  home  our  souls  are  brought 
We  shall  love  thee  as  we  ought. 

80.     L.  M.     Beddome. 
Gift  qfGod....]ohn  iii.  16....3  Cor.  ix.  15. 
1  "TESUS,  my  Lord,  my  soul's  delight, 
"  J    For  thee  I  long,  for  thee  I  pray  j 
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Amitl  the  shadows  of  the  night, 

Amid  the  business  of  the  day. 
[2  WhcD  shall  [  see  thy  smiling  face^— 

That  face  which  I  have  ofteD  seen? 

Arise,  thou  sun  of  righceouaness. 

And  burst  the  clouds  that  iaterveoe.] 
S  Thou  art  the  gilorious  gift  of  God, 

To  sinners  weary  and  diatrest; 

The  first  of  all  his  gifts  bestow'd. 

And  certain  pledge  of  all  the  reat> 
#  Could  I  but  say,  this  gift  is  mine, 

I'd  tread  the  world  beneath  my  feet ; 

No  more  at  poverty  repine, 

Noreovy  sinners  rich  and  great. 
5  The  precious  jewel  I  would  keep. 

And  lodge  it  deep  within  my  heart ; 

At  home,  Rl>road,  awake,  asleep. 

It  never  should  from  thence  depart! 

SI.      C.  M.      Steele. 

GiusU.Jitv.  iii.  20. 

1     A  ND  will  the  Lord  thus  condescend 

*~^     To  visit  sinful  worms  ? 

Thus  at  the  door  shall  mercy  stand, 

In  all  her  winning  forms? 

2  Surprising  grace !— and  shall  my  heart 

Unmor'd  and  cold  remain  ? 

Has  this  hard  rock  no  tender  part  ? 

Must  mercy  plead  in  vain  ? 

3  Shall  Jeaus  for  admission  sue 

His  soothing  voice  unheard  ? 
And  this  vile  heart,  his  rightful  due. 
Remain  for  ever  barr'd  ? 

4  *Tis  sin,  alas,  with  tyrant  pow't. 

The  lodging  has  posseat ; 
And  crowds  uf  traitors  bar  the  doot 
Against  the  beav'nly  gue«t. 

r:„i-  :i-,G00tjl>J 
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5  Lord,  rise  in  thy  all-coaqu'ring  grtccj 

Thy  iDigtay  powV  display  ; 
One  beam  of  glory  from  thy  £ice 
Can  drive  my  foes  away. 

6  Ye  dangtous  inmates,  hence  depart  i 

Dear  Sariour,  enter  in 
And  guard  the  passage  to  my  heftrt. 
And  keep  out  ev'ry  sin. 

82.      8>  ?•  4.     Robinson*  ^ 

Cuide....FBiim  xlviii.  14. 

1  /^UIDEnw,  O  thou  great  Jehovah, 
VJ  Pilgrim  thro*  this  barren  land  ; 

I  am  weak ,  but  thou  art  mighty- 
Hold  me  with  thy  pow'rfiil  hand  i 
Bread  of  heaven, 
Feed  me  'till  I  want  no  more> 

2  Open  now  the.  crystal  fountain, 

Whence  the  healing  streams  do  Sow  :* 
Let  the  fi'ry,  cloudy  pillar, 

Lead  me  ali  my  journey  thro*; 
Strong  deliv'rer ! 

Be  thou  still  my  strength  and  shiel(J> 
8  Feed  me  with  the  heav'nly  manna. 

In  this  barren  wildemesB  : 
Be  my  swOTd,  and  shield,  and  baniwr— 

Be  my  robe  of  righteousness  : 
-Fight  and  conquer 
All  my  foes  by  BOv'reign  grace. 

4  When  I  tread  ^e  verge  of  Jordan, 
Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside ; 

Foe  to  death,  and  hell's  destruction. 
Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side : 

Songs  of  praises 

I  will  ever  give  to  thee* 


,,Gootjl>j 
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83.  .C.  M.    Doddri^e. 
I/ead.„.Eph.  iv.  15. 16. 
1    TESUS,  I  sing  thy  matchless  gracc^ 
J   That  calls  a  worm  thy  own— 
Gives  me  among  thy  saints  a  place 
To  make  thy  ^ories  known. 
3  Allied  to  thee,  our  vital  head. 
We  act,  and  grow,  and  thrive: 
From  thee  divided,  each  is  dead. 
When  most  he  seems  alive. 

3  Thy  saints  on  earth,  and  those  abovvj 

Here  join  in  sweet  accord : 
One  body  all  in  mutual  love. 
And  thou  our  common  Lord. 

4  O  may  my  faith  each  hour  derive 

Thy  Spirit  with  delight; 
While  deadi  and  hell  in  vaia  shall  strive 
This  bond  to  disunite. 

5  Thou  the  whole  body  wilt  present 

Before  thy  Father's  face  } 
Nor  shall  a  wrinkle  or  a  spof 
Its  beauteous  form  disgrace. 

84.    L.  M.     Kent. 

Healer....yiM.  iv.  24....EX.  xv.  26- 

1   TJ  AIL,  Pbnt  renown'd !  thy  leaves  how  feir 

i^  No  thoughts  conceive,  no  words  declare  ^ 

What  hewing  virtues  irom  thee  fiows. 

To  he^  a  guilty  mortal's  woes! 
3  Thy  fame  was  great  in  ancient  days— 

Jutlea's  region  spoke  thy  praise  ; 

And  we,  thro"  grace,  in  this  our  day. 

Can  sing  of  healing,  great  as  they. 
3  The  hardest  hearts,  when  thou  wilt  hai. 

Are  soft  aa  wax  before  the  seal ; 

Receiving  then  thine  image  fair, 

Stantpt  oo  the  soul  for  ever  there*. 

.C(K)^I>J 
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[4  Hatred  oTGodithatcurs'd  disease, 

Will  turn  to  love,  when  thou  shall  please  t 
And  bum  with  a  celestial  glow. 
Which  none  but  pardon'il  teb^s  know.}. 

5  To  thee,  let  Israel  oft  repair. 

When  ain  defiles  their  garments  here  ^ 
For  thou  alone  hast  pow'r  to  heal 
The  sting  of  death  that  sinners  feel. 

6  Count  thou,  iMy  soul,  no  healing  good* 
But  what  proceeds  fnim  Jesu's  blood  > 
Nor  rest  in  thu,  t'  atone  for  ain, 
Without  a  feeling  sense  within.- 

85.     L.  M.     Brewer, 
hiding- Place—^smah  sxxii.  2; 

X  TTAIL,  Bov'reign  love,  that  first  bcgart 
J^    The  scheme  ta  rescue  fnllen  maa! 
Hail,  matchless,  free,  eti^rnal,  grace. 
That  gaVe  my  soul  an  hiding-place, 

2  Against  the  God  that  rules  the  sky 
I  fought  with  hand  uplifted  highj 
Despis'd  his  rich,  abounding  grace^ 
Too  proud  to  seek  an  hiding-place* 

^3  Knwrapi  in  thick  Egyptian  night. 
And  fond  of  darkness  more  tlian  lighty 
Madly  I  ran  the  sinful  race,> 
Secure  without  an  hiding-place.} 

4  But  thus  th'  eternal  counsel  ran, 

"  Almighty  love  arrest  that  Rian  i" 
I  k\t  the  arrows  of  distress. 
And  foimd  I  had  no  hiding-place. 

5  Indignant  justice  Uood  in  view. 
To  Sinai's  fi'ry  mount  I  fleWr 

But  justice  cry'd,  with  frowning  fiice, 
"  This  mountain  is  no  hiding-place." 

6  Ere  long  a  heav'nly  voice  I  beard. 
And  mercy's  angd'foriii  a^iear'd  k. 
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She  led  me' on  with  gentle  pace, 
To  Jeans,  as  my  hiding-place* 

7  Od  him  Almighty  vengeance  fell. 
That  must  have  aunk  a  world  to  heU ; 
He  bore  it  for  the  chosen  race, 

And  ihuB  became  their  hiding>place. 

8  Should  storms  of  thundering  vengeance  nl^ 
And  ahake  the  glohe  from  pole  to  pole. 

No  flaming  bolt  aha)!  daunt  my  face. 
For  JesuH  ta  my  hiding-place. 
S  A  few  more  rolling :Mma  atmost 
Will  land  me  aafe  oa  Canaan'a  coast  j 
Where  I  shell  sing  the  song  of  grace. 
And  see  my  glorious  hiding>place. 

-86.    I*.  M.     Medky,. 

/f/m....Actav.  31. 

S    TOIX,  all  who  love  the  Saviour's  nam^ 

J    To  sing  his  everlasting  fame  ; 

Great  God,  prepare  each  heart  and  voice. 

In  him  forever  to  rejoice. 
'2  OF  him  what  wond'rous  things  are  tt^d! 

In  him  what  glories  I  behold ! 

For  him  I  gladly  all  things  leave  ; 

To  him,  my  soul,  forever  cleave  ! 

3  In  him  my  treasure's  all  concain'd ; 
By  him  my  feeble  soul's  sustained  j 
From  him  what  favors  I  receive  f 
Thro'  him  I  shall  forever  live. 

4  With  him  I  daily  love  to  walk  ; 
Of  him  my  aout  delights  to  talk  ; 
On  him  I  cast  my  ev*r>'  care  ; 
Like  him  one  day  I  shall  appear. 

5  Bless  him,  my  soul,  from  day  to  day^ 
Trust  him  to  lead  thee  on  thy  way  ; 
Give  him  thy  poor,  weak,  sinful  heart  j 
With  himO  never,  never  part. 
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6  Take  him  for  strength  and  rightcousBcss ; 
Make  him  thy  refuge  in  disireu  ; 

Love  him  above  all  earthly  joy  ; 
Aod  him  in  every  thing  employf 

7  Praise  hitn  in  cheerful,  gratefiil  songt } 
To  him  your  highest  praise  belongs ! 
Bless  him  who  cloes  your  heav'a  prepare  i 
Aftd  whom  you'll  praise  forever  there. 

sr.     L.  M.     Lee, 

KnoTv  Aim....Phi1.  iii.  10. 

1  J'T'IS  life  to  know  the  dying  Lamb  j 
■■■     Eternal  life  ia  in  his  name  j 
O  may  1  in  this  Itnnwkdge  grow  ; 
And  daily  more  of  Jesus  know  .' 

C  Know  hiin  to  wash  me  in  his  blood  ; 
iCnow  him  to  make  my  peace  with  God  j 
Know  him  for  strength  and  righteousness  j 
And  knaw  him  for  renewing  grace. 

-3  Know  him  as  my  exceeding  joy  t 
ICnow  him  my  praises  to  employ  ; 
Know  him  as  all  my  heart  can  wishf 
And  Imaw  him  for  eternal  bliss. 

sa.     L.  M.     Jeary, 
Immamtel.„.'Mtin.  !.  23. 

1  ^L^E  angels,  who  in  p;lory  reign, 

■*■     And  sing  in  most  seraphic  stniini 
Ye  who  before  the  altar  fell, 
O  crown  Immanuel  Lord  of  all.  Hal 

2  Ye  saints,  who  sit  around  the  throne, 
And  sin^  his  sov'reign  grace  alone, 
O  join  together,  great  and  small, 
To  crown  Immanuel  Lord  of  all. 

-3  Ye  thousands,  who  are  cloth'd  ia  white 
And  dwell  ia  uncreated  light, 
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At  b'u  den-  feet  devoudy  fall. 
And  orown  ImmaBud  iLord  of  alb 

4  Ye  heralds,  who,  from  place  to  place. 
Proclaim  salvation  by  Iree  grace, 
To-Calv'ry  guilty  sinnera  call^ 
And  crown  ImmanuelLordof  aU. 

•{5  Yfc  ransoBi'd  eiDnen,  who  reniMa 
Within  the  reach  of  sin  and  shame, 
O,  at  his  footstool  hambly  fall, 
And  crown  Immanucl  Lord  of  all.] 

4  Ye  gentile  aioners,  who  remain 
In  bondage  under  SaUn'a  chain, 
Come,  now  formercy  humbly  call» 
And  crown  Immanuei  Lord  of  aU. 

f  Te  angels,  saints,  and  heralds,  join. 
To  praise  Immanuel,  all  divine  j 
And  sinners  come,  and  gladly  own 
Immanuel  King,  and  Lord  alone.  Hoji 

89-     8s,     De  Fktiry. 
IinmantaL...lvdhzA\  viii.  8. 
1  "VE  angels,  who  stand  round  the  throne, 
■^     And  view  my  Eninianuel's  face, 
In  rapturous  songs  make  him  known  j 
Tune  all  your  toft  harps  to  his  praise> 
[2  He  form'd  you  the  sprrhs  yon  are. 
So  happy,  so  noble,  so  good ; 
When  others  sunk  down  in  despair. 
Confirmed  by  his  pow'r,  you  stood.] 

3  Ye  saints,  who  stand  nearer  than  th^. 
And  cast  your  bright  crowns  at  his  feet, 
His  grace  aad  his  gloiy  display. 

Am)  all  his  rich  mercy  relate. 

4  He  snatcjh'd  you  from  hell  and  the  gravel 
He  ransom'd  from  death  and despurt 
For  you  he  was  mighty  to  aave.^ 
Almighty  to  bring  you  safe  there. 
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5  O  when  vill  the  period  appear. 
When  I  ahatl  unite  in  your  song  ? 
I'm  weary  efrmgering  here, 
And  I  to  your  Saviour  belong? 

6  I'm  fetter'd  and  chain'd  up  in  clay— 
1  struggle  and  pant  to  be  free  ; 

I  long  to  be  soaring  away, 

My  God  and  my  Saviour  to  see ! 


I  want  to  be  one  of  your  choir. 
And  tune  ray  sweet  harp  to  his  name* 
[8  I  want ! — O,  I  want  to  be  there, 
Where  sorrow  and  sin  bid  adieu ; 
Your  joy  and  your  friendship  to  share- 
To  wonder  and  worship  with  you.j 

9a     rs.     S «, 

ImmamieL„Matt,  i.  S3....1  Tim.  iii.  16. 
1  /^  O  D  with  us !  O  glorious  name ! 

*J  Let  it  shine  in  endless  fame  ; 

-God  and  man  in  Christ  unite— 

O  mj'Sterious  depth  and  height  .' 
S  God  with  us  !  amaging  love 

Brought  him  Irom  his  courts  above ; 

Now,  ye  saints,  his  grace  admire— 

Swell  the  song  with  holy  £re. 
3  God  with  UB  i  but  tainted  not 

With  our  father  Adam's  blot ; 

Yet  he  did  our  sins  sustain, 

Bore  the  guilt,  the  curse,  the  pain. 
[4  God  with  us  !  O  blissful  theme  .' 

Let  the  impious  not  blaspheme  ; 

Jesus  will  in  judgment  sit, 

Dooming  rebels  to  the  pit.] 
5  God  with  us !  O  wond'mus  grace ! 

Let  us  see  him  face  to  £ace  : 
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That  wc  may  Immamie]  amg. 
As  we  ought,  our  God  and  Kibg. 

91.  L.  M.     Doddridge.        ' 
£nmiita6ie.,.,Heh.    %iu.  6. 

[t  "XaT^^TH transport.  Lord,  our  soiUb  proclaim 
V  V     Th'  imiQortal  honours  of  thy  name  j 
Assembled  round  our  Saviour's  throue. 
We  make  his  ceaseless  glories  known.] 
2     High  on  his  Father's  royal  seat. 
Our  Jesus  shone  divinely  great  j 
Ere  Adam's  clay  with  life  was  wana'd. 
Or  Gabriel's  nobler  spirit  form'd. 
^  3     Thro'  all  succeeding  ages,  he 

The  same  hath  been.. ..the  same  shall  bej 
Immortal  radiance  gilds  his  head, 
While  stars  and  suns  wax  old,  and  fade. 

4  The  same  his  pow'r  his  flock  ta  guard  i 
The  same  his  bounty  to  reward  ; 

The  same  hit  faithfulness  and  tovct 
To  saints  on  earth  and  saints  above. 

5  Let  nature  change,  and  sink,  and  die  | 
.    Jesus  ihall  raise  his  chosen  high  ;   , 

And  fix  them  near  his  stable  tttrocef 
Id  glory  changeless  as  his  own. 

92.  L.   M.     Fatvcett. 
/nterce3sor....John  xvii.  24- 

1  TESUS  has  shed  his  vital  blood, 

J   To  bring  my  wand'riug  soul  to  God: 
And  still,  to  manifest  his  love, 
He-lives,  and  pleads  for  me  abore. 

2  "  Father,  I  will,"  the  Saviour  cries, 

"  That  this  poor  soul  at  length  may  rise 
From  all  the  depths  of  sin  and  woe, 
The  riches  of  my  grace  to  know* 
Now  let  his  sins  be  all  forgiv'n. 
And  guide  him  in  the  path  to  heav'a ; 
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'  I  have  redaem'd  hts  uMil  from  hcU  t 
Witt)  me  he  shall  fftrerer  dweU. 

[4  To  save  his  life,  thjc  Son  was  slsin^ 
He  is  the  {>urchase  of  my  paia  : 
I  claim  my  right,  aed  urge  my  plea,. 
That  he  may  reign  in  bliss  with  me.. 

5  He  shall  behold  me  face  to  lace. 
And  dwell  in  this  celestial  place. 
Far  from  the  reach  of  foes   and  fears  ^ 
My  love  shall  wipe  away  his  tears. 
His  pains  and  toils  shall  have  an  end;. 
His  happy  soul  to  God  ascend  ; 
Soon  shall  ht:  reach  the  peaceful  shore, 
Where  sis  shall  wound  las  heart  no  moTAtJ 

7  Father,  I  will,  that  he  should  prove 
The  wonders  of  redeeming  love, 
That  he  may  alt  my  glories  see. 
And  sit  upon  thy  throne  with  me'*" 

93.     L.  M.    Steeie. 

fi,tercessor....1ieb.  vii.  US. 

1   T-I^  lives, the  great  Redeemer  lives; 

■^  ■*■  What  joy  the  blest  assurance  gives.? 

And  now  before  his  father  God; 

Pleads  the  full  merits  of  his  blood. 
3  Repeated  crimes  awake  our  fears. 

And  jiistice,  arm'd  with  frowns,  appears  k 

But  in  the  Saviour's  lovely  face. 

Sweet  mercy  smites,  and  all  is  peace. 

3  Hence,  then,  ye  black,  despairing  thoughts  ? 
Above  our  tears,  above  our  faults  ; 

His  pow'rful  intercessions  rise, 
And  guilt  recedes,  and  terror  dies. 

4  In  ev'ry  dark,  distressful  hour, 
When  sin  and  satan  join  their  pow'r  t 
Let  this  dear  hope  repel  the  dart, 
Ttiat  Jesus  bears  us  on  his  heart. 
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5  Great  Advocate,  almigKty  frteod  I 
On  him  o6r  humUe  hopes  depend! 
Our  cause  can  never,  never  fail, 
For  Jesus  pleads,  and  must  prevail. 

94.     CM.      Toplady. 
Intercesso r.^.John  xvii.  24. 
1     \  WAKE,  sweet  gratitude,  and  sing 
X*.  Th'  ascended  Saviour's  tove  j 
Tell  how  he  lives  to  carry  on 
His  people's  cause  above. 
.  3  With  cries  and  tears  he  offered  up 
His  humble  suit  below  ; 
But  with  authority  he  asts, 
Enthron'd  in  glory  now. 
3  For  all  that  come  to  God  by  him, 
Salvation  he  demands  ; 
Points  to  their  names  upon  his  breast, 
And  spreads  his  wounded  hands. 
[4  His  sweet  atoning  sacrifice, 
Giveq  sanction  to  his  claim  ; 
*'  Father,  I  will  that  aU  my  saints 
"  Be  with  me  where  I  am. 
5  "  By  theiftalvation,  recompense 
"  The  sorrows  I  endur'd  ; 
"  Just  to  the  merits  of  thy  Son, 
"  And  fanhful  to  thy  word."] 
[6-  Founded  on  right,  his  pray'r  avails ; 
The  Father  never  can 
From  his  anointed  turn  away ; 
.  Nor  hear  him  ask  in  vain.]' 
7  Eternal  life,  at  his  request, 
To  cv'ry  saint  is  giv'n  ; 
Safety  on  earth,  and,  after  deaths 
The  plenitude  of  heav'n.     . 
[8  Lord,  I  believe  thou  didst  go  up 
To  plead  my  cause  with  God  ; 
I  2 

I  :„i-    I  ,C(K>tjl>J 


CHARACTEBS  OF  CHmST 

And  now  thou  ia  tt^  kingdom  art, 

Remember  me  for  good ! . 
9  Let  die  pure  incense  of  thy  priy*r- 

In  my  behalf  ascend  t 
And  as  its  virtue,  bo  my  praiae, 

Shtdt  never,  never  end.] 

95.     L.  M.     Gregg. 
Not  ashamed  of  yesus...,M.fak  viiU  38> 

1  TESTJS,  andslialliteverbe, 

J    A  mortal  man  ashamed  of  tbee  ! 
Scora'd  be  the  thought,  by  rich  and  poolt 

0  may  I  scorn  it  more  and  more< 

2  Asham'd  of  J^sUB  .'  sooner  &r 
Let  ev'ning  blush  to.  own-  a  star  j 
He  sheds  the  beams  of  light  divins 
O'er  this  benighted  soul  of  mine. 

[3  Ashara'd  of  Jesus  h  Just  as  soon 
Let  midnight  be  asham'd  of  noon  ; 
'Tis  midnight  with  my  soul  'till  he. 
Bright  morning-star,  bid  darlcness  flee* 

4  Asham'd  of  Jesus  !  shall  yon  field 
Blush,  when  it  thinks  who  bids  it  yield! 
Yet  blush  I  must  while  I  adore  ; 

1  blush  to  (hinic  I  yield  no  more>] 

f  Asham'd  of  Jesus  .'  that  dear  Mend 
On  whom  my  hopes  of  heav'n  depend  } 
No  !  when  I  blush,  be  this- my  shamtf,, 
That  I  no  mure  revere  his  name>^ 

6  Asham'd  «f  Jesus  !  yes,  I  may 
When  I've  no  crimes  to  wash  away; 
No  tear  to  wipe,  no  good  to  crave, 
No  fear  to  quell,  no  soul  to  save. 

y  'Till  then,  (nor  is  my  boasting  vain)^ 
'Till  then  I  boast  a  Satiour  slain  ! 
A  nd,  O  may  this  my  glory  be, 
That  Christ  is  not  asham'd  of  nte 
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96.     CM.    FtUnus,  akered. 
Vet  ashamed  of  yttua...>\tom,  i.  19«..S  Tim.  i.  12> 
1   TAEAR  Lord,aiMlwilttliy  pard'^ubg  love 
JL-r  Embrace  a  wretch  so  vile  i 
"Wilt  thou  my  load  of  guilt  remove^ 
Aod  bleu  me  with  thy  smile  I 
&  Hast  thou  the  cross  for  me  eodur'd> 
And  Buffer'd  all  my  shame  ? 
And  shall  I  be  asham'd,  O  Lord, 
To  own  thy  precious  oame  ? 

3  No,  Lord,  I'm  oot  anham'd  of  thcfl^ 

Nor  of  thy  cause  on  earth  t 
O  do  not  be  asham'd  of  me. 
When  I  resigii  my  breath. 

4  Be  thou  my  shield,  be  thou  my  suD'^ 

O  guide  mc  all  my  days  ; 
And  let  my  feet  with  ^oy  run  oa 
In  thy  delightful  ways. 

or.     C.  M.     Heginbothom. 
ye*m  firecioua..:!  Pet.  ii.  T. 
1  "D  LEST  Jesufl,  when  my  soaring  thought* 
■^  O'er  all  thy  graces  rove. 
How  ia  my  soul  in  transport  losb— 
la  wonder,  joy,  and  love  1 

5  Not  softest  strains  can  charm  mine  eartf^ 

Like  thy  beloved  name  ; 
Not  ought  beneadi  the  -skies  io^re 
My  heart  with  e^ual  flame. 

3  Where'er  I  look,  my  wond'ring  eye* 

Unnumber'd  blesungs  see  ; 
But  what  is  life,  with  aJl  its  bliss^ 
If  once  cotnpai'd  to  thee  I 

4  Hast  thou  a  rival  in  my  breast  I 

Search,  Lord,  for  thou  canst  tell  t 
If  ought  can  nuse  my  passions  thus. 
Or  please  my  soul  so  well. 
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tf  No,  thou  art  precious  to  my  heart, 
My  portion  and  my  joy ; 
Forever  let  thy  boundless  grace 
My  sweetest  thoughts  employ. 
6  When  nature  faints,  around  my  bed 
Let  thy  bright  glories  shine  ; 
Aqd  death  shall  all  faia  terrors  lose, 
in  raptures  so  divine. 

98.     C.  M.     Doddridge, 
yesus  precious.,„\   Pet.  ii.  T. 
1    TESUS,  I  love  thy  charming  name  ; 
J    'Tis  music  to  my  ear  ; 
Fain  would  I  sound  it  out  so  loud, 
That  earth  and  hcav'n  might  hear. 
S  Yes,  thou  art  precious  to  my  soul. 
My  transport  and  my  trust ! 
Jewels  to  thee  are  gaudy  toys. 
And  gold  is  sordid  dust. 
S  AH  my  capacious  pow'rs  can  wish 
In  thee  doth  richly  meet ; 
Nor  to  mine  eyes  is  light  so  dear, 
Nor  friendship  half  so  sweet. 

4  Thy  grace  still  dwells  upon  my  hcar^ 

And  sheds  its  fragrance  there ; 
The  noblest. balm  of  all  its  wounds. 
The  cordial  of  its  care  I 

5  I'll  speak  the  honors  of  thy  name. 

With  my  last  lab'ring  breath  ; 
Then,  speechless,  clasp  thee  in  mine  arms. 
The  antidote  of  death. 

99.     C-  M.     Steele. 
King  ofSaints....Rt:v.  xv,  3. 
1    /^OME,  ye  that  love  the  Saviour's  name, 
^^  And  joy  to  make  it  known, 
The  sov'rcign  of  your  heart  procl^m. 
And  bow  before  his  tiironc.    - 
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S  BeWd  your  Ktogi  your'Saviour,  crowo'd 
With  glories  all  divkie ; 
And  tell  the  wond'riog  natioQi  round. 
How  bright  thoM  glories  shine. 

3  Infinite  povV  and  boundless  gnMc^ 

In  him  unite  their  ray»  t 
You  that  have  seen  his  lovely  face^ 
Can  you  forbear  his  praise  i 

4  When  iir  his  earthly  courts  we  view 

The  beauties  of  our  King ; 

We  long  to  love  as  angels  do, 

And  wish  like  them  to  shig. 

5  And  shall  we  long  and  wish  in  vain  f' 

Lord,  teailh  our  songs  to  rise ! 
Thy  love  can  animate  the  strain. 

And  bid  it  reach  the  skies.. 
0  O  happy  period  ^  glorious  day  ^ 

When  heav'n  and  earth  shall  raise,. 
With  all  their  pow*rs,  the  raptur'd  lay,. 

To  celebrate  thy  praise.. 

100.    6.  4.     Kingsburtf* 
Ktng..^Rcv.  nv.  3. 
J  T    ET  us  awake  our  joys, 
^-*  Strike  up  with  cheerful  voice— - 

Each  creature  sing ; 
Angels — begin  the  son^, 
Mortals^the  strain  prolong; 
In  accents  sweet  and  strongs 
"  ^sus  is  King," 
S  Proclaim  abroad  his  iramer 
Tell  of  his  matchless  fame^ 

What  wonders  done ; 
Shout  thro'  hell's  dark  profound  } 
Let  the  whole  earth  resound, 
'Till  the  high  heav 'as rebound* 
•*  The  virt'ry'g  wtn.** 

r:„i-  :i-,G00tjl>J 
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S  He  vanquish'd  sin  and  hell. 
And  the  last  foe  will  quell  ] 

Mourners  rejoice  ! 

His  dying  love  aHore, 

Praise  him  now  rais'd  in  powV, 

And  triumph  evermore, 

With  a  glad  voice. 

4  All  hail  the  glorious  day, 
When  thro'  the  heav'nly  way 

Lo,  he  ahali  come  ! 
While  they  who  pterc'd  him  wail, 
His  promise  shall  not  fail. 
Saints,  see  your  King  prevail  ; 

Come,  dear  Lord,  come  !  Ha 

lot.     CM.    Soakim. 

Lamb  of  Gad....]ohn  i.  29. 

1   CINNERS,  behold  the  Z^mb  of  God 

^  Who  takes  away  our  guilt ; 

Look  to  the  precious, -priceless  blood. 

That  Jews  and  Gentiles  spilt. 

5  From  heav'n  he  came  to  seek  and  save, 

Leaving  his  blest  abode : 

Toransom  us  himself  he  gave  } 

Behold  the  Lamb  of  God. 

3  He  came  to  take  the  sinner's  f^e. 

And  shed  his  precious  blood  j 
Let  Adam's  guil^,  ruin'd  race 
Behold  the  Lamb  of  God. 

4  Sinners,  to  Jesus  then  draw  near. 

Invited  by  his  word ; 
The  chief  of  sinners  need  not  fear  t 
Behold  the  Lamb  of  God. 

5  BacksUdera,  too,  the  Saviour  calls* 

And  washes  in  his  blood ; 
Arise,  return  from  grievous  falla  i 
Behold  the  Liimb  of  God. 
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6  In  cv'iy  state,  and  time,  and  ]>!ace, 

Nought  plead  but  Jesu'a  blood  i 
However  wretched  be  your  case. 
Behold  the  Lamb  of  God. 

7  Spirit  o£  Grace,  to  us  apply 

Immanuel's  precious  blood, 
That  we  may,  with  thy  aaints  oo  higbj 
Bcholdthe  Lamb  of  God. 

102.     6.  4.     J^iiTs  CoL 
Lami..,.Rev.  v.  12. 
1  /^  LORY  to  God  on  high : 
VJT  Let  heav'n  and  earth  reply, 

PraiBe  ye  his  oarae ! 
His  love  and  grace  adore. 
Who  all  Ofir  sorrows  bore ; 
And  sing  for  evermore. 

Worthy  the  Lamb. 

S  All  diey  around  the  throne 

Cheerfully  join  in  one, 

Praising  his  name  : 
We,  who  have  felt  bis  blood, 
Sealing  our  peace  with  God, 
Sound  his  dear  name  abroad, 

Wtwthy  the  Lamb. 
3  J<nn,  all  ye  ranaom'd  race. 
Our  Loni  and  God  to  bless ; 

Praise  ye  his  name : 
Id  him  we  will  rejoice. 
And  make  a  joyful  nmse. 
Shouting  with  heart  and  voice. 

Worthy  the  Lamb. 
A  What  tho'  we  change  our  place. 
Yet  we  shall  never  cease 

Praising  his  name : 
To  him  our  songs  we  brinp— 
Hail  him  our  gracious  King, 
And,  without  ceasing,  sing 

Worthy  the  Lamb. 
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103.     L.  M.    Steele, 
ij/e..-John  xiv.  19. 

i  TXTHEN  sins  and  fcara  prevailing ^ise^ 
V  V     And  fdmitig  hope  aJmost  expires* 
Jesua,  to  xhee  I  lift  mine  eyca — 
To  thee  I  breathe  my  aoaVa  desires. 

it  Art  thou  not  mine,  my  Irving  Lord^ 
And  can  my  hope,  my  comfort  di6,' 
FizM  on  thy  everlasting -word.^ 
That -word  wluch  bmlt  the  earth  and  tkyt 

$  IF  my  immorUd  Saviour  Kves, 
Then  my  immortal  life  is  sure; 
His  von]  a  firm  foundation  gives  t 
Here  let  me  build*  and  rest  securci 

4  Here  let  my  faith  unshalen  dwell  j 
Immoveable -the  promise  stands; 
Nor  all  the  pow'rs  of  earth  or  hell 
Can  e'er  dissolve  the  sacred  bands. 

-3  Here,0  my  soul,  thy  trust  repose! 
If  JesuB  is  for  ever  mme, 
'Not  death  itself,  that  last  of  foes, 
:ShaU  break  a  union  so  diviac 

104.     L.  M.     Bosk!n». 
Zif  A^.»Isaiah  ix.  2....2  Cor.  iv.  6. 

1  Y^  RE  AT  Light  oflife,  thou  nature's  Lord, 
^-^  Bring  light  from  darlcness  by  thy  womI^ 
Shine  in  our  henrts,  in  mercy  shine, 
To  ^ve  the  light  of  truth  divine. 

^  Light  of  our  souls  !  thyself  revral; 
Thv  pow'r  and  presence  let  us  feel ; 
And  know  and  see  the  woncl'rous  things 
ConcealM  ftxim  prophets    priests,  and  kings* 

8  In  the  dear  face  of  Christ  our  God, 
His  righteousness  and  pard'ning  blood, 
May  we  behold  our  all  in  all, 
And  atiiis  feet  of  mercy  falL 
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4  There  thy  perrections  alnne  most  bright} 

May  w«  behold  thera  tvith  delight ; 
And  see  bow  justice,  truth,  and  grace 
Unite,  and  smile  in  Jesu's  face. 
J5  Great  son  of  righteousness !  arisfr^ 
Open  our  long  benighted  eyes ; 
■Shine,  Jesus,  shine  from  day  to  day, 
'Tilt  all  that's  dark  be  done  away. 

105.     L.  M.     Metfktf. 

living  Stone,...!  PeU  ii.  4. 

1   /^OME,  happy  souls,  «bo  know  the  Lordnt. 

^— '  Who  love  and  trust  his  sacred  woi<d ; 

With  songs  of  praise  adilress  his  throne. 

And  Jesus  sing,  the  living  stone. 
a  Chosen  of  God,  and  precious  too 

la  he,  in  each  bcliever'a  view  : 

Built  upon  him,  and  'stablish'd  here. 

They  all  as  living  stones  apjiear. 
■Q  Here  the  great  builder,  God,  will  raise 

A  house,  a.tejnple,  for  his  praise ; 

Here  gospel  sacri^ces  claim 

Acceptance,  thro'  the  Saviour's  name. 
4  View  the  vast  building- ■.sec  it  rise ; 

The  work  how  strong,  the  plan  how  wist! 

Beauty  and  grandeur  all  divine, 

Throughout  the  whole  resplendent  slilne.' 
■^5  Where'er  I  cast  my  eyes  abroad, 

I  see  the  labors  of  a  God  ; 

And  thro'  the  whole  there's  not  a  stone 

But  cost  the  builder's  heart  a  groan.j 
4  Soop  shall  the  top-stone  forth  be  brought, 

To  crown  the  work  his  love  has  wrought  i 

And  to  the  praise  of  sov'reign  grace, 

Shall  loud  hosannas  fill  the  place. 
Y  Jesus,  I  fly  atone  to  theej 

A  living  etone  O  may  I  be, 
K       ' 

.C(K)^I>J 
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With  which  thou  wilt  this  building  raise^ 
A  glorious  strucuAc  to  thy  praise. 

106.     L.  H.    Medley. 
Lov'mg-kindness....\bta^  bdii.  7....Paalm  Ixiii.  3. 
1     \  WAKE,  my  soul,  in  joyful  lays, 

.i*-  And  aing  thy  great  Redcemer'a  pruaie; 
He  justly  cliuiiu  a  ecmg  from  me» 
Hia  loving-kindneaa,  O  how  fiee ! 
'  2  He  aaw  me  niin'd  by  the  f?ll, 
Yet  lov'd  me  notwithstanding  all ; 
He  aav'd  me  from  my  ]<^  eatatc, 
Hia  loving-lcindneae,  D  hpv  g)%at ! 

3  Tho*  numVouB  hosts  of  mighty  foea, 
Tho'  earth  and  hell  my  way  oppose; 
He  safely  leads  my  bouI  along. 

His  loving-kiDdness,  O  how  Etrong! 

4  When  trouble,  like  a  gloomy  cloud, 
Has  gather'd  thick  and  thunder'd  loud, 
He  near  my  soul  has  always  stoodi 
His  Ioving>kindness,  O  how  good  \ 

5  Often  I  feel  my  sinful  heart 
Prone  from  my  Jesus  to  depart ; 
But  tho^  I  have  him  oft  forgot, 
His  loving-kindnese  changes  not. 

6  Soon  shall  I  pass  the  gloomy  valc-^ 
Soon  all  my  mortat  pow'rs  must  fail^ 
O  may  my  last  eicpiring  breath 

His  loving-kind  DCS  8  sing  in  death .' 

7  Then  let  me  mount  and  soar  away 
To  the  bright  world  of  endless  dayj 
And  sing,  with  rapture  and  surprise, 
His  loving- kindness  iu  the  skies. 

107.     L.  M.     Kent. 
This  Man  shall  be  the  Peace,  tE^c.-Micah  v.  *, 
1    pEACE,  by  his  cross,  hath  Jeans  made^ 
^    The  church's  everlasting  head : 
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O'er  hell  and  sin,  hath  vict'iy  won. 
And  whh  a  shone  to  glory  gone. 

2  Then  why,  dejected  saint,  dost  thou 
Thy  sorrows  nurse,  thy  head  thus  bow  i 
Eternal  truth  declares  to  thee 

This  glorioas  Man  thy  peace  shall  be. 

3  When  o'er  thy  head  the  bitlows  roll. 
And  shades  of  sin  obscure  thy  soul ; 
When  thou  cafist  no  deliv'rancc  see. 
Vet  still  this  Man  thy  peace  shall  be. 

4  In  tributation'B  thorny  mnsc. 

Or  on  the  mount  of  sov'reign  grace, 
Or  in  the  fire,  or  thro'  the  sea. 
This  glorious  Man  thy  peace  shall  be. 

5  Yea,  when  thine  eye  of  faith  is  dim, 
Rest  thou  thy  all  alone  on  him : 
And  at  his  footstool  bow  the  knee. 
And  Israel's  God  thy  peace  shall  be. 

108.     C.  M.     Cetmici. 
IHekhi'seJfc....Heb.  v.  6. 

1  'T'HOU  dear  Redeemcr....dying  Lamb! 

■»■     I  love  to  hear  of  thee  i 
No  music's  like  thy  charming  name. 

Nor  half  so  sweet  can  be.  Hal. 

2  O  may  I  ever  hear  thy  voice 

In  mercy  to  me  speak  ; 

And  in  my  priest  will  I  rejoice. 

Thou  great  Melchisedec. 

3  My  Jesus  shall  be  atiil  my  theme. 

While  on  this  earth  I  stay  ; 

111  sing  my  Jesu's  lovely  name. 

When  all  things  else  decay. 

4  When  I  appear  in  yonder  doud. 

With  all  his  favored  throng ; 
Then  will  I  sing  more  sweet,  more  loud. 
And  Ghriat  shall  be  my  sMig.  Hal. 
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103.    rs.  w~~ 

Mclchi»edec....Gen.  xiv.  18,  19....Hcb.  vii.  If. 

1   1/"INGof  SaJem, bleas  my  soul! 
J^  Make  a  wouaded  siimer  whole  f 
King  of  righteousness  and  peace^ 
Let  not  thy  sweet  visits  cease  ! 

3  Come,  refresh  this  soul  of  ointe 
With  thy  sacred  bread  and  wine  t 
All  thy  love  to  ate  unfold, 
Half  of  which  cannot  be  told. 

3  Hail !  Mekhisedec  divine  ! 

TbovL,  great  High-priest,  ahalt  be  miae  ^ 
All  my  pov'rs  before  thee  fall- 
Take  not  tiithe,  but  take  them  alL 

110.     C.  M.     Bed's  Cat. 
Mesnenger  of  the  Covenant...,Mal.  iij.  1. 
1     TESUS,  commission'd  from  aborc, 

J    Descends  to  men  below  ;  ' 

And  shews  from  whence  the  springs  of  lore 
Id  endless  currents  6ow> 

3  He,  whom  the  boundless  heav''o  adcres^ 

Whore  angels  long;  to  see. 
Quitted  with  joy  those  blissful  shorea, 
Ambassador  to  me  ! 
[3  To  me^a  worm,  a  sinful  clod, 
A  rebel  all  forlorn— 
A  foe,  a  traitor  to  my  God, 
And  of  a  traitor  born;] 

4  To  me,  who  never  sought  hiBgraco,. 

W  ho  mock 'd  his  sacred  word  i 
Who  oever  knew  oi  lov'd  hiB  ^ce^ 
And  all  his  will  abbor'd  ; 

5  To  me,  who  could  not  even  praise,. 

When  his  kind  heart  I  knew  ; 
But  sought  a  thousand  devious  waftj 
Rather  than  keep  the  true. 
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6  Yet  this  redeeming  angel  came^ 
So  vile  a  worm  to  bless  ; 
He  took  with  gladness  alt  my  shams, 
And  gave  hia  righteousness. 
r  O,  that  my  languid  heart  might  gk>v 
With  ardour  all  divine. 
And  for  more  love  than  seraphs  know, 
Like  burning  seraphs  shine  ! 

111.     L.  M.     Ntedfiam. 

JI&ssiah....Gen.  xlix.  10...,Dan.  is.  26....Hag.  ii.  9. 

1    /^LORYloGod,  who  reigns  above, 

V^  Who  dwells  in  light,  whose  name  is  lovc-j 

Ye  saints  and  angeb,  if  ye  can, 

Declare  the  love  of  God  to  man ! 
3.  O,  what  can  more  his  love  commend,   . 

Than  his  dear  only  Son  to  send  ? 

That  man,  condemn'd  to  die,  might  live. 

And  God  be  glorious  to  forgive !  \ 

[3  Messiah's  come— with  joy  heboid 

The  days  by  prophets  long  foretold  ; 

Judah,  thy  royal  sceptre's  broke, 

And  time  still  pro\-es  whnt  Jacob  spoke. 

4  Daniel,  thy  weeks  are  all  expir'd. 
The  time  prophetic  seals  requir'd  [ 
Gnt  off  for  sins,  but  not  his  own, 
Thy  Prince  Messiah  did  atone. 

5  Thy  famous  temple,  Solomon, 
Is  by  the  latter  far  out-shone  j 

It  wanted  not  thy  glitt'ring  store— 
Messiah's  presence  grac'd  it  noore.] 

6  We  seethe  prophecies  fulfiU'd 

In  Jesus,  that  most  wond'rous  child  : 
Hisbirth,  his  life,his  dealh, combine 
To  prove  his  character  divine. 

7  Jesus,  thy  gospel  firmly  stands, 

A  blessing  to  these  favour*d  lauds ; 

K  3  I 
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No  it^fidel  shall  be  our  dread, 
Since  tiiou  art  thea  from  the  dead' 

tl2.     L.  M.     Medln^. 
MarHiti^-star..^.Rev.  xxii.  IG. 

[I'f  X/ITH  joy,  j-e  sainis,  attend,  and  raiK 
V  V    Your  voices  in  harmonioiu  praise ; 
BlcstSpirit,  ev'rj'  heart  prepare, 
To  sing  the  bright,  the  Moming-star.] 

S  In  glory  bright  the  Saviour  reigns, 
And  endless  grandeur  there  sustains  ^ 
We  view  his  beaffls,  and  from  afw 
Hail  him  the  bright,  theMoming-sIar, 

9  Blest  Star!  where'er  his  lustre  shines. 
He  all  the  soul  with  grace  refines  ;  , 

And  makes  each  bappy  saint  declare^ 
He  is  the  bright,  the  Momiag-star. 
,4  Sweet  Star!  his  influence  is  divine  ; 
Life,  peace,  and  joy,  attending  shine  ; 
Death,  hell,  and  sill,  before  him  flee ! 
The  bright,  (he  Moming-8tac  is  he. 

5  Great  Star !  in  whom  salvation  dwell*, 
Hia  beam  the  thickest  clond  dispels  ;. 
The  grossest  darkness  flics  afer. 
Before  this  bright,  this  Moniiag-starl 

6  Most  glorious  Star  .'  be  thoii  our  guide;. 
Nor  fcom  our  souls  thy  splendor  hide  ;, 
I.et  nothing  thy  sweet  beams  debar. 
Thou  only  bright  aad  Morning-Btar> 

7  Eternal  Star  \  our  songs  shaH  rise, 
When  we  shall  meet  thee  in  the  skies  t 
And,  in  eternal  antheros,  there 

Praise  thee,  the  bright,  the  Moming-sta^ 


'J 


113.     L.  M.     Medley. 
Ont  thing  7ieedfuL...'L\x\tt  x.  42. 
ESUS,  engrave  it  on  my  heart, 
il'hat  thou  the  one  thing  needful  ai 
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I  coakl  frooi  all  (hiogs  parted  bc^ 

But  never,  oercr.  Lord,  from  thee .' 
2  Needful  art  thou  to  make  me  live  f- 

Keedful  an  thou  atl  grace  to  give  ; 

Needful  to  guide  me  teat  Ittrayi 

Needful  to  help  me  ev'ry  day. 
d  Needful  ia  th^  moat  |u-ecioua  btood^ 

.  Needful  is  thjr  con-cciin^  rod  ; 

Needful  is  tliy  indulgent  care  ;. 

Needful  thy  aU-prevailiag  pray'r ;. 

4  Needful  thy  preKDCe,  dearest  Lord^ 
True  peace  and  comfort  to  affiird  > 
Needful  thy  proaiise  to  impart 
Fresh  life  and  vigor  to  ray  heart  i 

5  Needful  art  thou  to  be  ray  sla^ 
Thro^  all  life's  dark  and  thorny  vay; 
Nor  less  in  death  thou*U  needful  be, 
When  I  yield  up  my  soul  to  th^e. 

6  Needful  art  thou  to  raise  my  dust 
In  shining  gtory  with  the  ^8t  j 
Needful  when  I  in  heav*n  appear. 
To  crown,  and  to  present  me  there. 

[7  Needful  art  thou,  my  Lord,  my  lovq^ 

To  tune  my  golden  harp  above  ;    . 

Needful  arc  thou,  my  God,  my  king. 

While  to  eternity  I  sing.} 
8  Then  shall  my  soul,  with  joy  supreme. 

Dwell  on  the  dear  delightrul  theme, 

Gloiy  and  praise  be  ever  his, 

Th£  one  thing  needful  Jesus  is  ! 

114.     L.  M.     Kent. 

Paschal  Lam&....Ex.  xii.  3 — 13. 

1  'y  HE  Paachal  Lamb  which  Israel  sle*r, 

*■     Ye  seed  of  Jacob,  speaks  to  you— 

Holds  Jesus  forth  from  blemish  freft. 

Whose  blood't  a  peaceful  aiga  to  thcti. 
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2  If  aprinltled  o'er  thy  conscience  now. 
How  greatly  lov'd  and  bleat  art  thou  i 
Thousands  there  are  who  sever  see 
This  peaceful  sign  made  knoWn  to  tbec> 

3  Made  known  to  whom  ?  to  those  approved, 
God's  own  elect,  in  ChrJat  belov'd  ; 
They,  only  they,  are  led  to  sec 

This  peaceful  sign  made  Icown  to  thee. 

4  Then  why,  tny  soul,  shouldst  thou  despair. 
And  doubt  thy  Saviour'e  conatant  ctre  £ 
Xwn  from  himself  thou  canst  not  be ; 
His  blood's  a  peaceful  sign  to  dieo 

5  And  when  thy  God  shall  bid  thee  tiso 
To  join  the  ehorus  of  the  skies,    '  > 
This  thy  BUf^rt  in  detuh  shall  b&~. 
His  blood's  a  peaceful  sign  to  ttieei 

115.     C.  M.    Steele. 
Pearl  of  great  Pricc-MzyX.  xiii.  4& 
1  "V  E  glitt'ring  toys  of  earth,  adieu> 
■>■     A  nobler  choice  be  mine; 
A  real  prize  attracts  tny  view^ 
A  treasure  all  divinci 
a  Be  gone,  unworthy  of  tny  cares. 
Ye  apeciouB  bates  of  sense ; 
Inestimable  worth  appears, 
The  pearl  of  price  immense! 
[3  Jesus,  to  multitudes  unknown— 
O  name  divinely  sweet! 
Jesus,  in  thee,  in  thee  alone, 

Wealth,  honor,  pleasure,  meet.} 
4  Should  both  the  Indies,  at  my  caB, 
Their  boasted  stores  resign, 
With  joy  I  would  renounce  them  aS, 
For  leave  to  call  thee  mine. 
•5  Should  earth's  vain  treasures  aU  depart 
Of  this  dear  gift  fnssest, 
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I'd  clasp  it  to  mj' joyful  heart. 
And  be  forever  ble>t> 
6  Dear  SovVeiga  of  irty  soil's  deair«v 
Thy  love  is  bliss  divine ; 
Accept  the  praise  that  grace  inspire^ 
Siace  I  cancall thee  mine ! 

116.     C.  M.     Masm. 
Peart  of  gnat  /'rjce-.-Matf.  xiii.  46. 
1   I'VE  found  the  peat4  of  greatest  pricftf 
,    X  My  heart  exulu  for  joy ; 
And  sing.  I  muatn.a  Chriit  I  haVe^* 
O  what  a  Christ  have  1 ! 
9  Christ  is  my  father  and  my  friettd,- 
My  brother  and  nty  love  ; 
My  head,  my  hope^  ray  counaellorti 
^   My  advocate  above. 
S  My  Christ,  he  is  the  heav'n  of  heaV'a  ;> 
My  Christ  what  shall  I  call  i 
t/ly  Clirist  is  first,  my  Christ  is.  laMf,  . 
My  Christ  is  siWri  sSL, 

M7.    L.  M.     Steele. 

Great  I%ijgician....Jer.  viii,  22, 

1    TT^kEEP  are  the  wounds  which  sin  has  nwlev 

XV    Where  shaJl  the  sianec  fiad  a  cure  i 

la  vain^alasy  is  nature's  aid ; 

The  work  exceeds  all  oaturQ'ft  pow'r. 
9  Sin,  like  a  raging  fever,  reigns 

With  fatal  strength  in  ev'ry  parrj 

The  dire  contagion  liUs  the  veins. 

And  spreads  its  poison  to  the  heart.' 
$  And  can  no  sov'reign  balm  be  found  t 

And  is  no  kind  Physician  nigh. 

To  ease  the  pain,  and  heal  the  wound,. 

£rc  life  and  hope  forever  fly  i 
'A  There  is  a  great  Physfcian  near:' 

Look  upf  O  fiuntiDg  soul,  and  live ; 
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See,  in  hia  heavenly  smites,  appear 
Such  ease  as  nature  cannot  give ! 
5  Sec,  in  the  Saviour's  dying  blooci. 
Life,  health,  and  bliss  abundant  How ! 
'Ti«  only  this  dear,  sacred  flood 
Cm  ease  thy  pain  add  heal  thy  vroe. 

Its.     CM.     Bixe^CoK 
Physician,.~'!Aatt,  iv.  24. 

1  TESUS,  since  thou  are  still  to^ay, 
^J    As  yesterday  the  same  ; 
Present  to  heal,  in  me  display 

The  virtue  of  thy  name. 

2  Since  thou  delightest  still  to  do 

Thy  needy  creatufes  good, 
On  me,  that  I  thy  praise  m^  shev. 
Be  all  thy  woaders  shew'd. 

*  Leper-j-MaiV  \.  40,  41.- 

t  ^ow,  Lord,  to  whom  for  help  I  calf^' 
Thy  miracles  repeat ! 
With  pitying  eye,  hehn^d  xot  &U» 
A  leper  sA.  thy  CeeU 
.      4  Loathsome  and  vile,  and  self.«bhon^« 
I  sink  beneath  my  sin ; 
But,  if  thou  wilt,  a  gracious  word 
Of  thine  can  make  me  dean. 

Deaf  atuUumS-..MaTii  vii.  Sf. 

$  Thou  seest  me  deaf  to  thy  commands^ 
Open,  O  Lord,  mine  car  ; 
Bid  me  stretch  out  my  wither'd  hand» 
To  thee  in  humble  pray'r. 
$  Silent,  alas !  thou  know'st  how  lon^ 
My  voice  I  cannot  raise  ; 
But,  O,  when  thou  shalt  loose  my  ttmgue. 
The  dumb  ahall  sing  tby  praise. 
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£eme....John  v.  2—^ 

7  Lame,  at  the  pool  I  still  am  seen, 

Waidng  to  find  relief; 
While  many  others  venture  in. 
And  v(3^  away  their  grief. 

8  Noir  apeak  aty  roind,  my  coDscieDce  sounds 

And  then  my  strength  employ  ; 
Lilce  as  the  hart,  my  soul  shall  bound-~ 
The  lame  ahdl  leap  for  joy. 
J5/ind:...MatC.  xx.  30—34. 

9  If  th6u,  my  God,  art  passing  by, 

O  let  me  find  thee  near  ; 
Jesus,  in  mercy  hear  my  cry, 
"  Thou  Son  of  David,  hear.** 
}0  See,  I  am  waiting  in  thy  way. 
For  thee,  the  heav'nly  light  j 
Command  me  to  be  brought,  and  sayy 
"  Sinner,  receive  thy  sight.*' 
Postesaed—.L-ake  viii.  35,  36. 
21  Cast  out  thy  fbea,  and  let  them  still ' 
To  thy  great  name  submit ; 
Clothe  with  thy  righteousnees,  and  hei^ 
And  place  me  ^t  thy  feet. 
13  From  sin,  the  guilt,  (he  pow'r,  the  pain, 
Thou  wilt  release  my  soul ; 
Lord,  I  believe,  and  not  in  vain. 
For  thou  wilt  make  me  whole. 

119.     C.  M.     Kent. 
J^t/sidanj....Mark    V.    25 — 34. 

1  ^ILT'E  sin-sick  souls,  dismiss  your  fears— ^ 

X     The  halt,  the  lame,  the  blind : 
Come,  touch  the  garment  Jesus  wears.«T 
Your  healing  there  you'll  find. 

2  S  urrounded  with  ten  thousand  cares, 

And  sad  beyond  degree : 
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Vet  in  this  garment  Jesus  wears, 
There'?  healing  atiU  for  .thee. 
^  Come«tretch  the  withered  hand  to  daji;, 
For  Christ  is  {raising  ^ly; 
Your  case  adnuts  of  no  deta}^, 
.Unless  ye  touch,  ye  diQ. 

4  Oae  touch  of  this  celestisd  robe 

^pealcs  pardon  to  the  soul ; 
■When  sins  more  pond'rous  than  the  globe 
Across  the  conscience  roU. 

5  Thro'  .ev'ry  crowd  to  Jeaus  press 

VAibn  sin  torments  the  mind  ; 
S*cacc,  pard'ning  bloud,  and  righteousneflB, 
In  his  detir  name  you^l)  iind. 

J20.     e.  M.    JtnoTU  ■ 
^hysidan,  or  the  Leper  heaIed..,.Matt.  viiu  S,  8. 

1  Jesus,  my  dreadful  leprosy  ' 
J    Oppresses  me  with  grief  ; 

Here  at  thy  feet  I  prostrate  fall 
For^piiy  and  relief. 

2  I  am  unholy  and  undean, 

,    Apply  thy  grace  to  me  ; 
Tor  thou  art  able,  if  ttiou  wilt, 
To  heal  my  leiitoay. 

3  Compassion  moves  his  tender  heart, 

Ai)d,  with  a  gracious  word. 
He  speaks,  "  1  will," — and  with  atouch 
The  leprous  Jew  reslor'd. 

4  Ye  leprous  souls,  to  Jesus  come. 

With  sin,  a  worse'  disease  : 
-'Tia  he  can  heal  your  maladies. 
And  give  your  conscience  ease. 

5  He  can,  by  his  Almighty  grace. 

Heal  each  poor  leprous  soul; 

Come,  guilty,  filthy,  as  you  are, 

And  he  will  miic  you  whole. 

r:„i-  :i-,G00tjl>J 
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131.     C.  M.    Ilosiins. 
tHlot,  or  Suinfa  Sc^ety  in  Death,.^Ai:tM    xxvii.  44. 

1  ^TONE  that  embark  at  God's  couiaaad 
1.N    For  heaven  can  e'er  be  lost ; 

All  safe  escape  to  Canaan's  land, 
However  lempest-toss'd. 

2  Tho'  wiods  may  blow,  and  stonut  arise. 

And  rocLs  and  Bands  appear  j 
The  Saviour  to  his  people  flies^ 

And  bids  them  not  to  fear. 
S  TJ)o' seeming 'OQ/destruction'stirKik 

AVhile  the  dread  tempests  roar  i 
However  toss'd,  they  shall  not  unfc. 

But  safely  reach  the  shore* 
4  Tho*  neither  sun  nor  stars  appear 

For  many  days  in  sight ; 
Trim  in  the  Lord,  be-of  good  cheei«    ' 

And  he  shall  guide  youTight. 

3  Then  let  the  saints  in  God^confide, 

And  on  his  promiac  rest} 
They  shall  the  storms  of  Ufe  outiid^ 
Aitd  be  forever  Mcst. 

132.     148th.     Hantingdof^a  Col 
Pilot....l.ui.c  viii.  22. 
-^        JESUS,  at  thy  command, 
J    I  launch  into  the  deep. 
And  leave  my  native  land. 
Where  sin  lulla  all  asleep: 
For  thee  1  fain  would  all  resign, 
And  sail  to  Heav'n  with  thee  and  tlune. 
[2      What  tho'  the  seas  are  broad  f 
'What  tho*  the  wavea  are  strong  t 
What  tho'  tempestuous  storms 
Distress  me  all  along  i 
Yet  what  are  seas  or  stormy  witid, 
Compu'dto  Christ,  the  ■imer'a  friend  I] 

•  r:„i-  :i-,G00tjl>J 
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3  Christ  is  my  pilot  wiie ; 
My  compass  is  his  word; 
My  soul  each  slonm  deBes. 
While  I  hav«  tuch  a  Lord,! 

I  trust  his  faithfulness  and  poVr, 
To  save  me  io  the  Uy'mg  hqur. 

4  Tbo*  Focks  and  quicksands  deep 
7*hra'  all  my  passage  He, 

Yet  Christ  shall  «e€ly  keep, 
And  g;uide  me  with  his  eye : 
Htnr  can  I  sink  with  such  a  i»op. 
That  bears  the  wnld  and  aU  things  iili>f 

5  j^  faith  I  see  the  land, 
Ine  port  of  endless  rest  t 
My  soul,  thy  sails  expand, 
And  fiy  to  Jesu's  breast ! 

O  may  I  reach  the  lieav'nly  shore. 
Where  viods  s^d  wans  distreas  no  moiel 
tf      Whene'er  becaliri*d  I  lie, 

And  ali  my  atoms  subside  j 

Then  to  my  succor  fiy. 

And  leep  me  near  thy  side : 
For  more  the  tKach*n)us  calm  I  dread. 
Than  tempests  bursting  o'er  my  head* 
■9      Come,  heav'nly  wind,  and  hlovr 

A  prosp'toUB  gate  of  gr^ce. 

To  wan  me  from  below. 

To  hcav'n,  my  deatin'd  place  : 
Then,  in  full  sail,  ray  port  1*11  find. 
And  Jeavc  the  world  tmd  sot  behiiidl 

123.     14Bth.     Soden. 
Grtttt  HigA-Prui>t.^.liiib.  vii.  9S. 
1        /~VUR  great  High-Priest  we  va^ 
V-/  His  dying  love  adore  i 
We  hail  .our  rising  king 
Who  lives  for  evermore. 
He  only  can  our  wants,  relievft. 
And  siimers  to  the  utmost  sav(> 
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S       Why  then  indulge  despair, 
Tho'  sunk  in  deepest  guilt  I 
We  hear  his  voice  declare. 
For  such  bis  Mood  was  spilt : 
In  his  dear  hands  my  soul- 1  leave. 
For  he  can  to  tfae  utmost  save* 
S       Believinr  boqIs,  rejoice ! 
On  Je*i  a  grace  depend  { 
The  objects  of  his  choice, 
He  loves  you  to  the  end ; 
With  holy  boldness  dare  helieve. 
Tour  Lord  wilt  to  the  utmost  save. 

U'k     t48th.     Kenl. 
Great  High  ft-/«;....Ex.  ixviii.  29....Heb.  ix.  11,12. 
I        OEHOLD  the  holy  placet 
-'-'  With  Aaron  entering  in, 
To  nialce  for  Israel's  race 
A  sacrifice  for  sin ; 
In  him  the  type  of  Jesus^sce, 
Who  trod  the  holy  place  for  thee. 
[3      Without  a  victim  slain, 
As  constant  as  the  day. 
None  could  remission  gain^ 
No  aina  were  put  away  : 
Here,  in  the  gospel  myat'ry,  see 
How  Christ  should  set  the  guilty  free.] 
C      £rc  on  the  bloody  tree 

The  sinner'a  debts  he  paid, 

Slain  in  the  great  decree. 

He  stood  the  cov'nant  head, 

mil  that  divine  illustrious  day, 

When  sin  by  him  was  borne  away. 

*      While  he  expiring  hung, 

The  Uood'bought  throng  on  high. 
In  loud  hosannas  sung 
"  Redemption's  now  brought  nigh:* 
They  went  to  heav'n  to  rest  with  God, 
Upoa  the  crciUt  of  hia  blood* 
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5       His  ucrifice  to  God 

Haih  pkas'd  the  father  ^etl ; 

The  odours  of  his  blood 

Afford  a  fra^nt  smell: 
FcrfunW  with  this  his  saiota  diaU  m» 
To  rcalma  of  bKaa  beyond  the  tkiet^ 

195.    L.  M.    Gibbons, 
RanxQia—AsiajAi  Ixi.  2. 

1  "  T  COME,**  tbe  great  Redeemer  cries, 

A  "  A  year  of  fnsedom  to  declare  j 
"  Fcom  dffbtsand  bondage  to  discbargc, 
*'  And  Jews  and  Greelta  the  grace  shall  shared 

2  "  A  day  of  veng'ance  I  proclaim, 

"  But  not  or  man  the  storm  shall  fall  j 

"  On  me  iia  ihunders  shall  descend, 

*'  My  strength,  my  love  auSlaih  them  alU'*' 

3  Sttipendous  favor !  matchless  grace ! 
Jtsus  has  dy'd  that  wc  might  live — . 
Not  wonlds  belov,  nor  worids.  alxive. 
Could  so  divine  a  ransom  give. 

4  To  him  who  lov'd  our  ruin'cl  race. 
And  foi:  ojr  lives  laid  down  his  owoj. 
Let  songs  of  joyful  praises  rise. 
Sublime,  eternal  as  his  throne. 

126.     C.  M.     RRmey. 
My  Record'is  on  htgh.;.Job  xvi.  19. 
1   "VTY  soul,  arise  r  shake  off  thy  fearv 
■*-'■»■  And  wipe  thy  sorrows  dry ; 
Jeaits  in  heav'n  thy  wimess  bears. 
Thy  record  is  on  high. 

5  Above  this  world  of  sins  and  pains, 

Be}-ond  the  glittVmg  sky, 
IVf  y  witness  tUll  itt  heav'n  remains^— 
My  record  is  on  high. 
3  Cheerful  I'll  bow  to  all  his  will^ 

And  nt  his  footstool  lie ;.  ,^       , 
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My  witneM  Bvcb  hi  Imiv's,  and  stUI 
Mf  record  u  on  high* 

4  Behold,  my  souf,  whate'er  betides, 

Thou  sh»lt  not^  canst  not  die ; 
My  witness  stUl  in  heav'n  riwdes'   ■ 
My  record  is  on  trig^ 

5  Thus  while  I  sing  c^  Christ,  my  Lord, 

And  angels'  harps  outvie, 
My  witness  lives  in  heav'a  ador*d— • 
My  record  i&  on  high. 

isr.    L.  M.    MH^nf. 
'J-ktuwthat  my  Rnbemtr  iiv^/H...Joh  six.  3J. 
1  T  KNOW  that  my  Redeemer  Uves; 

*■  What  comfort  this  sweet  sentence  gives  J 

He  lives,  he  lives,  who  once  was  dead. 

He  lives  my  ever  living  head  ! 
[s  He  lives  triamphant  from  the  grave. 

He  lives  eternally  to  swe, 

He  lives  all  glcmous  in  the  sky^ 

He  lives  exited,  there  on  high.} 
9  He  lives  to  bless  me  with  his  love. 

He  lives  to  jAead  fi^r  me  above, 

He  lives  my  hungry  soul  to  feed. 

He  livesto  help  in  tiaac  of  need. 

4  He  Kves  to  grant  merkh  supply. 
He  lives  to  gukle  me  with  his  e>-e. 
He  iives  to  comfort  me  when  Met, 
He  lives  to  bear  my  soul's  complaint. 

5  He  lives  to  silence  all  my  fears, 
Helives  tostopaod  wipemy  tearsv  ' 
He  lives  to  calm  my  troubled  heart* 
He  lives  all  Uessings  to  impart. 

Cc  He  lives  my  kind,  wise,  heav'uly  friecdj 
He  lives  and  loves  me  to  the  end. 
He  lives,  and  while  he  lives  I*tl  sing. 
He  Lives  my  prophet,  priest,  and  ItiatL^ 
L  2 

.C(K)^I>J 


CHARACTERS  OP  CHREST 

7  He  lives,  and  gnmta  me  daitybretth. 
He  lives,  and  I  shall  conquer  death. 
He  UveK  my  mansion  ta  preparei 
He  lives  to  bring  me  safdy  there. 

8  He  lives,  all  gloiy  to  his.  name  ! 
He  lives,  my  Jesus,  still  the  aame  ; 
Q  the  sweet  joy  this  sentence  gtveSf. 
I  know  that  my  Redeemer  lives ! 

13B.     L.  M.  _  Kent. 
Praise  to  the  Redeemer. ,>>\^t^.  xvi.  &— 2% 
I   f\  THAT  I  had  a  seraph's  fire, 

\^  His  rapt'rous  song,  and  golden  lyfcv 
To  chant  the  love  end  grace  supreme,^' 
Reveal'd  as  va.  the  gospel  scheme. 
3  Here's  pardoB  For  transmissions  past— r. 
It  matters  not  how  black  their  cast  { 
And,  O  my  soul^  with,  wonder  view, 
For  sins  to  come,  here's  pardon  too< 

3  When  Jesus  dy'd^  their  debts  were  paid,. 
Whose  sin  lay  on  this  Scape>Goat*s  head  ^ 
Wa^  to  the  trackless  desert  drove,. 

And  buried  in  eternal  love. 

4  In  this  abyss  of  love  profound; 

When  sought  for  they  shall  not  be  fdund>. 
Hid  from  Jehovah's  piercing  eye. 
There,  in,  otdivion's  shades,  they  Iic>. 

5  The  nation  thus  redeem'd  irom  sin,. 
Were  chosen,  lov'd,  and  West  in-him  ; 
And  while  he  lives,  they  ne'er  shall  di^ 
For  they  are  his  by  eov'aant-tie> 

129:     C.  IVL    Steele. 
•Praise  io  the  Redeemer..^l  Pet.  iii.  18». 
1    ^  O  our  Redeemer's  glorious  name 
J^     Awake  the  sacred  song  ! 
O  may  his  love,  (immortal  flanie}^ 
Tune  evVj'  heart  and  umgueb 
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S  .£Ua  love,  wbftt  noruL  ibou^  en,  rcftch  t 
What  morui  tongue  display  i: 
Iinaginatioa's  utmost  stretcb 
'  Id  wonder  dies  away. 

-^  He  left  his  radiant  throne  on  high— « 
Left  the  bright  Fcalma  of  bliss. 
A^  cami  to  earth  to  bleed  and  die  {■. 
Was  ever  love  like  this  E 
.  4  He  took  the  dying  traitor's  place^ 
And.  suffeE:'d  in  lus  stead  ; 
For  man,  (O  miracle  of  grace  !)> 
For  man.tlw  Saviour  bled ! 

5  Dear  Lord,  whatheav'nly  wonders ^weB 

In  thy  atoning  btood'.^ 
By  this  are  sinners  snatch'd  from  heK, 
And  rebels  brought  to  God. 

6  O  may  the  sweet,  the  blissful  theme^ 

Fill  cv'ry  heart  and  tongue  j 
Till  strangers  love  thy  charming  nane^ 
And  join  the  sacred  s<Hig.. 

.     I3(V    C  M.     Mryet^f  Col. 
Sedeemer,  tr  Jeeua  seat  of  Angtit,,^!  Tim.  >ii.  1^ 
1   12  EYOND  the  ^ittVing,  starry  skies, 
Xj  Far  as.th'  eternal  bills. 
There,  in  the  boundless  worlds  of  liglM^ 
Our  dear  Redeemer  dwelU. 
^iS  Legions  of  angels  roiffid  hb  throaft 
Jn  countless  armies  shine  ^ 
At  his  right  hand,  with  golden  harps, 
Thoy  of&r  song^  divjne.. 

3  "  tiail,  glorious  Prince  of  peace,"  diey  cty, 

"  Whose  uoexamprd  love  . 
**  Mov'd  thee  to  quit   those  glorious  realn^ 
"  And  royalties  above." 

4  Thro*  all  his  travels  here  below. 

They  did  bb  steps  attend 
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Oft  woad'riag  hew,  or  where,  tt  iMt, 

This  mystic  scene  wmild  ewt! 
5  The)r  uw  hi»  heart  traDafixM  wkh  wbimtbr 

And  vtew'd  the  crimson  gore ; 
They  saw  him  bresk  the  bare  of  deadly 

Which  none  e'er  broke  befiHc> 
ft  They  brought  his  chariot  from  aboKi 

To  bear  him  to  hi»  throne ; 
Cbp^d  their  triun^^iant  wings,  aad  try'i, 

**  The  ^orioiu  work  is  dsne^** 

Hi-     SB.     Franat. 
ppaite  to  the  Sedtemer. 

i  X^^  gracious  Redeemer  I  love? 
•"•l-  HW  praises  aloud  111  proclaim^ 
And  join  with  the  armies  above^ 
To  shout  his  adorable  name. 

S  To  gaae  on  hii  glories  divine, 
ShjJlbe  my  eternal  cmffloy, 
And  feel  them  incessantly  shine, 
My  boundless  inefiable  joy. 

3  He  freely  redeem'd,  with  his  bloody 
My  soul  from  the  confines  of  hell, 
To  live  (Ht  the  smiles  of  my  God, 
And  in  his  sweet  presence  to  dweK 

4r  Te  palaces,  sceptres,  and  crowns, 
Your  pride  widi  disdain  I  survey ; 
Totir  pomps  are  but  shadbws  and  sound^ 
And  pass  ta  a  moment  away. 

S  The  crown  that  my  Saviour  bestows^ 
Yon  permanent  sun  shall  outshine  % 
My  joy  everlastingly  iowa — 
My  God,  my  Redeemer,  is  minc^ 

132.     ra.     Conye**aaiU 
Xe/upe  from  the  sterm..^DtuL  zzxiir.  S$^ 
1     JESUS,  lover  of  my  soul, 
J  Let  me  to  thy  bosom  f^i  ' 
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While  the- billows-near  me  rollr 
While  the  tempeBt   Mill  u  high-! 
%  Hide  me,  Omy  Saviour,  hide^ 
Till  the  atorm  of  life  is  pest  t 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide  i 

0  receive  my  soul  atlll9t-^ 
S  Other  refuge  have  I  non*, 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  thee  [ 
^    Leave,  ah  !  leave  me  not  alonc^ 
Sitll  support  and  comfort  me ! 

4  Ail  my  trgst  oo  thee  is  stay'd  j 
All  my  help  from  ihee  I  bring*) 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 
With  the  shadow  of  thy  wlng»    , 

5  Thou,  O  Christ,  art  all  I  want  i 
■Boundless  love  in  tbee  I  find  j 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint, 

,  Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind*' 
e  Just  and  holy  is  thy  name, 

1  am  alt  unrighteousness-^ 
Vile  and  full  of  sin  I  am— 
Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 

t  Plenteous  grace  with  thee  is  found..!. 

Grace  to  pardon  all  my  sin  ; 

Let  the  healing  streams  abound  ;• 

Let  me  feel  them  flbw  within. 
8  Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art  ;-  ■        . 
'  Freely  let  me  take  of  thee ; 

Spring  t'lou  up  within  my  heart— 

Bjsc  to  all  eternity  t" 

133.     8s.      Mixtaet/^ 
Rkheg  of  CArist....Eph.  iii.  8; 
%  TTOW  shall  I  mySaviour  set  forth  i 
X~M.  How  shall  I  his  beauties  declare  f , 
O  how  shall  I  speak  of  his  worth, 
Oi;  what  hi&  chief  difj^tiea  are  i 
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»  His  angels  can  never  express, 

Nof  taints,  wha  sit  nearest  trig  throne,, 

How  rkh  are  his  treasures  of  grace  i,  ' 

O  no  .*  'tis  a  mystery  unknown. 

3  In  ttim  all  the  fullncBs  of  God 
For  ever  transcendently  shines  ;-  - 
The  Father's  anointed  he  stood 
To  (ini^  his  serious  designs. 

4  Tho*  once  he  was  nail'd  to  the  cro«^ 
Vile  rebels  fast-bound  to  set  free>- 
His  glory  austwoed  no  loss  j 
Eternal  his  kingdonv  shall  be. 

5  O  sinners,  believe  and  adore  ' 
The  SavicMir  so  rich  to  redcenFf 

No  creature  can  ever  explore 
The  treasures  of  goodness  tn  him.' 

6  He  riches  has  ever  in  stare, 

And  treasures  that  never  can  waste  : 

Here's  [iardoB...bere's  gtace,  yea,  and  more-v 

Here's  glory  eternal  at  last. 

134.     L.    M.     Wesky. 
larJ our  Rigkteousne3s„..Ua.  xiv.  S4....JerK  zxiii.  Sl- 

1    TESUS,  thy  blood  and  righteousness 

J    My  beauty  are,  my  glorious  dress  ;  j 

*Midat  flaming  worlds  in  these  array't). 
With  joy  shall  I  lift  up  my  head. 

3  When  from  the  dust  of  death  I  rise. 

To  daim  my  mansion  in  the  skies,  | 

E'en  then  shall  this  be  all  my  plea- 
Jesus  hath  livM  and  dy'd  for  rae. 

3  Bold  shall  I  stand  in  that  great  day. 
For  who  aught  to  my  cliarge  shall  lay  i 
Fully,  ibro'  thee,  absolv'd  I  am 
From  sin's  tremendous  curse  and  shame.  | 

4'  Thus  Abraham,  the  friend  of  God,  | 

Thua  iXi  the  armies  bought  witfa  bHaod^ 
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Saviour  of  sinncn  thee  procltia, 
Sinnen,  of  whom  the  chief  I  aq. 

*  This  sp<4leBB  robe  the  same  appean 
Whea  ruiri'd  nature  units  in  years  ; 
No  age  can  change  its  glorious  hue* 
The  robe  (rf"  Christ  is  ever  new. 

e  O  let  the  dead  now  hear  thy  voice. 
Now  bid  thy  banish'd  ones  rejoice  ; 
Tbeir  beauty  this,  their  glorious  drcs% 
Jesus,  the  Lord  our  IliglitcousResB. 

135.     L.  M.     Newtim. 

'not  Sect  waa  C/irist....Ex.  xviL  6.™1  Cor.  ».  4, 
TltrHEN  Israeli  tnbes  were  parch*d  with  thirrt, 
'  *     Forth  from  the  rock  the  watt«rbumi  * 

And,  all  their  future  journey  thro'. 

Yielded  thqa  drki1c.|uid  comfort  loo> 

In  Moses'  rod  a  type  tbey  siw> 

Of  his  severe  aud  fir'y  law  ; 

The  smitten  rock  prefigijr'd  him, 

From  whose  ^lierc'd  side  all  blessinga  Jtream. 
A  But  ah  !  the  types  were  all  toofaia(, 

His  sorrows  or  his  worth  to  paint : 

Slight  was  the  stroke  of  Moses*  rod, 

But  he  endiir'd  the  wrath  of  God- 
A  Their  outward  rock  could  fed  no  pais. 

But  oars  was  wounded,  bruis'd,  and  slaiaj 

That  rock  gave  but  a  wat'ry  flood. 

But  Jesus  pour'd  forth  streanas  of  blood. 
S  The  earth  is  like  their  wilderness, 

A  land  of  drought  and  sore  distress  ; 
[     Without  one  stream,  from  pole  to  pole, 
I      To  satisfy  a  thirsty  soul. 
C  But  let  the  Saviour's  praise  resound  i 

In  him  relreshing  streams  are  found  ; 

Which  pardon,  strt-ngch,   and  comfort  give, 

And  thirsty  siDners  drink,  and  live. 

C3.l:.-:ij,CiOOtjl>J 
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XS6.     lU.    Bennett. 

Lead  me  to  the  Rack  that  ia  higher  than  /■.J*s.  Ixi.  X, 

[l  /^ONyiNC'D  as  a  fiinnci;,  to  Jems  I  come, 
V^  Inform 'd  hy  the  gospel  far  such  there  is  coon  i 
OverwhelpaM  with  Borrow  for  sin  ^ill  I  cry, 
Lead  me  to  the  rock  that  is  -higher  then  1  !  , 

^  When  tempted  by  satan  my  Saviour  to  tearq,     ■ 
Wbosets  forth  religion  as  meant  to  deceive 
I'D  claim  my  relation  to  Jesus  on  high— 
The  rock  ot  salration  that's  higher  than  I ! 

'3  When  God  from  my  soul  shall  his  presence  remor^ 
To  try  by  his  absence  the  strength  of  my  loviC, 
I'll  -rest  on  the  proniiae  of  Jesus,  and  tiy 
The  force  of  that  rock  which  is  higher  than  11 

4  When  sorely  afflicted,  and  ready  to  laint, 
Before  my  Bedeemer  I'll  spread  my  complaint  { 
'Midst  stormB  and  distresses  my  soul  shall  rety 
On  Jesus,therock  that  is  higher  than  I !] 

5  When  weak  and  encompassed  with  numberless  foe^ 
Attempting  my  happiness  here  to  oppose, 

I'll  lodk  to  the  Saviour  nf  sinners,  and  cry. 
Lead  me  to  the  rock  that  is  higher  than  II 

{6  When  I  my  poor  feelings  whh  others  compare,  ' 
And  learn  from  reflection  what  mercies  1  niare  t 
My  backsliding  heart  ii  constraint  to  reply. 
Lead  me  to  the  rock  that  is  higher  than  I ! 

7  When  judgments,  O  Lord,  are  abroad  in  the  lani^ 
And  merited  veng'ance  descends  from  thy  band  \ 
O'crwhelm'd  with  the  sight,  for  protection  I'Ufly, 
And  hide  in  the  rock4hat  is  higher  than  I !] 

•  When  summon'd  by  death  before  God  to  appear. 
Thy  free-grace  supporting,  Fll  jield  without  feat ! 
Most  gladly  I'll  venture  with  Jesus  on  high, 
To  enter  the.rock  that  is  higher  than  I ! 

9  'Tis  there,  with  the  chosen  of  Jesus,  I  long 
To  dw^ll,  and  crtemally  join  in  the  song 
Of  praising  and  blessing,  with  angels  on  hi^ 
Chnst  Jesus,  the  rock,  that  is  higher  than  It 
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137.  L.  M,     A/fdfey. 

Christ  the  Sfot  andOffspHng  of£kivid....Rcv.  zxii.  16. 

1      A   ^I*  ^^'K  t^u  great  IiDmanuel ! 
X\.  Thy  love,  thy  glory,  who  can  tell  t 
Angels,  and  all  the  hesv'nly  hoat, 
Are  in  the  boimdless  prospect  lost. 

[2  Mortals,  with  reverentjal  Bongs, 

Take  this  dear  name  upon  your  tongues  j 
^^h  holy  fear  attempt  his  praisCi 
In  aolemn,  yet  triumphant,  lays.] 

.8  Among  a  thousand  forms  of  love, 
In  which  he  shines  and  smiles  above. 
This  with  peculiar  joy  we  view. 
He's  David's  root  aod  o&priog  too. 

■4  There  Jesus,  'm  the  glorious  plan. 

Shines,  the  great  God,  the  wond'rous  mao  I 
As  God,  the  root  of  al)  our  bliss. 
As  man,  the  branch  of  righteousness. 

S  All  hail,  thou  dear  redeeming  Lord ! 
All  hail,  thou  co-essential  word ! 
All  hail,  thou  root  and  branch  divine  \ 
AH  hail,  and  be  the  glory  thinel 

138.  L.  M.    Whnler. 
IamtheSoseofSharon....Ca.at.i\.U  . 

1   CJ^E,  from  the  vineyard  Jesus  comes, 
^  Bringing  his  spice  and  rich  perfiimesj 
When  shades  of  night  my  eye-lids  close, 
Sweet'is  the  smell  of  Sharon's  Hose, 

3  His  beauty's  white  with  lovely  grace, 
When  thro'  the  garden  him  I  trace ; 
Tis  by  the  sweet  perfumes  which  flow 
That  I  the  Rose  of  Sharon  know. 

3  If  him  I  trace  to  Calvary, 

And  see  him  hang,  and  Meed,  and  die, 
I  view  the  wound  that  opcn'd  wide, 
The  Rose  of  Sharon's  pierced  side. 
M 
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4  X>f  matcblcn  love  mysool  can  tdl ; 
He  hath  redeem'cl  my  soul  from  hell  t 
His  wcnmds  pom^d  eut «  doul^e  Soo^-~ 
The  Rose  of  Sharon's  red  with  blood. 

5  rWhen  I-am  cumber'd  with  the  dead, 
Aadiny  remams  in-dust  are  laid; 
My  0rave  has  no  mEdtgquit  air  ; 
The'Boseof'Sharoo- rested  there. 

6  When  the  last  trumpet  loud  shall  soun)^ 
And  wake  my  dust  lieneath  the  groun^i 
I  shall  arise,  reJMce  to  he^ 

Tbe  Rose  ofSharon  n  so  near* 
.7  Tboashall.IVith  my  God  ascend, 
To  dwell  where  pleasures  never  cn4,r 
Of  Sharon's  glories  J  shad  sit)g, 
!My  Sjsrd,  my.  Saviour,  and  my  King. 

139.     S.  M.    JHom 
J  am  the  Roseof  Sharim.^.QtsAtAu  %» 
1       TN  Sharon's  lovely  Bose, 
-^  Immortal  beauties  shine ; 
!3ts  sweet,  refreshing;  fragnncc  sboi^ 
Its  origin  diving. 
3       How  Uooming  and  how  ivs\ 
O  may  my  happy  breast 
.This  lovely  Rose  forever  wear. 
And  be  .supremely  blest! 

■140.     112th.    .Braciaibury'a  CoL 
•SVimj on...: Judges  xvi.  2&— 30. 
1  jO  AMSON  the  theatre  o'erthrew, 
■iJ  And  thousands  at  his  death  he  s1ew>j 
But  lo  !  our  Sampson  from  the  skies,  , 

A  more  triumphant  conqn'ror  dies ; 
A  nobler  victory  obtains^ 
And  heav'n  for  alt  his  Israel  gains. 
.2  He,  by  the  pangs  of  death  opprest, 

.With  Qut>^tret^*d  hsmtis  the  pillars,  wresf, 
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Compass'J  with  foes  he  bon 'd  his  head.... 
For  nierey,  not  for  vengeance  pnjr'd— 
Utter'd  his  last' expiring  gndw. 
And  puU'd  th'  inferDal  kjngdom.  down. 
S  The  author  dire  of  sinaod  death, 
He  dew  by  ^-iehiiog  up  his  breath  ; 
Th«  powers  of  dacJtness  he  deatroy'd. 
And  made  their  hcUieh  boasting!  void ; 
Dy'd  with  Philistians— "but  a^oqe 
Xriumphaat  o.'er  hia  siaughtet:'d  foest 

141.     C.  M.    SUek. 
^^      &rjiour.,..Joha  iv.  42. 
<  'T'HE  Saviour !  O  what  endless  chwms 
-^    Dwell  in  the  blissful  sound  ! 
Its  influence  ev'iy  f:ar  disarms, 
And  spreads  sweet  comfort  round.. 

3  Here  paidon,  life,  and  joys  divinct^ 

In  rich  cSusioo  flow, 
For  guilty  rebels  lost  in  bid; 
Aod  doom'd  to  endless  woe.> 
S  Th*  almighty  former  of  the  skier 
Stoop'd  to  our  vile  abode  } 
While  ao^eh  view'd,  with  wcmd^ring  eyfei^ 
And  hail'd'  th'  incarnate  God. 

4  O  the  rich  depUis  of  tove  divine, 

Of  bliss,  a  iKMindless  store ! 
Dear  Saviour,  let  me  call  thee  mine  }, 
I  cannot  wish  for  more. 

5  On  thee  alone  my  hope  relies. 

Beneath  thy  cross  I  fall  i- 
My  Lord,  my  life,  my  sacri&ce,. 
My  Saviour  and  my  all. 

14S.     C  M.     HeghAothomt. 

Good  Shefherd...,Jo\ia  x.  1 1  - 

S  'T*0  diee,  my  Shepherd  and  my  Lord^ 
X    A  grateC^  ton^  I'll  rane  j 
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O  let  dw  meanest  of  thy  fiock 

Attempt  to  speak  thy  prtaae. 
3  Vain  the  attempt — what  tongue  can  speak 

A  subjett  so  divine !.... 
Do  justice  to  so  vast  a  theme. 

Anil  praise  a  lore  like  thine* 

3  Love  that  could  bring  thy  willing  feet 

From  that  blest  world  on  high  J' 
From  thy  great  Father's  dear  embrace, 
To  labor,  bleed,  and  die ! 

4  My  life,  my  joy,  my  hope,  I  owe 

To  tliia  afTczing  love  ; 
Ten  thousand,  thousand  comforts  here^ 
And  nobler  btisa  above. 

5  To  thee  my  ttemMing  spirit  ffies^ 

With  sin  and  grief  opprcst ; 
Thy  gentle  voice  dispels  my  fears,." 
And  lulls  my  cares  to  rest. 

6  Nay,  should  I  vralk  thro'  death's  dark  valc^ 

With  double  horrors  spread. 
Thy  rod  would  guide  my  doubtAil  steps. 
And  guard  my  drooping  head. 
t  I^ad  on,  dear  Shepherd :  led  by  thee. 
No  evil  shall  I  fear ; 
Soon  shall  I  reach  thy  fold  abov^ 
And  praise  thee  better  there. 

143.     C.  M.     DoddriJge. 
Omnipotent  Shepherd....}ohxi  x.  29,  SO. 
1   TN  one  harmonious,  cheerful  sotigr 
■1.    Ye  happy  saints,  combine  | 
Loud  let  it  sound  from  ev'ry  tongtie. 
The  Saviour  is  divine. 
2  The  least,  the  feeblest  of  the  sheep 
To  him  the  Father  gave ; 
Kind  is  his  heart  the  charge  to  kee|t> 
And  strong  bis  arm  to  save*    . 
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3  That  hand  which  heav'a  and  eulh  sustain^ 

And  bxn  the  gales  of  hell, 

,Aiid  vivcts  sotaa  down  in'  chaias,. 

Shall  guard  tw  choaea  wclL 

4  Now  let  th*  infernal  lion  roar  ; 

How  vain  his  threats  appeav! 
When  he  can  match  Jjehovah's  pow'r^ 
I  will  begia  to  fear. 

144.    7s.     ffiinCot. 
Skiing  the  ShephercPi  little  Floc/L.,,CaaU  X.  7. 
I  rr^ELL-me,  Saviour,  from  above, 
-^    Dearest  object  of  my  love* 
Where  thy  litde  fiocks  abide, 
Shelter'd  near  thy  bleediafp  side  i 
a  Tell  me.  Shepherd  all  divrDe, 
Where  I  may  my  soul  recline  f 
,,     Where  fw  refi^  shall  I  fly, 
'  While  the  bumtng  sun  is  high? 

'  3  Wilt  thou  let  me  run  astray. 
Mourning,  grieving  alt  the  day  I 
Will  thou  bear  to  see  me  rove. 
Seeking  base  and  mnrt^love  i 
[4  Never  had  I  sought  thy  name. 
Never  felt  the  inward  Same, 
Had  not  love  first  touch'd  my  heart, 
Giv'a  the  painfal,  pleasing  smart.] 
*  5  Didst  thou  leave  thy  glorious  thr(mcin> 
Put  a  mortal  raiment  on... 
As  a  cursed  victim  die, 
For  a  wretch  so  vile  as  I  ? 
6  Turn,  and  claim  me  as  thine  own  } 
Be  my  portion,  Lord,  alone  ; 
Deign  to  hear  a  sinner's  cajl; 
Be  my  everlasting  all. 

Ma  * 
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115.    L.  M.    ffo$Jtm. 
Strong  fiQld.^.Z,ech,  ix.  12. 

i  T>RIS'N£RS  of  sin  and  Satan  too. 
■t    The  Saviour  calls,  he  calk  for  you  i 
Ye,  who  have  aold  yourselves  for  nouflh^ 
Jesus  your  liberty  hath  bought. 

3  He  cave  to  set  the  captives  free  j   ' 
He  came  to  p;tblish  liberty ; 
To  bind  the  broken-hearted  up. 
And  give  de^airing  sioners  hope.' 

3  Pria'aers  of  hope,  why  wilt  you  die  { 
Why  from  the  only  refuge  fly  l 
Jesus,  our  biding  place  and  tow'r. 
Invites  the  gutl^'  and  the  poor< 

4  He  came  to  comfort  all  that  mourn ; 
He  sweetly  says  to  smners,  tum^ 
Piis*ners  of  hope,  bis  voice  attend, . 
Nor  slight  the  calls  of  such  a  friendi 

5  The  great  Redeemer  liv'd  and  dy'd  i 
The  Prince  of  life  was  crucify'd  ; 
He  shad  his  own  most  precious  btofid 
To  purchase  ca(>tivc  souls  to  God.  . 

6  To  this  redeeming  God  be  giv'n 
Immnrial  praise  by  earth  and  heav'n  j 
Pris'ners  of  hope,  the  Saviour  bless^ 
And  ev'ry  hour  his  love  confess. 

146,     L.  M.     D — — 

Sim  of  Rig'hteeu»ne3t4,..M3i.  W.  S> 
1   /^REAl' Sun  of  righuousness,  arise,   . 
VJ  And  chase  thedarbnesa  from  mine  eyctj 
Now  let  thy  beams  of  glory  shine. 
And  fill  my  soul  with  light  diviue. 
S  While  in  this  world  of  sin  I  dwell. 
Defend  me  from  the  pow'rs  of  hell  ; 
Be  thou  s  sun  and  shield  to  me, 
'I'ill  I  shall  dwell,  my  God,  with  tbe«l 
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147.  L.  M. 

TreaMire...,Vrov.  mi,  20. 
1    JESUS  is  dl  I  wish  or  want ; 

J   For  him  I  pray,  I  thirst,  I  pant  i 

Let  othen  after  earth  aspire ; 

Chrkt  is  die  treasure  I  desire< 
S  PoBaess'd  of  him,  I  wish  no  more  j 

He  is  an  all-sulEcient  store  i 

To  praise  him  all  my  pow'rs  c<HiSpue  \ 

Christ  ifi  the  treasore  I  deurc 
3  If  he  his  smiling  face  but  hide. 

My  soul  aa  comfort  has  beside ; 

Distrest,  I  after  him  inquire  ; 

Christ  is  the  treasure  I  desire. 
[4  And  while  my  heart  is  rack'd  with  paib) 

Jesus  appears  and  smiles  again  ; 

Why  should  my  Saviour  thus  retire  ? 

ChHst  is  the  treasure  I  desire.] 
S  Come,  humble  souls,  and  view  his  chamUt 

Take  refuge  in  his  saving  arms  ; 

And  sing,  while  you  his  worth  admire, 

ChHst  is  the  treasure  I  desire. 

148.  148th.     HammooA- 
Unchangeable....He\h  xiii.  8....2  Tim.  n.  13, 

I  MT  distrustful  heart, 
How  small  thy  faith  appears! 
But  greater,  I.Drd,  thou  art. 
Than  all  my  doubts  and  fearai 
Did  Jesus  OQCB  upon  me  shiiKf 
Then  JenM  is  forever  mine. 
i      Unchangeable  hie  will. 
Whatever  be  my  frame  j 
Hts  loving  heart  is  a^ 
Eternally  the  same  i 
My  bOiU  diro*  many  changes  gote. 
His  love  no  vunHtioa  know*. .  -^ 


O^ 
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i      Thsa,  Lord^  wilt  earty  on, 

And  perfectly  periom 

The  work  thou  haat  begua 

ia-  me,  a  snrful  w«in  z. 
'Midat  all  ray  fears,  and  sin,  and  fpo^ 
Tliy  Spirit  witi  not  let  me  go. 
t      The  boweta  of  thy  grace 

At  fint  did  freehr  move ; 

I  Btill  sbal)  see  thy  face. 

And  leel  that  God  it  lover 
My  sQuI  into  thy  arms  I  cast, 
I  know  I  shall  be  savM  at  tastF 

149'.     C.  M;     Tapladtj, 
Fine.... John  XV.  I—*, 
t    TESUS,  immutably  the  samc^ 
«J  Thou  true  and  living  vine  [ 
Around  thy  all-supporting  stem' 
My  feeble  armsl twine* 
S^  QluckenM  by  diee,.  and  kept,j£v«|, 
I  Sourish  and  bear  fruit ; 
My  life  I  from  thy  sap  derivfif 
My  vigor  from  thy  root. 
[3  Grafted  in  thee  by  grace  alooe^ 
In  growth  I  dBily  rite ; 
And  springing  up  irom  tbcCi  the  viiWy 
My  top  ahiJl  Mach  the  skies.] 

4  I  can  do  notlisos;  without  thee  \ 

:  My  streitath  is  whdly  thine  j 

'Wtther'da^  InuTeii  should  I  be 

If  •ever'd  frooi  tbe  vine. 

5  Upon  my  leaf,  When  parch'd  with  heat; 

Kefreshing  dew  shall  drop ; 
The  plant  which  thy  right  band  hath  ae%. 
Shall  ne'er  be  ratXcd  up> 
B  Each  tnoment  water'd  by  thy  caKf. 
And  £nK*d  wiib  pow-r  tkmnei 
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Fruit  ta  «tenHtl  VA  stiaHbear 
The  feeblest  branch  of  tbiae. 

15a     L.  M.    Cemki. 
ffiph-way.:.Iia\aii  sxxv.  8—10* 
'  1    1 ESUS,  my  all,  to  heav'n  is  g(Hie^ 
J    He  whom  I  fix  my  hopes  upon; 
His  track  I  see,  and  I'll  pursue 
The  narrow  way  'till  him  I  view., 

3  The  way  the  holy  prophet  went. 

The  road  that  leads  from  haaiahniieot;, 
,    The  king's  high-way  of  holiness 
I^ll  go,  for  alt  his  paths  ave  peace, 
fa  No  stranger  shall  proceed  chcre'iBf 
No  lover  of  the  world  and  sin. 
No  lion,  no  devouring  care,  • 

No  sin,  nor  sorrow  shall  be  thei^> 

4  No — nothing  shall  go  up  thereev. 
But  trav'Hng  souls,  and  1  am  one  t 
W^-^ing  men,  to  Canaan  bouw}. 
Shall  only  in  the  way  be  found.] 

5  This  is  the  way  I  long  have  sotight. 
And  moum'd  because  I  found  it  nott 
My  grief  my  burden  long  has  been, 
Because  I  could  opt  cease  from  sin. 

6  The  more  I  strove  against  its  powV^ 
X  sinn'd  snd  stumbled  but  the  more ; 
Till  late  I  heard  my  Saviour  say> 

*'  Come  hither,  soul,  I  am  the  way." 

7  Lo !  glad  I  cone,  and  thou,  blest  Lamb^ 
Shalt  take  me  to  thee  as  1  am ; 

My  sinfiil  self  to  thee  I  give—     . 
Nothing  but  love  I  shall  receive. 

8  ^I^Mns  will  I  tell  tcrsiDn»&  rounds 
What  a  d«ar  Saviour  I  have  found ; 
111  point  to  thy  redeeming  bloedf 
A|idwytbeh(Uthc.wiiyte<;od,         ^ 
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151.    L.'  M.    An»ni 
Good  eld  Way ^i..}tt.vti  £0. 
t  tNQUIRING  K>ulB,wIfo  long  to  find 
X  Pardon  of  sin  and  pcaM  of  mind. 
Attend  the  voice  of  God  to-day. 
Who  bids  yoa  seek-  the  good  old  waj^i 
S'  The  tlghteousnesa^  th'  atoning  blood' 
Of  J«iis  is  the  way  to  God, 

0  may  yon  then  no  longer  stray, 

But  Waft  in  Chriit,the  good  old  way, 
3  The  prophets  and  apostles  too 

Pursu'd  this  path  while  here  below  1 

Then  let  not  fear  your  sOul  dismay,; 

But  conie  to  Christ,  the  good  old  way,; 
ift  With  cHucious  zeal  and  holy  carC) 

In  this  dear  way  I'll  persevere  ; 

Bfor  doubt  to  hleet,  another  day, 

WheT«  Jesus  is,  the  good  old  wayi' 

1$2.     C.  >L    Srsiane*- 
Way...-lo\m  xiv.  !■—$. 
%  T    ET  not  yotir  hearts  within  you  grieve^; 
X-J  My  dear  beloved  friends  j 
.  Yc  trust  in  God.<<Jn  me  belierve,< 
For  I  have  borne  yiuir  painti 
i  Home  taimy  Father's  house  I  go,- 
Where  rtiany  mansions  are ; 

1  go  before,  andi  in  your  name. 

Your  seats  of  bliss  pr4=pare. 
a'  When  I  your  manaions  have  prepartK> 
ru  come  to  you  again. 
And  take  you  to  my  blissful  armt 
For  ever  to  remain. 
A  Where  I  am  bound  is  ciidtess  ch^^  ' 
And  I'm  th'  appointed  road ; 
{  am  the  truth,  and  living  way« 
I         .  3^  wfaicfe  fQU  «ome  to  Oodv 


[5  'Jesus,  Ay  words  of  grwca  and  tni^ 

Suppprt  my  filiating  heart,* 
O  let  me  on  diia  premise  rest. 

And  Md  my  fears  depan^'j  - 

1*3.    I,.  M..    Beets' ^ol. 

Wi3/&m^,.pTaY.ni.  1^ — is, 

1   TJAPPY  ihe  man  who  finds  the  grace, 

■■■  ■^  The  blessing  of  God,'3  chosen  i^ce. 

The  wisdom  coming  from  above, 

And  faith  that  sweetly  works  b^  love! 
-  3  H^iw  U  he  who  thus  can  say, 

TbeXord,  the  Saviour  dj'd  formcf 

The  gift  unspeakable  obtains, 

And  hear'nly  understanding  gains* 
.  5  Her  ways  are  ways  of  pleasantneasr 

And  aB  her.  paths  are  paths  of  peace  t 

Wisdom,  to  silver  we  prefer, 

,  And  gold  is  dross  compar'd  with  her* 
j4  He  finds,  who  .wisdom  ^[a-ehe&ds, 

A  life  begun  that  never  ends : 

The  (fee  of  life  djvine  she  »> 
^Set  in  the  midst  of  Paradise. 
^  Happy  the  man  who  wisdtHii  gwnB.„ 

In  whose  obe<iient  heart  she  reigns-; 

He  owns,  and  will  forever  own, 

iWisdom,  and.  Christ,  and  heav'o,  are  oae* 

154.    L.  M.     Hoskins, 

Wisdom Pfov.  viii.  19. 

^   TX^ISDOM  divine  lifts  up  her  voice  j 
»  »      Slnnera,  attend  !  ye  saints,  rejoice'! 
Thus  saith  our  condescending  Lord  ; 
(O  may  we  hear  his  gracious  word.) 
;3  "  Riches  and  honor  both  are  mine ; 
"  I  am  the  tree  of  life  divine  ! 
*'  My  excellence  can  ne'er  be  told  ;  ^^ 

"  My  kmta  are>bctttr  far  than  g<M!  ^P 


US'  CO&THftlMRm 

3  '*  The  finest  gold  cwmot  coMpaie 

**  With  riches  that  my  children  share  f 

**  All  blessings  do  in  me  abound 

*'  For  those  who  have  true  wisdom  ibund^ 

(  "  Here  peace  and  pardon  richly  flow  j 
"  Here-fruitB  immortal  ever  g;rd«r; 
*  Here  pleasure  sweetens  all  the  road.  . 
**  And  safely  leads  us  "home -to  pod^ 

S  "  Here's  blood  to  wash  away  our  sin,   . 
**  And  make  the  most  pc^uted  clean  f 
"  Here  is  a  robe  by  }esus  wrought, 
"  And  as  a  gift  to  sinners  brought 

4  "  Gome,  sinners,  then,  to  Christ  apply  s 
'*  Come  without  moneyv-come  and  buy  f 
"  Fair  wisdom's  dictates  now  receive, 

"  And  in  the  Son  of  God  believe." 
^  Dear  I.ord,  do  thou  our  heatts  iaclme . 
To  seelc  for  riches  bo  divine  j 
Nor  let  us  e*er  contented  be, 
*TiU  we  possess  our  all  in  thee. 

PRAYERS  TO  THE  SPIRIT. 

155.    L.  M,     TophtA/. 
A.  Propitious  Gale  longed  for.   , 

1      AT  anchor  laid,  remote  from  home, 
/»-  Toiling,  I  cry,  "  sweet  Spirit,  come! 
•'  Celestial  breeze,  no  longer  stay, 
"  But  BWell  my  saiia,  and  speed  my  way  ! 

t  "  Fain  would  I  mount,  &in  would  IgbWf 
**  And  loose  my  caljle  from  below; 
■**  But  I  can  only  spread  my  sail  i 
"  Thou^thou  must  breathe  th'  auspicious  gale!*' 

156.     L.  M.    Scott. 
Imphrmg  the  return  ofGodtheSpirit....S  Cor.  \v.  6. 
^^  1   pOREVER  shall  my  fainting  soul, 
V^^      i-    O  God,  thy  just  displeasure  mourn  i 


(SOD  THB  SfI«iT>  ur 

Thy  -grinred  Spirit,  k«g  wiifadrawo. 

Will  he  no  more  to  dk  recum  i 

3  Once  I  enjoy'd,  O  happy  lime  ! 
The  heart-felt  visits  of  his  gmce  { 
Npr  can  a  thousand  varying  aceoes 
The  aweet  remenbrancc  quite  efface ! 

[3  Beneath  his  wxTming,  quick'ning  beams 
This  icy  rock  diasolv'd  away- 
New  Ufc  diffus'd  thro'  all  my  pow*n,    . 
And  darlcQcss  yielded  to  the  day.j 

4  When  justice  wav'd  his  dreadful  ivrard. 
And  -guilt  and  fear  my  soul  opprest, 
Be  sprinkled  o'er  a  Saviour's  blood,        > 
And  nbisper'd  pardon  to  my  breast. 

{5  Cheer'd  with  these  dawning  rays  of  hope. 
He  wing'd  me  to  the  throne  of  grace, 
With  teiu-3,  and  groans,  and  wrestling  pray'rs. 
To  3cck  ray  heav'nly  Father's  face.]  ■ 

6  Important  Guest !  thrice  happy  soul, 
While  honored  with  his  blest  abode ; 
But,  ah*  my  sins,  accursed  things. 
Ye  griev'd,  ye  chas'd  away  my  Godi 

7  Great  source  of  light  and  peace,  return. 
Nor  let  me  mourn  and  sigh  in  vaia  ; 
Come,  re-p03sess  this  longing  heart 
With  aU  the  graces  of  thy  train. 

8  This  temple,  hallow'd  by  thine  hand. 
Once  more  be  with  thy  presence  blest; 
Here  be  thy  grace  anew  display'd,  ^ 
And  this  thy  everlasting  rest. 

157.     L.  M.     Doddridge. 

GroxDtng  in  Grace  by  God  tfie  Spirit....2  Pet  lii.  18. 

1    'pRAlSEtothyname,ctcn)alGod, 

X^    For  all  the  grace  thou  shed'st  abroad ; 

For  all  thine  influence  from  above. 

To  warm  our  souls  with  sacred  love. 

N 
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I  GOD  THE  SPIRIT. 

S  Blest  be  thy  hand,  which  from  the  skies 
Brought  down  this  plant  of  Paradise, 
And  gave  its  heav'idy  glories  binh. 
To  deck  this  wtklemess  of  earth* 

3  Vochanging  eun,  thy  beams  display, 
To  drive  the  frosts  and  stortns  awayi 
Make  all  thy  potent  virUies  known,  ' 
To  cheer  a  pUnt  so  much  thine  own. 

4  And  thou,  blest  Spirit,  deign  to  blow 
Fresh  gales  of  heav'n  on  ahrubi  below  ( 
,So  ahaU  they  grow,  and  breathe  abroad 
A  £ragraiice  gratefvd  to  our  Goc^ 

IM.     S.  M.     ffarl. 
Prayer  to  God  the  Spirit....Joha  xiv.  36, 
1       /^OME,  holy  Spirit,  come, 

V^  Let  thy  bright  beams  arise  ; 
Di^l  the  sorrow  iroin  our  minds.,.^ 
The  darkness  from  our  eyes. 

5  Convince  ub  of  our  sin  i 
Then  lead  to  Jesu's  blood  t 

And  to  our  wondVing  view  revedi 
The  secret  love  of  God. 

3  }leviv.e  our  drooping  faith  j 
Our  doubts  and  fears  remove. 

And  kindle  in  our  breasts  die  flame 
Of  never-dying  love. 

4  *Tis  thine  .to  cleanse  the  heart-. 
.  To  sanctiiy  the  soul>..> 

To  pour  fresh  life  in  ev'ry  part, 

And  new-create  the  whole.  ' 

1$      If  thou,  celestial  Dove, 

Thine  influence  withdraw, 
What  easy  victims  soon  we  laU 
To  terror,  sin,  and  law.] 
Dwell,  therefore,  in  our  hearts; 
•Our  minds  from  bondage  free  ^ 


Cod  the  spirit.  t 

Then  shall  we  know,  and  praiie,  and  love 
The  father,  Son,  and  Thee. 

159.     L,  M.      Toplady. 
Praise  to  the  Trinity. 
t  t_I  AIL.  Father!  hail,  eternal  Son ! 
jTI    Hail,  sacred  Spirit,  Three  in  One  ! 
Blessing  and  thanks,  and  pow'r  divine, 
Thrice  holy  liord,  be  ever  thine  ! 

rSE  FOLLOWtyO 
GENERAL  SUBJECTS 

Jreaipbaivticaify  arrangtd. 

.     160.     L.  M.     Reece's  Sel. 

i    A  LL  the  Lord's  honor'd,  chosen  race, 
X^  Adopted  were  by  flov'reign  grace  | 
As  viewM  in  Christ  they  ever  stood 
The  children  of  the  living  God. 

2  The  Lord  eternally  foresaw 

That  they  would  break  his  holy  law. 
And  sink  in  g^uUl  and  deep  disgrEtcCt 
Wid)  all  the  train  of  Adam's  race. 

8  The  Father's  heart  o'erflow'd  with  love. 
And  sent  dowa  Jesus  from  above  i 
The  Son  pour'd  out  his  precious  blood, 
To  bring  the  children  back  to  God. 

4  Under  the  sway  of  mighty  grace 
They  see  their  Father'^  shining  face, 
Smiling  a  great  salvation  down 
On  ev  ry  dear,  returning  son. 

Jf  Lord,  may  we  all  our  sonahip  know^ 
As  we  by  faith  to  Jesm  go  j 
And,  in  believing,  may  we  prove 
Our  Father*a  ridi,  adopting  kmh 


161.     7s.     Humphreys, 
PrivlUges  of  AdoptioTu,..!  Joho,  iii.  1, 2i 
1   T>  LESSED  are  the  sons  of  God  j 
■  ■"  They  are  bought  with  Jesu'a  blood  t 
They  are  ratisom'd  from  the  grave- 
Life  eternal  they  shalt  have. 
3  God  did  love  them  in  hU  son,   , 
Long  before  the  world  begun  ; 
They  the  seal  of  this  receive. 
When  on  Jesua  they  believe. 

3  They  are  justify'd  by  grace ; 
They  enjoy  a  solid  peace>—    . 
All  their  sins  are  waah'd  aw^ ; 
They  shall  stand  in  God's  great  day. 

[4  Tliey  produce  the  fmits  of  grace 
In  the  works  of  righteoumess  t  ^ 

^   They  are  harmless,  meekf  aad  iniId.-> 
Holy,  humble,  uodefii'd.] 

5  They  are  lights  upon  the  earths**. 
Children  of  an  heav'aly  birth  ; 
Bom  of  God,  they  hate  all  sin  ; 
God's  pure  aeed  remuos  within. 

6  They  have  fellowship  with  God, 
Thro'  the  Mediator's  blood  i 
One  with  God....with  Jesus  one.... 
Glory  is  in  them  begun. 

7  Tho*  they  suffer  much  on  earth. 
Strangers  to  the  worldling's  mirth, 
Tet  they  have  an  inward  joy.,.. 
Pleasures  that  can  never  cloy. 

8  They  alone  are  truly  blest — 

Heirs  of  God — joint-heirs  with  Chtist : 

OWith  Aem  numbered  may  I  be. 
Here  and  is  etenuty. 
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162.     L.  M.    ^eth. 
J^ictisTL...f'»aim  IxxxTtii. 
1  y^  tORD,  my  life,  my  Saviour  God, 
V^  Hear,  while  I  sj^vad  my  woes  abroad— 
While  day  and  oight  my  fnouraful  cries 
Before  thy  throne  iocessuU  risci 

5  Let  thy  indulgent,  pitjit^  ear    - 
Incliae  to  my  distressful  pray'r  j 
With  pain  aod  grief  my  heart  o'erflowa, 
And  o'er  me  soon  the  grave  wilt  close. 

3  My  strength  is  loat.».ray  lile  resign'd^ 
Among  the  dead  my  place  assi^'d  ; 
Cut  off  from  life....lirom  hope  I  lie  ; 
Scarce  are  the  sbia  more  lost  than  !• 

4  Low  in  the  grave  my  hopes  »-e  laid. 
And  darkness  spreads  St&deepest  shade  ; 
Thy  dreadful  wradi  afflicts  my  soul  t 
Like  whelming  waves  thy  terrors  roll. 

[5  Far  from  these  wretched  eyes  remov'dj 
■    Are  all  the  friends  whom  once  I  tev'd  i" 

They  fly  my  sorrows,  while  I  moan, 

Confin'd,  unpity'd,  and  alone.] 

6  In  vain  to  ease  my  hopeless  woe. 
The  streaming  tears  incessant  flow ; 
To  thee,  O  Lord,  I  breatlie  my  cries, 
Aod  stretch  my  hnnds,  and  lift  my  eyesi 

i63.     C  M.     Stennett. 
JHeading  with  God  under  A^iction....l.im'  iii.  39. 
1   W/H^  should  a  living  man  compUin 
V  V    Of  deep  distress  within. 
Since  ev'ry  sigh  aod  ev'17  paia 
Is  but  the  fruit  of  sin  I 
3  Lord,  to  thy  dealings  HI  submit, 
Nor  wMild  I  dare  rebel  j 
Yet  s.ure  I  may,  here  at  ihy  tie»t,  , 
My  piliolul  feelings  (ell. 

N  a 


■M  appliction; 

S  TbouseMtvbat.iaodiorvorrowriM, 
And  be«t  upon  i^  loul ; 
Deep  caltB  to  deep— O  hear  my  crie*t 
While  stonn}>  billows  rolU 

4  From  feu-  to  hope,  and.  hope  to  fear, 

M7  ship-wreck'd  soui  is  toas*d  | 
Till  I  am  teippted  is  despair 
To  give  up  all  for  losU 

5  Yet  thro'  the  stimny  clouds  I'll  bok 

Once  more  to  thee,  tny  God  } 
O  fix  my  feet  on  Christ,  the  rock 
Who  bought  me  with  bis  blood* 

6  Ode  look  of  laercy  from  thy  &ce. 

Will  set  m^  heart  at  ease  i 
One  all-commBndtBg  word  of  grace 
Will  make  the  tempew  cease. 

164.     G.  M.     Tofiiaikf. 
Jj^ktion,  or  Meditation  on  Gotta  Loie....T?e.  civ.  34. 

1  "X^THEN  laoguor  and  disease  invade 

V  V    TIhs  trembling  house  of  clay, 
'Tia  sweet  to  look  beyood  my  paios,  - 
And  long  to  fly  away. 

2  Sweet  to  look  inward,  and  attend 

The  whispers  of  hk  love  ; 
Sweet  to  look  upward  to  the  place 
Where  Jesus  pleads  above. 

3  Sweet  to  look  back,  amt  see  my  name 

in  life's  fkir  book  set  down  j 
Sweet  to  kwk  forward,  and  behold        r 
'  Eternal  joys  ray  own> 
-  4  Sweet  to  reflect  how  grace  divine 
My  sins  on  Jeaua  hid  ^ 
Sweet  to  remetnber  thA  his  bleod 
My  debt  of  suff 'mg  paid. 
5  Sw*etiD  his  righteousncGs  to  standi  ' 
\^'hich  axvti  from  secood  death  f 


AFPLtCTION.  1 

Svectto  experiehce,  d«y  by  day, 

HiB  Spirit*a  quick'niag  beea.^ 
6  SHvetOD  bh  faithfulness  toresf. 
Whose  (ove  ran  never  end ; 
Sweet  on  his  covenant  of  grace 
For  all  thin|;8  to  depood. 
T  Sveet,  in  the  conftdence  of  faitfr, 
■  To  trust  his  firm  decrees ; 
Sweet  to  lie  passive  in  hia  hand> 
And  know  do  wiH  but  his. 
8  If  »uch  the  sweetness  of  tbe  streams. 
What  mast  the  fountain  be, 
Wh«rc  aaiots  Rod  aageh  dnw  their  Uis* 
Immediately  &om  tbtc  t 

163.     C.  M.     Topku^ 
Another, 

1  CWEET  to  rejoice  in  lively  hope, 
*J  That  when  my  ch«ige  shall  come^ 
Angels  will  hover  round  my  bed, 

And  waft  my  spirit  home< 

2  There  shall  my  dts-emhodied  soul 

View  Jesus,  and  adore  ; 
Be  with  his  Itkenes*  aatisfy'd. 
And  grieve  and  sin  no  more—* 
S  Shall  see  him  wear  that  very  flesli 
On  which  my  guilt  was  I^n  ; 
His  love  intense,  hia  merit  fresli,       ; 
As  tho*  but  oewly  slain. 
4  Soon,  too,  my  Blumb'ring  dust  shall  bcmr 
The  trumpet's  qutclc'niag  sound ; 
And,  by  my  Saviour's  powr  rebuilt,. 
At  his  right  hand  be  lbupd<    -  i 
\S  These  eyes  shall  see  him  in  thatdj^, 
The  God  that  dyMfor  »ie  t  . 
And  all  n^  rising  bones  shall  iXf^ 
Lord,  vvho  is  Ufce  to  thee  Q 


iS&  AFFLICTION. 

16  Ifiuch  die  views  whkh  grace  nnfeldft 
Weak  M  it. is  below. 
What  raptures  must  the  churcb  tbove 
In  Jesu's  presence  know  ! 
T  O  may  the  unction  of  these  truths 
Forever  with  me  stay  ; 
Till,  from  her  sinful  cage  diSffliuV* 
My  spirit  flies  away. 

166.     8.  7. 4.     Pearce. 
Sweet  J^iction.,..2  Chron.  xxxiiU  11 — 1^ 
I   TK  the  floods  of  tribalatioD, 
.    X  While  the  billows  o'er  rae  roO, 
Jesus  whispers  cMisotatioD, 

And  supports  my  fainting  soul ; 
Sweet  affliction. 
That  brings  Jesus  to  my  soul. 
S  Thus  the  lion  yields  me  honey  | 
From  the  eater  food  is  giv'n ; 
Strengthen'd  thus,  I  still  press  forward^ 

Singing  as  I  wade  to  heav'a  : 
Sweet  affliction. 
And  my  sins  are  alt  fbrgiv'n. 
[3  ^JVIid  the  gloom  the  vivid  iighlnii^ 
^^lh  increasing  brightness  play  t 
'Mid  the  thorn-brake  sweetest  flow'reta 

Look  more  beautiful  and  gay : 
Sweet  affliction, 
That  brings  Jesus  to  my  soid. 
4  So,  in  darkest  dispensations, 

■  Doth  my  feithful  Lord  appear^ 
With  his  richest  consolations, 
To  re>animaie  and  cheer : 
Sweet  affliction. 

Thus  to  bring  my  Saviour  near.} 
^^k  5  Flokds  of  tribulation  heighten, 
^^^^       Billows  still  around  me  roar. 


ACUR.  tSt 

thaw  who  know  not  Christ,  they  frighten » 

But  my  soul  defies  their  pow'r : 
Sweet  affliction, 
Thus  to  bring  my  Saviour  near. 

6  In  the  sacred  page  recorded. 

Thus  his  word  securely  standi  | 
"  Fear  not,  I'm  in  trouble  near  thee, 

"  Nought  shall  pluck  thee  from  my  hands  :** 
Sweet  affliction, 
Ev'ry  word  my  bve  demands. 

7  Ail  I  meet  I  Find  assista  me 

In  my  path  to  heav'nty  joj', 
Where,  tho*  trials  now  atletid  me, 

Trials  never  more  annoy ; 
Sweet  affliction, 
Ev'ry  promise  gives  me  joy. 
S  Wearing  there  a  weight  of  glory," 

Slill  the  path  111  ne'er  forget, 
But,  exulting,  cry,  it  led  me 

To  my  blessed  Saviour's  fccti 
Sweet  alHictian, 
Which  has  brought  me  to  bis  feet; 

-    ,   IW.     L.  M.    Sippon'sSeU 
Agur's  Praifer....Prov,  xxx.  7 — 9. 

1  T^HUS  Agiir  brcath'd  his  warm  desirej: 

X     "  My  God,  two  favors  I  require  i 
"  In  neither  my  request  denj'— 
**  Vouchsafe  them  both  before  I  dte : 

2  "  Far  from  my  heart  and  tents  ezclud» 
"  Those  enemies  to  all  that's  good— • 

*•  Folly,  whose  pleasures  eOd  in  death. 
**  And  falsehood's  pestilential  breath. 

3  "  Be  neither  wealth  nor  want  my  lot} 
"  Below  the  dome,  above  the  cot, 

**  Let  me  my  life  unanxioUs  lead ;   ' 
"  And  know  not  luxury  nor  ved." 


i69       ANATHEMA  MARANATHA. 

,     4  Those  wi^et,  X-ord.  we  make  our  own  i 
O  may  thy  heav'iriy  bli^ssing  crown 
Our  pittance^'till  this  morliil  breath, 
Elxpii:i<ig,  ttinea  thy  praise  in  death  ! 

5  Butshouidst  thou  l.-irge  possessions  givff 
May  we  with  thankfulness  receive 

Th'  exubVance— TStill  our  God  adore, 
'And  hleSS  the  occ^y  from  our  store ! 

6  Or  should  we  feet  the  pains  of  want, ' 
Submission,  feaignaiion  grant ; 

'Till  thou  shalt  send  the  wish'd  supply, 
Or  call  ua  to  ^e  bliss  on  high. 

J68.     C.  M.     Scott, 
Anathena  Maranatha..,.l  Cor.  xv),  ^ 

1  INCARNATE  Saviour,  in  thy  face 
A   Does  cv'ry  charm  combine  j 
Thitrcarc  the  glories  of  a  God.*. 

Alt  human  beauties  thine. 

2  And  ift  there  such  an  icy  breast. 

Can  trace  redeeming  lovc^ 
Can  view  .a  dying  Lord  ;  nor  feci 
One  softer  passion  move  ? 
Z  Well  may  th'  Almighty'^  ireful  cun« 
Its  awful  thunders  roll ; 
And  pointed  lightnings  play  around 
To  blast  the  guilty  soul  I 
d    Aghast  before  his  judgm entreat,      "' 
With  conscious  guilt  they  stand ; 
Trembling,  await  tb'  eternal  doont, 
And  veng'ance  from  his  hand. 
I  Wretches,  ye  once  des[M»'d  my  tove,  ■ 
Now  feci  tny  vengeful  ire— 
Accurs'd,  depart  my  blissful  face,     . 
To  dwell  in  quenchless  fire. 
^  Dear  Saviour,  I  woulc^  love  thy  maaffp 
And  give  my  idl  to  thee ; 


ANGELS.-ANGER.  isi^ 

Be  thou  my  teaclKr,  priest,  And>  Icuif^ 
'   And  all  in  all  to  me. 

169.     L.  M.     Needfiam. 
Ministry  of  Angels... ,Yi.  xci.  II. 

%    Q-^^i  Gabriel  swift  descend  to  eartfc, 
«  Glad  to  foretel  a.  Saviour's  birth; 
Hark .'  a  full  choir  of  angels  singj 
The  ncw^m  Savioqr,  and  the  king* 

S  Behold  these  swift-wingM  envoys  wait 
Od  Jesus,  in  his  humble  state  ; 
The  descit  and  the  garden  prove 
Their  glowing  zeal,  their  teader  \ovfy 

[3  But  who  their  mightj'  joys  can  teD^ 
When  Jesus  vanquish'd  death  and  hell! 
They  saw  the  glorious  conqu'ror  rise, 
-  And  fitl'd  his  fnends  with  sweet  surprist.] 

■4  They  saw  the  conq*ror  mount  on  hjgh  . 
To  glorious  worids  beyond  the  sky  f 
Escorted  by  a  shining  band. 
To  tale  his  place  at  fiod's  rig^t-h>nd> 

,5  Stiil  are  these  glorious  hosts  abore 
Employ'd  in  messages  of  love  ■% 
On  saints  below  they  dieerful  watt, 
'  Nor  think  the  work  beneath  their  atafik 

£  Jesus,  my  Lord,,  my  living  friend. 
May  these  thy  servants  mc  attend 
Thro'  lire ;  and  when  I  quit  this  day, 
.Saft  to  thioe  arms  my  so\i\  CMiTcy^ 

170.     1.  M.     Scotl. 

1   TN  ARE  wc  indulge  our  wrath  and  strife^ 
JL/  And  >ei  assume  the  christian  namet 
Give  our  wild  passions  sway  ;  then  call 
Ourselves  the  folKwers  of  the  Lamb? 

'S  He  was  all  gentle,  jn^ek,  and  mikLw 

Full  of  benef  olencc  and  love  ;  ^^9 


Xor  could  the  rtgc  of  nunfrous  toot 
Aught  but  his  joft  conpauioD  move. 
-fi  Kot  all  their  scofis,  nor  the  aharp  pang* 
Of  crucifixion,  could  inspire 
Within  his  breast  one  ven^ful  thought, 
'  Or  Mie  tumultuous  paasion  fire* 

4  But  w£,  alas !  how  sood  die  storms 
Impetuous  in  our  boutms  swell ; 
What  stores  of  fuel  in  our  breasts. 
To  feed  those  raging  fires  of  heU< 

3  Spirit  of  ^ce,  do  thou  descend  ; 
Envj,  and  wrath,  and  clamor  chase  j 
With  thy  mild  influence  quench  these  fim. 
And  hush  the  stormy  winds  to  peace!  - 

17i.    L.  M.     Doddridge. 
0triat  the  Be/iever'a  ArA,...Gen.  vi'u  17—^^ 
1  fT^HE  deluge,  «  th'  Almighty's  call, 
■>-     In  what  impetuous  streams  it  fell! 
fiwallow'd  the  mountains  in  its  ragc» 
'And  swept  a  guilty  world  to  tielU 
U  In  vain  the  ullest  sons  (^  pride 
Fled  (n>m  the  close-pursuing  wave ; 
Nor  could  Uieir  miriest  Cow'rs  defend, 
•-Mot-  swiftness -'scape,  ntw  courage  save. 
3  How  dire  the  wreck !  how  loud  the  roar ! 
How  shrill  the  universal  cry 
Of  millions,  in  the  last  despair, 
Re-ecWd  from  the  lowering  sky  j 
A  Yet  Noah,  humble,  happy  saint, 
Surrounded  with  the  chosen  few. 
Sat  in  his  ark,  secure  from  fear, 
;^nd  sung  the  grace  that  steered  him  thro'. 

5  So  I  may  sing,  in  Jesus  safe. 

While  storms  of  vei^'ance  round  nic  fall  j 
Conscious  how  high  my  hopes  are  fix'd, 
Bej'cmd  what  shakes  this  earthi}'  baL 

■     r:„i-  :i-,G0t>t(k' 


ARK— ASSURANCE.  173 

£  Nor  wreck  nor  stonn  above  is  seen '; 
There  not  a  wave  of  trouble  rdU  ; 
Bm  the  bright  rainbow  round  tiie  throne 
fieak  endless  Ufc  to  all  their  souls. 

172,     lOlth.     Kent. 
Oirist  the  Believer'a  Ari,^.Geu,  vii.  16.' 
t  ^^XTHEN  God  from  bis  thnne  did  veng'ance 
V »  display. 

That  de1ug*d  a'  wwld,  and  swept  them  away ; 
He  causM  it  to  dumtxr,  nor  uiuld  it  begin 
'Till  bis  Uttle  cumber  the  Lord  had  shut  in. 
S  Shut  in  by  decree  asd  council  they  were  t  i 
Shut  in  by  the  ontti  which  to  (hem  he  aware ; 
From  hell's  condemnation,  and  wrath's  horrid  din; 
O  precious  station  1  the  Lord  shut  them  in. 

3  The    few  that  remainM,  not  wreck'dl^  the  flood, 
Prefigure  to  us  the  ransooi'd  by  blood  ; 

In  Jeaus  fleeted,  not  delug'd  by  ain. 

But  in  him  proteaed,  the  Lord  sbttf  then  bu  , 

4  Thus  o'er  the  abyss  in  safety  tbey  rode ; 
Nor  wonder  at  thisM-.their  Pilot  was  God  t 
When  death  and  destruction  without  might  be  seen. 
This  was  their  protection,  the  Lord  shut  them  in. 

5  When  others  are  wreclc'd,  e'en  then  he  will  spare 
His  own,  the  ckct ;  their  stmsbip  is  clear ; 

Tbo'  sin  may  annoy  them,hischarge  they  have  been ; 
It  ne'er  shall  dcstroytbenw-the  Lord  slmt  them  in. 

6  When  Judgment  takes  place,  and  worlds  in  a  flame. 
The' subjects  of  grace   shall  sup  with  the  Lamb  i 
And  when  od  his  bosom  they  take  tlieir  repose, 
Tbe  pottak  of  glory  shall  finally  clote. 


'J 


irS.     112th.     I.yndaWsSel 

Asmrance.„.Jerm.  xnxi.  iii. 

ESUS  I  kno\v  hath  dy'd  for  me ; 

This  is  my  hope,  mv  jov,  my  rest !      ^ 

O 


I,  ■     ATOBIEMENT, 

Hithn-Twhen  bell  usaib,  I  flee,    . 
And  look  iDto  lay Saviour's  breasts 
Awa}',  sad  doubts  and  aiuuoua  fetir— r 
Mercy  ia  all  that^s  writteti  there. 

2  Tho^  waves  and  storms  go  o'er  my  head, 
Tho'  strength,  and  health,  and  friends  be  gone,'  - 
Tho'  joj's  be  wither'd  all,  and  dead, 

/ind  ev'ry  coaifoirt;be  withdrawn  s  ' 
Stcdfaflt  on  this  my  soul  relics, 
Father,  thy  merey  never  dies.      :     ' 

3  Fixt  on  this  ground  'will  I  remain. 
When  heart  shall  fail,  and  fleah  decay  ^ 
This  anchor  shall  my  soul  sustain,  ' 
When  earth's  foundations  melt  away: 
Mercy's  full  pow'r  I  then  shall  prove^ 
JL^y'd  with  Etn  everlasting;  love ! 

3174.     8.8.6.     Toj^adt/. 
^totKtaent„..Rota,  lii.  2^. 
<  /^  THOU,  that  hear'Bt*hepray'r  of  fai% 
V^  Wilt  th(ui  not  save  a  aoul  from  death, 

That  casts  itself  on  thee  j 

I  have  no  refuge  of  my  own, 

Sut  fly  to  what  my  Lord  hath  done, 

.And  ai^r'd  once  for  me. 

S  Slain  in  the  guilty  sinner's  stead, 

His  spotless  righteousness  I  pleaid^ 

And  his  availing  blood : 
Thy  rtghteousnesB  my  .robe  shall  be. 
Thy  merit  shall  atone  for  me, 
And  bring  me  near  to  God. 
j6  Then  snatch  itte  from  eternal  death, 
The  spirit  of  adoption  breathe, 

His  consolations  send : 
By  him  somewortl  of  life  impart, 
And  sweetly  whisper  to  ni;  hi-u^ 
i'  Thy  Maker  is  iby  liieiu^" 

[.3,1.  :i-,C(K>tjl>J 


.  Atonement.  ir 

4  The  Ling  of  terrora  then  would  be. 
A  welcome  mvisengei'  to  me^ 

To  bid  me  come  away : 
Unclogg'd  by  earth  or  earthly  thinga, 
I'd  mouDt,  Fd  By  with  eager  winga 

To  everlasting  day t 

irs.     8. 8.  &     Toflady. 
Atonement...M.om.  v.  6— lit 
1   f~\  THOU,  who  didst  thy  glory  leave 
\^J  Apostate  si-nnefs  to  retrieve 

From  nature's  deadly  fall ; 
Thou  hast  redeem'd  me  with  a  pricfr, 
tioT  shall  my  sins  in  judgment  rise. 
For  thou  hast  borne  them  »tl. 
-S  Jesus  was  punish 'd  in  my  stead, 
Without  the  gate  my  surety  Wed 

To  expiate  my  stain ; 
On  earth  the  God-head  dcigtt'd  to  dwelt, 
And  made  of  inlitiite  avail 
The  BuffringB  of  the  man* 

3  The  Saviour  was  for  rebels  giv'n  ; 
Christ,  the  incarnate  King  of  heav^. 

Did  for  hia  foes  expire  ! 
Te  humble  souls,  the  tidings  heart 
He  bore,  that  we  might  never  bear, 

Hia  Father's  righteous  ire. 

4  Ye  saints,  the  man  of  sorrows  bless. 
The  God,  for  your  unrighteousness. 

Deputed  to  atone  ; 
Praise  him,  'till,  with  the  ransom'd  throng; 
Te  sing  the  never-ending  song, 

And  see  him  on  his  throne. 

176.     8.  S.  6.     Toplady, 
Atonement... .lsa\dii  liii*  10. 
ROM  whence  this  fear  and  unbelief 

Hath  not  the  Father  put  to  grief 
Hia  spotless  Son  far  ns  i 


•p 


ATONEMENT. 

And  will  die  righteom  Judge  of  men' 
Condemn  me  for  that  debt  of  ain, 

Which,  Ixird,  was  charg'd  on  thee  i 
a  Complete  atonement  thou  hast  mad^ 
And  to  the  utmost  farthing  paid 

Whate'er  thy  people  ow'd  ; 
How  then  can  wrath  on  me  take  plttce^ 
If  ahelter'd  in  thy  righteousness. 

And  iprinkled  with  thy  blood  i 
[3  If  thou  hast  my  discharge  procur'df 
And  fre*ly  in  my  room  endured 

The  whole  of  wrath  divine ; 
Payment  God  eantiot  twice  demand^ 
First  at  my  Weeding  Sure^'s  hand, 

And  then  again  at  mine.] 
4  Turti  then,  my  soul,  unto  thy  rest ; 
The  merits  of  thy  great  High-priest 

Have  bought  thy  liberty  t  •    ' 

Trust  in  his  efficacious  bbxtd ; 
Nor  fear  thy  banishment  from  God, 

Since  Jews  dy'd  fiir  thee. 


'N 


177.    8.  7.    Bart. 
Atonententi.^'B.oKi,  v.  G~-l\. 
OTHING  but  thy  blood,  O  Jesus, 


Can  relieve  ua  from  otir  guilt, 
Nothing  else  irom  sin  release  us. 
Nothing  else  the  heart  can  melt. 

2  Law  and  terrors  do  but  harden. 
While  they  operate  ^chk; 
But  a  sense  of  blood-bought  pardon 
Soon  dissolves  9  heart  of  stone. 

[3  Jesus,  all  our  consolations 

Flow  from  thee,  the  aov'reign  good  I 
Love,  and  faith,  and  hope,  and  patience. 
Come  to  us  thro*  thy  rich  blood.^ 


BABYLON— BACI^SLIDER.  178 

178.     C  M.    Needham. 
Bah/Ion's /a/L..RKV.  xviii.  20,21. 
!■  ^T^HE  mighty  God  that  rules  the  MtBy 
■^    Shall  Babel's  rage  restrain ; 
Id  vain  she  forma  her  cruel  schentes^ 
And  boasts  her  pow'r  ia  vain. 
S  That  bitter  ct^  which  she  baa  misb 
Once  more  herself  shall  drink  ; 
Aa  falls  the  mill-stane  in  the  deepv 
Proud  Babylon  shall  sink. 
3  Rejoice,  ye  saints, .the  vengVlce  long 
Is  laid  for  her  in  stwe  i 
And  Babylon,  that  scarlet  whore, 
Shall  link,  to  rise  no  more. 

ira.     S.  4.     Sleele's....altered. 
Backslider's  Iielurn.^.Pa3iia  li.  10— 19^ 

1  /"CREATE,  O  God,  my  pow'rs  anew— 
*— '   Make  my  whole  heart  sincere  and  true  } 
O  cast  rae  not  in  wrath  away. 

Nor  let  thy  soul-enliv'ning  rajr 
Still  cease  to  shine. 

2  Restore  thy  f^or,  bliss  divine ! 

Those  hcav'niy  joys  that  once  were  mine  ; 
Let  thy  good  Spirit,  kind  and  free, 
Uphold  and  guide  my  steps  to  thee, 
Thou  God  of  love. 

3  Then  will  I  teach  thy  sacred  ways ; 
With  holy  zeal  procbim  thy  praise ; 
'Till  sinners  leave  the  dang  rous  roacb*.*. 
Forsake  their  sins,  and  turn  to  God, 

With  hearts  sincere. 

4  O  cleanse  my  guilt,  atid  heal  my  pais; 
Remove  the  blood- polluted  stain  ; 
Then  shall  my  heart  adOring  trace. 
My  Saviour  God,  the  boundless  gnic« 

That  flows  from  thee.  '       ' 

OS 


laO  BAPTISM. 

[5  Since,  my  dear  Saviour,  grace  u  tlune^ 
On  Zion's  bill  let  mercy  shine  i 
Clad  oiT 'rings  then  prepar'd  shall  bey 
And  each  oblation  rise  to  thee 
In  fiamea  of  love.} 

I80.     L.  M.     JDarracotl. 
Infimts  men  to  God  in  Baptiam..^Ax^  ii.  S9i 

1   "C'TERNALGodvinwhomwelivc— 
-^-^  From  vrhc»n  all  blDidngs  we  recelre, 
Ourselvea  and  oura  we  owe  to  ihee, 
And  thine  we  would  forever  be. 

3  To  thee  our  in&nt  babe  we  bring 
As  a  mont  checr&t  (Bering  i 
Accept  Atm,  I.ord,  as  henceforth  thine. 
While  we  our  ri^t  to  thee  resign. 

3  Lord,  in  that  cov'nimt  which  we  ^are» 
O  may  he  have  Am  interest  there  ; 
And  ta  die  outward  ksSl  here  giv^ij 
Do.thou  annex  his  seal  in  heav'n. 

4  Now  let  die  whole  assembly  here. 
Find  thfe,  the  God  of  Israel,  near  ; 
Thy  chuicest  blessings,  Lord,  impart. 
And  cbcer  and  quickea  ev'ry  heart. 

1«1.     L.  M.     Beck's  CoL 
Prayer  Jbr  a  bletiing  in  Baptism> 

1    P'OME,  Hply  Ghost,  descend  from  higl^, 
V-^  Baptizer  of  our  spirits  thou  I 
The  sacramental  seal  apply, 
And  witness  with  the  water,  now. 

3  Exert  thy  energy  divine, 

And  sprinlite  ine  atoning  blood  ; 
May  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit  join 
To  seal  this  child  a  child  of  God. 

,      isa.     C.uT  BeeeaCoi. 
Infmti  given  to  God  in  £apiitm..^ActA  u.  39* 
%  CfNCE  liiou  art  pleat'd.tby  saints  to  owd» 
^  Dear  Lord,  their  children  bless  i 


BAPTISM. 

^TtHS  tAsdtadon  do  thou  tmwa    ' 
With  nkens  of  thy  grace. 

2  Jesus,  -wc  raise  our  souls  to  thee  j 

Thy  pow'rful  Spint1>reathei 
And  let  this  little  infant  be 

Baptiz'd  into  thy  death. 
6  "O  let  the  unction  on  Mm  rest — 

Thy  grace  hit  soal  renew  ; 
■And  write  within  his  tender  breast 

Thy  name  and  nature  too. 

4  If  thou  shouldst  qurclcly  end  his  daysy 

Sis  place  widi  thee  prepare  ; 
Or  if  thou  lengthen  ont  his  race, 
Contimie  stil!  tl^  carpw. 

5  Thy  faithful  servant  may  Arprore^ 

Girded  with  truth  divine  ; 
A  rfiarer  in  Ay  dymg  lo»e«™ 
A  fc^lower  of  thtne^ 

6  Lord,  plant  us  atl  into  thy  dcath^ 

That  ite  thy  Sfe  may  prove— 
'  Putftkers  of  thy  cross  beneath, 
And  of  thy  crown  tfyovc* 

183.     C.  M.     Dobell. 
Infants  ghen  up  to  God  in  Baplheiu 
1  \\7^  "<"''.  O  thou  eternal  God, 
V  V     Thine  ancient  troths  embrace^.; 
And  bring  our  infant  ofispring  near, ' 
And  humbly  seek  thy  face. 
S  May  they  be  thine. ...forever  thine..H     - 
Thy  ransom'd,  purchas'd  seed  { 
O  let  this  seal  of  sprinJcling  now 
Be  own'd  of  thee  indeed. 

3  Here,  parents,  with  thanksgiving  view  • 

Your  right  in  what  you've  done  i 
Let  songs  of  honor  sound  aloud 
To  die  great  Three  in  One.      ' 


,C(K>tjl>J 


104.     C.  M.     Peacock' s....ah€red. 
Infant  Baptism.,..l.uVe  xviii.  16. 
1   OE'HOLD  what  condescending  loVe 
Jj'  Jeaua  on  earth  displays  : 
To  babea  and  sucklingB  he  extends 
The  riches  of  his  p^ce. 
S  The  parents'  hearts,  with  transport  filft^ 
Give  up  their  babes  to  him  : 
He  clasps  thera  in  his  tender  arms, 
Tho'  bom  in  guilt  and  siQ,.       ' 

3  See  how  the  Saviour  loolcs  around. 

With  smiles  upon  his  foce,  > 

And  says  his  kingdom  is  of  such. 

By  free  and  &ov'reign  grace. 

4  "  Forbid  them  not,"  is  his  command ; 

Then  why  should  we  resist  t 
O  let  your  babes  be  -now  bi^ia'4t    f. 
Heav'n  will  of  such  consist. 

5  With  flowing  tears  and  tbiuikfiU  tieartd 

Wc  bring  them  here  to  dies ;     ' 
Receive  them,  Lord,  into  thine  armsr^ 
Thine  may  they  ever  be. 

185.     C.  M.     Peacoci. . 

Infant  Baptism Mark  x.  14; 

1  T2EHOI.I}  what  condescending  love- 
J-'  Jesua  on  earth  displays  !       < 
To  babes  and  sucklings  be  eueula 
The  riches  of  his  grace ! 
X  He  still  the  ancient  promue  keeps* 
To  our  forefathers  giv'n  ; 
Young  children  in  his  arms  he  takei^ 
And  calls  them  heirs  of  heav'n.. 
5  *'  Permit  them  to  approach,"  he  crieSi 
"  Nor  sccun  their  humble  name  ; 
'**  For  'twas  to  bless  such  souls  as  theft) 
*^  The  Lord  of  ai>£;el9  came." 

[:„l-  j-,C(K>tjlt^ 


BAynsOT.  t«6 . 

4  'Wa  bring  them.  Lord,  with  thaalcful  hearts^ 

And  yield  them  up  to  thee ; 

Joyful  that  we  ourselves  are  thine, 

Thine  may  our  ofTspring  be, 

5  Kindly  receive  this  tcoder  branch. 

And  form  his  soul  for  God ; 

Baptize  him  with  thy  Spirit,  Lord, 

And  wash  him  in  thy  biood. 

[6  '  Thus  to  the  parents  and  dieir  seed 
Let  thy  salvation  come  t 
Andoum'rouG  household  j  meet  at  last. 
In  sec  ettrnal  home.*] 

186.     CM.     DobelL 

£tfanU  givea  to  G«d  in  Bc^iam.^.MaA.  x>  14k 

1  'T'HE  Saviour,  with  inviting  voice, 

A    Says  '*let  your  children  come  \ 

f^  For  thun  diere's  love  within  to^  brcaa^ 

"  And  in  my  liingdom  room." 

S  As  laraefs  seed,  we  would  embrace 
The  privilege  thus  giv'o  i 
And  own  them  fit  to  be  bapdt'd^ 
Since  God  uijces  such  to  heav'n. 

Sliord,  at  ll^  call,  we  bring  oar  balxsy 
And  give  tkein  up  to  thee; 
Yc  angels,  and  ye  men,  behold, 
And  now  our  vitaess  be. 

4  Nowom-  dear  oifipritig  arc  baptiz'd' 
According tohis  word, 
As  Abra'm  his  did  circumcise, 
Obedient  to  the  Lord. 

\5  This' water,  sprinkled  on  the  child^ 
Does  a  rich  emblem  shew 
Of  pouring  put  the  Spirit's  grace-    - 
To  form  the  heart  anew.^ 


Vr  .  BAPTISM. 

lar.     S.  RL     Fel{ow8....alteredl  ' 

it^anU  tnven  to  God  in  Baptism^..lta.\zv.  sSs* 
1       r^  REAT  God,  now  condcBcead 
V7  To  bless  OUT  tisiDg  tvce  { 
Sooa  may  their  willing  spinu  band 
To  thy  victorlouB  grace< 
S       O  what  a  vaet  delight 
Theit  happiness  to  see  ! 
Our  warmest  wishes  all  unite 
To  lead  their  souls  to  thee. 
i       Now  bless,  thou  God  of  lovey 
This  ordinance  divine  ; 

Send  thy  good  Spirit  from  abovo^' 
And  make  these  children  thine. 

Iffa.     X»  M.     FeUows.».abired. 

iiiaaionary,  or  Houxehold  Baptiiim.^.Ax,\x  xvjt 

\S,  33,  34. 

3  O  REAT  Gpd,  we  in  diy  couru  tep^vt^ 
^J  With  humble  joy  and  holy  fear, 

'  Thy  great  injunciicnis  to  obey  ; 

£>et  Bstnts  and  angels  hail  the  day. 
>  Great  things,  O  everlasting  Son, 

Great  things  for  us  thy  grace  has  dode  ;. 

Cdnatrain'd  by  thitc  eternal  Id^e^ 

Our  willing  feet  to  meet  thee  ni6re. 
8  From  heathen  darkness  We  An  brought 

To  be  baptiz'd  \  how  sweet  the  thought  t 

Ijord,  let  this  ordinance  in  view 

Be  sweet  and  animating  too. 

4  Thus  we,  dear  Saviour,  own  thy  name. 
And  thy  rich  grace  and  love  proclaiita  ; 
Bought  with  thy  blood  we  humbly  comcf 
And  yield  our  all  to  thee  alone. 

i  W^«t  joy,  dear  Lord,  our  spirits  feol, 
When  households  join  to  do  thy  will } 
May  thdWiands  more  applaud  ^y  cause. 
And  vencntte  thy  holy^lawa. 


BAPTISflt-BARTIMEUS.  XK 

189.     e.  M.     BeMime. 
^ufiuch  Baptized.,.,  h.Cla  viii.  2&^40. 
1  npHE  holy  Eunuch,  when  baptiz'd, 
A     Went  on  hia  way  with  joy  ; 
And  who  taa  %e\\  what  rapt  reus  tbou^htjl^ 
Did  then  his  mind  employ  i 
#  **  Is  that  most  glorious  Saviour  mine 
"  Of  whom  I  lately  read  ? 
y  Who, bearing  allmy  «ins and  griefs,     ^ 
**  Was  numbej'd  with  the  dead  f 
,3  **  Is  he,  who,  bursting  from  the  grave* 
*'  Now  reigns  above  the  sky, 
"  My  advocate  before  the  throne— 
/     •''  My  portion  wh^n  I  die  ? 
.4  "  Ha^'e  E  profess'd  hJs  hQly.naine^ 
'*  Do  I 'his  goq>el  bear 
^'  To  Ethiopians  scorched  lands? 
**  And  shail  I  spread  it  there  i 
^  ^  I'll  tell  them  of  that  precious  Uood       ^ 
..^  Which  cancels  cv  ry  sin, 
^  And  of  that  renovating  grace, 

"  Which  makeyihe  conscience  deaiw" 
e  This  pattern,  Lord,  with  aacrea  joy,     • 
-Help  us  to  keep  in  view  i 
The  same  our  work  to  spread  thy  6tnic» 
And  ours  the  pleasure  coo. 

lOa     C.  RL     iloskim. 
'Bart'meu^  Prayer-.^'Ma.tk  x.  46— -50. 
A  ■  T    IKE  Barcimeus,  we  are  blind, 
.  4-^  Enwrapc  in  nature's  night } 
The  grossest  dakness  veils  our  mind. 
For  sin  prevents  the  sight, 
a  But  lo !  the  Lord  from  heav'n  is  come 
To  open  sinners'  eyes  ; 
To  make  his  wond'rous  mercy  ^owo. 
And  heal  their  maladies 

r:„i-  :i-,G00tjl>J 


i  BEGGAR: 

3  Come  then,  ye  bUnd,  and  beg,  and  pr^* 

And  in  the  Lord  believe  i 
For  who  can  tell  i  perhaps  tonda^  - 
You  may  your  li^ht  receive. 

4  Jeaua  of  Naa'reth  passeth  by-^- 

He  is  the  sinner's  friend ; 
Ca^  on  bit  ndmet  and  wait  and  cty. 

He  will  your  suit  attend. 
6  Should  sintierB  say  "  hold  ye  your  peaci^ 

*'  Nor  dare  to  make  so  free," 
The  louder  cry,  and  ticvcr  cease, 

"  Have  Biercy,  I.ord,  u>  nw." 
A  Your  vorthleaa  garments  leave  bchindf 

Go  to  the  Lord  of  light ; 
Trust  in  his  same,  however  bUqd» 

And  he  will  ^ve  you  8|glit> 

191.     14ach.     JfewtMU 
The  Beg^ar,...Matt,  vii.  7,  -8. 
1        lO  NCOURAG'P  by  the  word 
■*-^  Of  promise  to  the  poor,        '^ 
Behold  aheggar, -Lord, 
Waits  at  thy  mercy's  door! 
No  hand,  no  heart,  O  Lord,  but  diine. 
Can  help. or  pity  .wants  like  mine. 
0       The  beggar's  usual  plea, 
Jtelief  from  men  togaio, 
If  offer'd  unto  thee, 
I  know  thou  wouldst  disdain  t 
And  those  which  move  thy  gracious  Mr, 
Arc  such  as  men  would  scorn  to  hear, 
fl       'Twere  folly  to  pretend 
1  never  bcgg*d  before ; 
Or,  if  thou  now  befriend, 
1*11  trouble  thee  no  more  j 
Thou  often  hast  reliev'd  my  |>aiu 
And  often  I  must  come  agwn. 

[.3,1.  J-,C(K>tjl>J 


BETBESDA.  1 

#       Nor  can  I  willing  be 

Thy  bounty  to  conceal 

l^'ram  others  who*  like  me, 

Their  wants  and  hunger  fecit 

I^  tell  them  of  thy  mercy's  store, 

fi.ad  try  to  send  a  thousand  more. 

192.     L,   M.     Throaite'a  Col. 
Bethesda's  Ac/....  John  v.  2 — 4^ 

I   TJfOW  long,  thou  faithful  God,  shall  I 
•Tl   Here  in  thy  ways  forgotten  lie  i 
When  shall  the  means  of  healing  be 
The  cluinneb  of  ^y  grace  to  me  I 

%  Siitnera  rai  every  side  step  in, 
And  wash  away  their  pain  and  sitij 
But  I,  an  helpless,  .sin>-sick  soul. 
Still  lie  expiring  at  the  pool. 

d  Thou  Cov'nant  aitgH,  swift  eeme  down, 
To-day  thine  own  appuintments  crown  ; 
Thy  pow'r  into  the  means  inAise, 
And  give  them  now  their  sacred  use. 

4  Thou  seest  me  lying  at  the  pool, 

I  would,  thou  know'si  I  would  be  whole: 

0  let  the  troubled  waters  move, 
And  minister  thy  healing  love. 

193.     S.  M.     Netoton. 
Bethesdaa  Fooi.. John  v.  2—4. 

1  V>  ESIDE  the  gospel  pool, 
■*-'  Appointed  for  the  poor, 

.        From  year  to  year  my  helpless  soul 
Has  waited  for  a  cure. 
A       How  often  have  I  seen 

The  healing  waters  move  ; 
And  others  round  me  stepping  in, 
Tlieir  efficacy  prove  i 
3       But  my  complaints  remain ; 
I  feel  the  veiy  same } 
P 

r:„i-  :i-,G00tjl>J 


in  BIBLE, 

As  full  joTguilt,  and  "fear,  and  pais,  ' 
As  when  «  fint  I  came.  < 

4      O',  would  the  Lord  appear 
My  malady  to  heal ; 
He  knows  how  long  I've  lasguishM  Ifcnt 
And  what  distress  2  &el. 
[S     How  often  have  I  thought 
Why  sliould  I  longer  Yvti 
Stirely  the.  mercy  I  have  w>g^ 
Is  aot  for  u^cbas  I  i 

6  But  wither  can  I  go! 
There  is  no  other  po<rf 

Where  Gtreanu  of  HOv'reigQ  virtue  ifimv 
To  make  a  einner  wholeO 

7  Here,  then,  from  day  to  day» 
I'll  wait,  and  hope,  and  tiy ; 

-Can  JesuB  hear  a  unner  pray. 

Yet  siuS^r  him  to  die? 

6      No — he  is  full  of  grace  { 

He  never  will  permit 

A  Bout,  that  fein  would  see  tHs  bas,    • 

To  perisb  at  his  feet. 

194.     lTm.    !Scott. 
Bihle  indited  and  preserved  by  God  the  Spiritu..lBa.iLtr 

1   pXERNAjL  Spirit! 'twas  iby  breath 
X-J  The  oracles  of  truth  inspir'd; 
And  kings  and  holy  seers  of  old 
"With  strong  prophetic  impulse  fir'd. 

3  FiD'd  with  thy  great  almighty  pow*r. 
Their  lips  with  heav'nly  science  fiow'd ; 
Their  hands  a  thousand  wonders  wrought, 
Which  bore  the  signature  of  God. 

3  With  gladsome  hearts  they  spread  the  newt 
Of  pardoD,'thro'  a  Saviour's  blood; 
And  to  a  num'rous  seeking  crowd 
Aiark'd  out  the  path  to  his  abod^  . 

[.3,1.  :i-,C(K>tjl>J 


4  The  pow*«  of  earth  and  hell  in  vain 
Against  the  aacred  vrord  comb'me; 
TIty  providence  thro'  evVy  age 
Securefy  guanJs  the  wofk  divine. 

5  Thee,  it3  great  author,  soiiicc  of  light, 
Thee,  its  preacrvLT,  we  adore ; 

And  humbly  ask  a  ray  from  thee, 
Its  ItiddeD  wonders  to  explore, 

195.     CM.    Steele. 
Excellency  of  the  Bfl>le.H.P&.  cxix.  97. 
J   TT^ATHER  of  mercies,  in  thy  word 
Jl     What  endlcGS  glory  shines! 
For  ever  be  thy  name  ador'd 
For  these  celestial  lines ! 
8  Here  may  the  wretched  sons  (rf  want 
Exhaustless  riches  find  ; 
Riches,  abovt  what  c^th  can  grant, 
And  lasting  as  the  mind. 
S  Here  the  fair  tree  of  knowledge  grows^ 
And  yields  a  sweet  repast ; 
Subiimer  sweets  than  nature  Icaowa 
Invite  the  longing  taMe. 

4  Here  spriflgs  of  consolation  rise 

To  cheer  the  fainting  mind  ; 

And  thirsty  souls  receive  supplies, 

And  sweet  refreshment  find. 

5  Here  the  Redeemer's  welcome  voice 

Spreads  heav'nly  peace  around  i 
And  life  and  everlasting  joys 
Attend  the  blissful  sound ! 

6  O  may  these  heav'nly  pages  be 

My  ever  dear  deliglkt  j 
And  still  new  beauties  may  I  see, 
And  stilt  increasing  light! 

7  Divine  instructor,  gracious  Lord, 

Be  thou  fcwever  near  t 


U  BIBLE— BLIND. 

Teach  me  to  love  thy  sacred  word^ 
And  view  my  Saviour  there ! 

196.     B.7.     Newton. 
Precioiu  Bible....Vsalm  xiz.  10. 

1  'pRECIOUS  Bible  .■  what  a  treuara 
JC  Does  the  word  of  God  afford! 
All  I  want  for  life  or  pleasure. 
Food  and  med'cine,  shield  and  aword ) 
Let  the  world  account  me  poor- 
Having  this  I  need  no  more. 

3  Food,  to  which  the  world's  a  itraBgerj 
Here  my  hungry  soul  enjoys ; 
Of  excess  there  is  no  danger, 
Tho'  ii  fills,  it  never  cloys : 
On  a  dying  Christ  I  feed- 
He  is  meat  and  drinlt  indeed  f 

IW.     L.  M.     Ifosiira. 
Whtrtm  Itoaablituiy  now  7  s«....  Jdin  is.  S5> 

1  "^^OW  let  my  soul  with  wosder  trace 
i^  The  Saviour's  miracles  of  grace  | 
Now  let  my  lips  and  life  record 

The  loving- kindness  of  the  Lord* 

2  'Till  Uie  I  fancied  all  was  wcll« 
Tho'  walking  in  the  road  to  hellj 
But  now,  thro'  grace  divinely  free, 
I,  who  was  blind,  am  brought  to  seet 

3  Long  had  I  slept  in  nature's  night. 
But  Jeaus  came  and  gave  me  light ! 
Ten<thousaiid  praises,  Lord,  to  thee. 
That  tho'  bora  blind,  yet  now  I  see ! 

4  Long  had  I  wallow'd  in  my  sis ; 
Blind  to  the  dangers  I  was  in ; 
But  DOW  appeal,  great  Cod,  to  thee. 
That  tho*  once  blind,  yet  bow  I  see !    . 

5  Long  did  I  on  the  law  rely. 

And  pass  the  friend  of  stnners  by  j 


BORN  AGAfN-^BRAND.  It 

But,  whfit  a  gloiHOUB  myauty ! 
TTio'  1  was  blind,  yei  now  I  see ! 
6  Sutngthen,  O  Lord,  way  ouiDtat  sighbM. 
Increase  my  faith,  increase  my  light; 
Then  ^lall  I  praise  the  sacred  Threes 
'  Jo  time  and  in  etenii^. 

19ft    C.  M.    Hosi'ms. 
Ye  must  Ix  Born  a^(irn»..John  lii.  T- 

1  CIXNERS,  this  solemn  truth  regard! 
'^  Hear,  all  ye  sons  of  men ; 

For  Christ,  the  Savionr,  hath  declarM^ 
"  Ye  must  be  born  again." 

2  Whate'er  might  be  your  birth  or  blood, 

The  sinner's  boast  is  vain ; 
Thus  saith  the  glorious  Son  of  God, 

^  Ye  must  be  bom  agsdn." 
S  Our  nature's  totally  deprav'd— 

The  heart  a  sinlt  of  sin  ; 
■Without  a  change  we  can't  be  sav'd  ; 

"  Ye  must  be  born  again." 
[4  That  which  is  bom  of  flesh  is  fleshi 

And  Bcsh  it  will  remain ; 
Then  marvel  not  that  Jesus  saith, 

"  Ye  must  be  bom  again,"] 

5  Spirit  of  life,  thy  grace  irtipart, 

And  breathe  oii  sinners  slain ; 
Bear  witness,  Lord,  in  ev'ry  heart, 
That  we  ure  born  again. 

6  Dear  Saviour,  let  us  now  begin 

To  trust  and  love  thy  word ;       , 
And,  by  forsaking  ev'ry  sin. 
Prove  we  are  bora  of  God. 

199.     C.  M.     Arry. 
A  brqnd  plucked  out  of  the  Fire....  Zech.  ni.  3. 
1   T   £T  earth  and  seas,  with  all  the  skies, 
"•-^  In  aratefol  songs  conspire ; 


I  BREAD: 

Since  Christ,  the  Lord,  far  Bmtien  dies. 
To  pluck  them  from  the  fire, 
t  Saun  accuses  iril  the  saintt, 
And  roars  as  lions  do ; 
But  Jesus  hears  their  long  complaints, 
And  says,  "  I  dy'd  for  you.*' 

3  rris  Christ  that  plucks  our  souls  as  brands 

From  everlaatug  fire ; 
And  safely  keeps  us  in  hts  haodtb 
'Till  death  shall  raise  us  highV. 

4  In  filthy  garments  we  were  drcat, 

To  purity  estrang'd  ; 
Nor  did  we  differ  from  the  rest, 

*'  'Till  grace  the  heart  had  chang'd." 

5  O  may  our  souls  with  rapture  thiuk. 

While  with  our  tongues  ^e  tell 
How  Jesus  pluck'd  us  from  the  brink 
Of  misery  and  hell. 

6  Victorious  grace  and  boundless  love 

To  God  alone  belong  i 
Praise  him  below,  praise  him  abovtv 
lo  evVy  tuneful  song. 

SOO.     L.  M.     ffosims. 

Prayer  Jor  Daily  Breati....Matt.  vi.  1(. 
1   1^ QST  gracious  Father,  God  of  all, 

iVl   Xo  thee  we  come,  on  thee  we  call  f 

By  whom  both  man  and  beast  are  fed, 

Give  us  this  day  our  daily  bread. 
S  Afl  our  supplies  on  thee  depend  t 

Whate'er  we  want,  in  mercy  send  ; 

Thou  an  the  glorious  fountain-head,' 

Give  us  this  day  our  daily  bread. 
3  Nothing,  O  Lord,  do  we  deserve  | 

The  thougiit  of  merit  ive  would  dread; 

'lis  as  an  alms  atone  we  crave; 

Give  us  this  day  our  daily  hread> 


fit;RD£iirs.  aot 

4i  Forgiving  grace  do  thou  impart 
To  .cheer  and  saDctify  each  heart ; 
May  we  in  death  join  with  our  head,    > 
Aad  feed  on  Christ  the  living  breads 

sol.     C.  M.     DobeU. 
Burdens  brought  to  the  Lord....Pa.  \v.  33, 
t   \/E  burden'd  buoIs,  t6  Jesus  coAe, 
■*     You  flecd  aot  be  afraid  j 
He  loves  to  hear  poor  sinners  cry— > 
He  loves  to  hear  them  plead.    < 
3  Ye  humble  souls,  to  Jesaa  come^ 
'Tis  he  who  niade  you  see 
Your  wretched,  ruin'd,  helpless  state.... 
'  Your  guilt  and  misery* 
3  Christ  is  a  friend  to  mourning  souls; 
Then' why  should  you  despair. 
Since  Saul  and  Mary  Magdalene 
Found  grace  and  mercy  here? 

202.     C.  M.     FawcctU 
Burdens  brought  to  the  Lord,...IitaU  i.  17, 

1  '  I  'HE  cause  that  is  for  me  too  hard, 

A     I'll  make  to  Jesus  known  j. 

I'll  caat  my  burdens  on  the  Lord, 

Aod  leave  them  at  his  throne. 

2  He  will  his  cheering  grace  impart,    ' 

And  ease  my  anxious  breast ; 
His  love  can  heal  my  wounded  heart, 
And  bring  my  soul  to  rest. 

3  The  Judge  supreme  must  needs  do  ri^^ 

Whoe'er  should  me  condemn  i 
He'll  bring  my  judgment  to  the  light, 
And  clear  my  injur'd  name. 

4  He  calk  me  1^  his  precious  votd. 

Ami  bids  me  nut  to  fear  t 
The  cause  that  is  for  me  too  hard. 
My  gracious  God  wiU  hear. 


SOJ  CALLINGS-CAST  DOW^. 

SOS.     L.  M.     Kent. 
Effectual  Cidling.t.,Jolm  iv.  4. 

1  /^NC£  as  (he  mend  of  sianen  dear, 
V_/  A  man  of  sorrawb  Mjouni*4  here  ; 
Eternal  love  ordain'd  it  to. 
That  thro*  SamoHa  he  must  go. 

a  There,  wand'ring  from  the  fold  of  Gocfa 
He  saw  the  purchase  of  hia  blood; ' 
And  o'er  this  wretch,  to  kist  a  slava^ 
.  IHd  Bov'reign  grace  her  banner  wave. 

9  Herein  discrimiBating  grace 

Shone  with  a  bright  refulgent  blaae; 
While  desd  in  hd  ten  thwisand  lie,'  - 
Grace  brought  this  rebel  hadot  nigh. 

4  This  object  erf*  eternal  love, 
Ordain'd  to  fill  a  throne  above. 
Shall  in  the  gospel  atmals  Bhinc, 
And  prove  election  all  divine. 

{5  Jesus,  our  shephwd,  God,  and  king^   ■ 
Thy  guardian  care  aud  love  we  sing ; 
And  hail  that  grace  bodi  rrch  and  &ec,' 
That  btingB  thy  wandVing  aheep  to  thee* 

6  Glory  to  God  'till  this  takes  place  ; 
Bulwarks  of  five,  and  watU  61  grace. 
Keep  all  his  blood-bought  flock  secure, 
*Titt  caUing  proves  election  surc.J 

204.    L.  M.    Newtoiu 
Why  art  thou  cast  dawn^  ts'c....Ps.  xliti.  5. 

1  \3w  HY,  O  my  soul,  these  anxious-cares? 
V  V  Why  thus  cast  downwhh  doubts  and  fears? 
How  canst  thou  want  if  God  prOvide,- 
Or  lose  thy  way  whh  such  a  guide  i 

S  When  first  before  hia  mercy  seat 
Thou  didst  to  him  thy  all  comrtiit, 
He  gave  thee  wan-ant  from  thtthour,' 
To  triut  hk  wiBdotfr,  ievtt}  toA  fowV 


Cast  dowi/.  «w 

S  Hidevtr  trouble  yet  befal, 

And.  he  refuse  to  hew  thy  call  ? 

And  has  he  not  his  promise  past,- 

Th9t  thou  sh^t  overcome  at  last  i 
4  He  who  hashelp'd  me  hitherto,   ' 

Will  help  me  all  my  journey  thro*» 

And  give  me  daily  cause  to  raise 

New  Ebenezers  to  his  praise. 

S03.     C.   M.     Medlty. 
Cast  down  hiit  not  destroyed....^  Cnr.  iv.  fc 
1   VtOW  in  thy  praise, eternal  King, 
i.N    Be  a\l  my  thoughts  employ'di - 
While  of  this  precious  truth  I  sing, 
Cast  down,  but  not  destroy 'd. 
t  Oft  the  united  pow'rs  of  hel( 
My  soul  have  sore  annoy'd  ; 
And  yet  I  live  this  truth  to  tell, 
Cast  down,  but  not  destroy'd. 
S  In  aH  the  paths  thro*  which  I've  pas^ 
What  mercies  I've  eujoy'd, 
And  this  shall  be  my  song  at  last, 
Cast  down,  but  not  destroy'd. 
4  When  I  with  God  In  heav'n  appear. 
There  I  shall  him  adore  ( 
Deatroy'd  shall  be  my  sin  and  fear,  . 
And  I  cast  down  no  more* ,  * 

205.     8.  7.  4.     Faivcett.- 

Cast  down,  yet  hop'mg....Ya,  xlii.  S. 

1  f^  IHY  soul,  what  means  this  sadness  S 

V-^  Wherefore  art  thou  thus  cast  down  i 

Let  thy  griefs  be  turned  to  gladness, 

Bid  thy  restless  fears  be  gone  j 
Look  to  Jesus,' 

And  rejoice  in  his  dear  oame> 
8  What  tW  BMan's  strong  temptations 
VcK  and  Brieve  jfeee  day  by  day  1 


And  thy  sinful  inclinations 

Often  fill  thee  with  liismay  J 
Thou  shalt  conquer. 
Thro'  the  X/aiab's  trdeeming  Uood. 
S  Tho'  ten  ihousand  ills  beset  thee. 

From  without  and  from  within, 
Jesus  aaith  he'll  ne'er  forget  thee. 

But  will  save  from  hell  and  sin  r       . 
He  is  faithful 
To  perform  hia  gracious  word. 

*  Tho'  distrtases  now  attend  thee, 

And  thou  tread'sl  ihe  thorny  roml. 
His  right  hand  shall  still  defend  the^f 
Soon  ht'il  bring  thee  home  to  God  I 
Therefore  praise  him.... 
'    Praise  the  great  Redeemer*s  name.      ' 

*  O  that  I  could  now  adore  him 

Like  the  heav'nly  host  above, 
■Who  forever  bow  before  him. 

And,  unceasing,  siog  hjs  love ! 
Happy  anng^iiera  .' 
^     When  shall  I  your  chorus  join  i 

SOr.     ^.     jVfcwfcn. 
iF/wl  think  you  of  Christ  ?....Matt.  xxU-  43. 

«  »      To  try  both  your  State  and  your  scheme  J 

Vou  cannot  be  righfin  the  rest, 

Unless  you  think  rightly  of  him. 
a  Aa  Jeius  ap[H:ars  in  your  view...* 

As  he  is  beloved  or  not.... 

So  God  is  dnposed  to  you, 

And  mercy  ot  wrath  is  your  lot. 
{3  Some  take  him  a  creature  to  be-., 

A  man,  or  an  atigcl  at  most ; 

Sure  these  have  not  feelings  like  rae, 

Nor  knowthtiiBdclm  wretched  awllMt. 
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4  So  galty,  to  helpless  am  I, 

I  durst  not  con&de  in  his  blood* 

Nor  on  hia  protection  rely. 

Unless  I  were  sure  he  is  God.^ 
[5  Some  call  hina  a  Saviour  in  words, 

But  mix  their  own  workft  with  his  plan^ 

And  hope  he  his  help  y/i\l  aSotd 

When  they  have  done  ^1  that  they  can.] 

6  If  asVd  what  of  Jesus  I  thinjc  > 

Tho'  still  vay  be?t  thoughts  are  but  poor* 
I  B3jr,  he's  my  meat  and  my  drinlc. 
My  life,  and  my  strengdi,  and  my  store  1 

7  My  ahephfrd,  my  husband,  my  friend,    ' 
My  Saviour  from  sin  and  from  thndl^ 
My  hope  from  beginning  to  end. 

My  pCAtion,  my  Lord,  smd  my  alL 

208.     lis.    JfayUCoL 
Church  in  AMciion....lw3h  xliX'  14 — 17. 
I   /^  ZIOX,  afflicted  with  wave  upon  Wave, 
^■-^   Whom  no  man  can  comfort,  whom  no  mm 

can  save  ; 
With  darkness  surrounded,  by  terrors  dismay'd^ 
In  toiling  and  rowing  thy  strength  is  decay'd. 
Si  Loud  roaring,  the  billows  now  nigh  overwhelm* 
But  akilfut's  the  pilot  who  sjis  at  the  helm  : 
Hia  wisdom  conducts  thee,  his  pow'r  thee  defeDd»( 
Id  safety  and  quiet  thy  warfare  he  ends. 

3  O  fearful!  O faithless!  in  mercy  be  cries  ; 

My  promise,  my  truth,  are  they  light  in  thine  eyes  f 
sun,  still  I  am  with  thee,  my  promise  shall  standi 
Thro'  tempest  and  tossing  I'll  bring  thee  to  land. 

4  Forget  thee  I  will  not,  I  cannot;  thy  name 
Engrav'd  on  my  heart  doth  forever  remain ; 
The  palms  of  my  hands  while  I  look  on  I  see 
The  wounds  I  received,  when  sid'ring  for  thee. 

[5  I  feel  at  my  heart  all  thy  sighs  and  thy  groans. 
For  tliouart  most  Bearme,'my  flcsband  my  bones; 
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Id  M  Ay  diitressea  thy  head  feels  tfie  paSa, 
Tet  all  tac  most  needful,  not  one  it  in  Vain.] 
•  Then  trust  me,  and  fear  not,  tjiy  life  is  secure  i 
My  wisdoni  is  perfect,  supreme  i^  my  pow'r; 
Id  bvc  I  correct  dice  thy  soul  to  refine, 
To  make  thee  at  length  in  my  likeness  to  ;hiiie# 

209.     L.  M.     Gibboru. 
Barren  Church  lamented.... Vicv.  u.  S, 

1   T   OJtD,  must  thy  gospel  fly  away  i 
\-^  And  all  thy  mercies  be  remov'dt 
Are  we  to  sin  become  a  prey  i 
And  all  our  talents  mis-iinprov'd  f 

S  O  pituBt  we  hid  our  God  adieu! 
And  must  tht^  gospel  rake  its  flight' 
O  shall  cur  children  never  view 
The  beamings  of  that  heav'niy  lightt 

{3  Forbid  it,  Lord  ;  with  arms  of  faith 
We'll  hold  thee  fast,  and  tbou  ahalt  stay  j 
W^l  cry   white  we  have  life  or  breath, 
Our  God,  do  not  depart  away  !] 

4  If  broken  hearts  and  weeping  eyes 
Can  find  acceptance  at  thy  throne  j 
Lo,  here  ihey  are  ;  this  sacrifice 
Thou  wilt  accept  thro'  Christ  thy  Son. 

2ia     C,  M.     Gibbons. 
Church  described... ,Caat.  v\.  1ft 
1   Q  AY  who  is  she  diat  looks  abroad 
^   Like  the  sweet-bluflhing  dawn; 
When  with  her  livtDg  light  she  paints 
The  dew-drops  of  the  lawns 
3  F^ir  a^  the  moon,  when  in  the  skid 
Serene  her  throne  &hc  guides. 
And  o'er  the  twinkling  stars supreow 
In  full-orb'd  glorj  rides : 
3  Clear  as  the  son,  when  from  the  eaat 
Without  a  cloud  he  ^ripgs, 
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■And  scatters  boundless  light  and  heati 
From  his  rcspleiideot  wings: 
jt  TTCmendoiis  as  an  host  tliat  moves 
Majestically  slow, 
With'  banners  ivide-display'd,  all  arin'd, 
All  ardent  for  the  foe  ! 
$  This  is  the  church  by  heav'n  array'd, 
With  strength  and  grace  divine  ; 
Thus  shaH  she  strike  her  foes  with  dread. 
And  thus  her  glories  shine. 

211.     C.  M.     Leed\Coh 
phurch  on  Earth  and  Heaven  but  C7if-»Gph:  iil.  13 
[1    f^O^E,  let  us  join  our  friends  ahove, 
, V->    That  have  obtain'd  the  prize  ( 
And  or)  the  eagje's  wings  of  love, 
To  joy  celestial  rise.] 
#  Let  all  the  saints  terrestrial  sing, 
With  those  to  glory  gone  j 
For  all  the  servants  of  our  king 
In  heav'n  and  earth  are  one. 
S  One  family,  we  dwell  in  him. 
One  gtiurch,  abave,  beneath  : 
Tlio'  now  divided  by  the  stream. 
The  narrotv  stream  of  death. 

4  One  army  of  the  living  God, 

To  his  command  we  bow  j 
Part  of  the  host  have  croas'd  the  flood 
'  And  part  are  crossing  now. 

5  Ten  thousand  to  their  endless  home 

This  solemn  moment  fly  t 
And  wc  arc  to  the  margin  come, 
And  soon  expect  to  die* 
6  Dear  Saviour,  be  our  constant  guide. 
Then,  when  the  word  is  giv  n. 
Bid  death's  cold  flood  and  waves  divide, 
And  land  us  safe  in  heav'o. 
Q 
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213.     CM.     Glbfiem' 
Zion's  Featt....laaiah  xxv.  6* 
1    J^  N  Zion,  hia  most  holy  moun^ 
\J  God  will  a  feast  prepare;  - 
And  lEracl's  sons  and  Genulc  tairas  , 
Shall  in  the  banquet  share. 

3  Marrow  and  fatncaa  are  the  (bod 

His  bcHinteous  hand  bestows ; 
Wine  on  the  lees,  and  well  rcfia'd, 
la  rich  abtrndance  flows.  . 
a  See  to  the  vilest  of  the  vile 
A  Jree  acceptance  givV ! 
See  rebels,  by  adopting  grace. 
Sit  with  the  heirs  .of  hcav'n! 

4  The  pain'd,  (he  sick,  the  dying,  now 

To  ease  and  health  reslor'd. 
With  eager  appetites  partake 

The  plenitea  t^  the  board. 
■S  But,  O,  what  draughts  of  bltss  uokiiowi^ 

What  dajnties  shall  be  pv*n, 
Whep  with  the  in)'riads  round  the  tfww 

We  join  the  feast  of  beav'n ! 
6  There  joys  immeasurably  hi^ 

Shall  overflow  the  aoul ; 
And  springs  of  life  that  never  dry 

lo  thpusimd  channels  roll. 

313.     L.  M.     Kingsbury. 

Ziori's  Increase  prayed  for  ^.Itaiah  \xn.  6.  7. 

1  /^  KE  AT  Lord  of  all  ihy  churches,  hey 
^J  Thy  ministcra'  and  people's  praj'r  } 
PtrrumM  by  ihee,  O  may  it  rise 
Like  fragrant  inctose  lo  the  skies. 

a  Revive  thy  churches  with  thy  grace. 
Heal  all  our  breaches,  grant  us  peace » 
Rouse  us  from  sloth,  our  hearts  in&ainB 
With  aideut  seal  for  Jcsu's  niini^ 
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t  May  young  and  old  thy  word  receive, 
Dead  sidpera  hear  thy  voice  and  live  ; 
The  wounded  conscience  healing  find, 
And  joy  refresh  each  drooping  mind. 

4  May  aged  sainta,  matur'd  with  grace, 
-    Abound  in  fruits  of  hoUiieaa  ; 

And  when  transplanted  to  the  skies, 
May  younger  in  their  stead  arise. 

5  Thus  we  our  suppliant  voices  raia^ 
And  weeping,  sow  the  seed  of  praise. 
In  humble  hope  that  thou  wilt  hear 
Thy  ministers'  and  people's  pray'r. 

214.     ti  M.     Cmnkk. 
jSon'g  Incretae  firayed/or.,..Xiicli.  Ix.  13 — 16. 

1   1_JOW'  many  years  hath  man  been  driv'n 
■1-  -^  Far  off  frma  happiness  and  heav'n ! 
When  wilt  thou,  gracious  l-or6,  restore 
Thy  baniah'd  sons  to  roam  no  more. 

3  For  near  six  thousand  years,  thy  foe 
Hath  triumph'd  over  all  below ;     - 
Save  that  a  little  flock  i»  feund^ 
With  rav'niDg  w<riveB  encompasa'd  round. 

3  Shall  not  the  Lamb,  who  once  was  slain. 
An  am[de . compensation  gain  ; 

And  many  ba[^y  milli(»is  moro 
To  bappiness  and  God  restore  i 

4  From  ev'iy  natioD....cv*ry  tongue, 
A  remnant  must  to  him  belong ; 
Nor  can  there  be  too  vile  a  race 
To  furnish  trophies  of  his  grace< 

5  Exert  that  pow'r  which  could  subdue 
The  furious,  slaughter-breathing  Jew, 
And  make  him  in  thy  cause  become 
Victorious  over  Greece  and  Rome. 

6  Now,  Lord,  before  thy  servants  go  j 
Let  God  himself  the  trumpet  blow  t 
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HaMen  tbc  gospel  jubilee. 
Which  bids  a  captive  world  be  free 

215.     S.  M.     Kent, 
Church  earning  up  from  the  Wildtrnesi... .Cza.^  vliU  4i  ■ 
1       "C'ROM  sin's  dark,  thorny  maze, 
A     To  Canaan's*  fertUe  plains, 
A  trav'lling  fair  one,  in  disiress. 
On  her  beloved  leans. 

3  Thro'  fire  and  flood  she  goes, 
A  weakling  ntiore  than  strong-^ 

Vents  in  his  bosom-  all  her  woes, 

And,  leaning,  moves  along. 
i       When  dangers  round  her  press. 

And  darkness  veils  the  sLies, 
She  leans  upon  his  rightcousoess. 

Front  whence  her  hopes  arise. 

4  When  guilt,  a  mighty  flood, 
Her  trembling  conscience  pains, 

Then  on  his  peace -procuring  blood 
This  trav'UIng  fair  one  leans. 
a      She  views  the  cov'nant  sure } 
Her  hopes  «11  centre  there  f 
And  oa  his  bosom  leans  secure. 
Whose  temples  bled  for  her. 
6       O'er  Jordan's  chilling  flood, 
When  call'd  by  death  to  go. 
She,  lewing  on  her  cov'nant  Goclf 
Shall  pass  triumphant  Uiro\ 

216.     8.  r.  4.     Neniton. 
Zior!s  Increme  prayed f or. .'.^^'  Uxxv.  6. 
1    C  AVIOUR,  visit  thy  plantation  ; 
O  Grant  us,  Lord,  a  gracious  rain  I 
All  will  come  to  desolation 
Unless  thou  return  again. 
Lord,  revive  us  ; 
All  our  help  must  come  from  thee. 
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3  Keep  no  longer  at  a  distance  (  - 
Stiine  upon  us  from  on  higb. 
Lest,  for  want  of  thicM;  assistance, 
£v'ry  ^ant  should  droop  and  die. 
3  Surety  once  thy  garden  fiourishM  ) 
Ev'ry  part  look'd  gay  and  green  ; 
Then  thy  word  our  spirits  nourish 'd  f 
Happy  seasons  we  have  seen ! 
\t  But  a  drought  has  since  succeeded|^ 
And  a  sad  decline  we  see  ; 
Lord,  thy  help  is  greatly  needed  } 
Help  can  Only  come  from  thee* 

5  Where  are  those  we  counted  leaders, 

Fill'd  with  eeat,  and  love,  and  truth  t 
Old  professors,  tall  as  cedars, 

Bright  examples  to  our  youth  i 
0  Some,  in  whom  we  once  delighted. 

We  shall  meet  no  more  below  ; 
Some,  atas !  we  fear  are  bitghted-— 

Scaixc  a  single  leaf  they  show. 
7  YoungSr  plants,  (the  sight  how  pleasant !) 

Covcr'd  thick  with  blossoms  stood ; 
Bnt  they  cauae  us  grief  at  preseDt— 

Frost  has  nSpp'd  them  in  the  bud!] 

6  Dearest  Saviour,  hasten  hither  i 

Thou  canst  make  them  bloom  again; 
O,  permit  them  not  to  wither  ; 

Let  not  all  our  hopes  be  vaiu> 
■9  Let  our  mutual  love  be  fervent,  ' 

Make  us  prevalent  in  prayers  ; 
Let  each  one,  esteem'd  thy  servauf, 

Shun  the  world's  bewitching  snare*. 
10  Bfeak  the  tempter's  fatal  power; 

Turn  the  stony  heart  to  Aesh  ; 
And  begin  from  this  good  hour 

To  revive  ihy  work  afresh. 
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iir.    L.  M,    Sohf't  CO. 
CoUecthnJbr  the  poor...,!  ChroD.  xzix.  14. 

1  ''T~'HE  Lord  who  rules  the  world')  afiHin, 

■L    For  nie  a  welUprcad  board  prepares  t 
My  grateful  thanks  to  him  shall  rise; 
He  bnows  my  wants,  those  wanU  suppTies. 

2  And  shall  I  grudge  to  give  his  poor 
A  mite  from  all  my  bouat'ous  store  I 
No~Larc],  the  friends  of  thiae  and  thcft 
Shall  always  find  a  friend  in  me. 

218.     S.  M.     Scotl. 
Colkclion,.,.!  Chron.  xxtx.  14. 
1       npHY  bounties,  gracious  Lord, 
A     With  gratitude  we  own  ; 
We  bless  thy  providential  grace. 
Which  show'rs  its  blessings  dowiu 
3       With  joy  the  people  bring 

Their  ofF'rings  round  thy  throne  j 
With  thankful  souls  behold  wc  pay 
A  tribute  of  thy  own. 
3       Accfpt  this  humble  mitr. 
Great  Sov'reign  Lord  of  all  j 
Nor  let  our  numVous  mingling  sin^ 
The  flagrant  ointment  spoil. 
4,     Let  a  redeemer's  blootl 
Diffuse  its  virtues  witter 
Hallow  and  cleanse  our  ev'iy  gTft^ 
And  all  our  follies  hide. 
5       O  may  this  sacrifice 

To  thee  the  Lord  ascend: 
An  odour  of  a  su  eet  perfume, 
Presented  by  his  hand, 
e      AVell  picns'd  our  God  shall  view     , 
The  products  of  his  grace  j 
And  in  a  plentiful  reward 
Fulfil  his  promises. 

C3.l:.-:ij,CiOOtjl>J 
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Sld>     L.  M.     Cmmek....akered.       t 
Conflict  between  Fle»h  and  Sfiirii....Rom.  vii>  15< 
1    IJOWsad  andawful  ia  my  gute!  - 
^  X  X  The  very  thing  I  do,  I  hate  : 
When  I  to  God  draw  near  in  pray'r, 
I  feel  the  conflict  even  there ! 
S  I  mcMim,  because  I  cannot  moura, 

I  hfte  my  ain,  yet  cannot  turn; 

>  I  grieve,  becauae  I  cannot  grieve, 

1  hear  the  truth,  but  can't  believe. 

3  Where  shall  so  great  a  sinoer  run  t 
I  see  I'm  ruinM  and  undone ; 
Dear  Lord,  in  pity  now  draw  acarj 
And  banish  ev'ry  rising  fear. 

4  Thy  blood,  dear  Lord,  which  thou  haat  ipilt 
Can  make  this  rocky  heart  to  melt ; 

Thy  blood  can  make  me  clean  withia— 
Thy  blood  can  pardon  all  my  siii. 

5  Tis  on  the  atonement  of  that  blood* 
I  now  approach  to  thee,  my  God  ; 
This  is  my  hope,  ihts  is  my  claim, 
Jesus  has  dy'd  and  waah'd  me  clean. 

6  On  this  rich  blood  my  faith  is  found. 
And  on  this  hope  I  fix  my  ground  i 
Soon  shall  I  reach  th'  eternal  shore. 
Where  doubts  and  fears  prevail  no  lOort) 

220.     L.  M.     CriiUenden. 
Confikl  between  Sin  and  Holineat.^.dA.  v.  17. 

1  "IXZHAT  jarring  natures  dwell  within, 

V  V     Imperlect  grace,  remaining  sia! 
Not  tbis  can  reign,  nor  that  prevail, 
Tho'  each  by  turns  my  heart  assail. 

2  Nbw  I  complain,  and  groan,  and  die- 
Now  raise  my  songs  of  triumph  high  ; 
Sing  a  rebellious  passion  slain. 

Or  mourn  to  feel  il  live  again.  ■ 

C3.l:.-:ij,CiOOtjl>J 
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9  One  hsppy  hoar  beltoldB  OMTise, 
Bonw  upwards  to  my  native  rskiet  j 
While  faith  assists  my  sooring  flight 
To  realms  of  jt^  snd  worlds  of  light. 

4  Scs'oe  a  few  hours  or  minutes  roll 
Ere  each  reclaims  my  captive  soul} 
I  feel  its  sympathetic  force, 

And  headlong  urge  my  downwani  course. 

5  How  short  the  joys  thy  visits  give ! 
How  long  thine  absence,  Lord,  1  grieve  ! 
What  clouds  obscure  my  rising  siut, 

Or  intercept  it»  rays  at  noon ! 

6  Great  God,  assist  me  thro^  the  fightj 
Make  me  to  triumph  in  thy  might  j 
Tboa  the  desponding  heart  canst  raise— 
The  vict'ty  mine,  and  thioe  the  praise. 

231.     C  M.     Ersiitu, 
ConSict  beivxm  Sin  and  Holiness. 
i  '1^^HEXheav'iidoesgrantatcertaintimet> 
'  »     Amidst  a  powerful  gale. 
Sweet  liberty  to  moan  my  crimes, 
And  wand'ringa  to  bewail— 
S  Then  do  I  dream  my  sinful  brood 
Is  drown'd  in  the  wide  main 
Of  chrystal  tears  and  crimson  blood. 
And  ne'er  will  live  agaim 
5  I  get  my  foes  beneath  my  feef, 
I  bruise  the  serpent's  head  i 
I  hope  the  vict'ry  is  complete. 
And  ail  my  lusts  are  dead. 
4  But  ah,  alas  \  th'  ensuing  hour 
My  paaalona  rite  and  swell ; 
They  rage  and  reinforce  their  pow'r 
"With  new  recruits  from  helL 
£5  Then  straight  my  Lord,  with  sweet  surprise. 
Returns  to  loose  my  bands  i 


CONFLICT— CONVERSION. 
With  *  Icind  compaasiAn  in  his  eyea^ 
And  pardon  la  his  hoDds.*} 
6  Thus  mj  whole  life  is  nothing  else 
But  heav'n  and  hell  by  turns  j 
My  soul  th^  ROW  in  Goshen  dwelb,* 
Anon  in  £c 


.   222.     C.  M.    Siogdon. 
Divided  Heart  lamented... .ftoni.  vli.  19. 
1   CTRANGE  thatsomuchofheav'tiandhtfl 
»J  Sliould  in  one  bosom  meet  I 
Lord,  can  thy  Spirit  ever  dwell 
Where  satan  h»s  a  sent  1 
fi  Now  I  am  all  transrorm'd  lo  love, 
And  coLild  expire  in  praise  ; 
Anon,  not  all  the  jojs  aiiove 
One  cheerful  note  cofi  raiie. 

3  By  faithless  hopes  and  golden  dream^ 

I'm  tonur'd  or  betray'd  ; 
Still  tossM  between  tlie  two  extreme^ 
Too  vain  or  too  dismay'd. 

4  Decide  the  dubious,  awfa)  case 

By  some  assuring  sign  ; 
And  O,  may  thy  all-conqu'ring  grace 
DemotMtrate  I  am  tliine. 

223.     L.  M.     DoielL 
Behold  he  prayeth....fi.c\x  ix.  11; 
1   CINCE,  Lord,  thy  mighty  grace  did  calf 
"  A  bloody,  persecuting  Saul, 
Let  none  desjiair — here  God  displays 
His  BOvVeign  pow'r — behold  he  prays>^ 
3  The  soul  that's  truly  bom  of  God 

Delights  to  run  the  heav'niy  road  i 
He  mourns  for  sin,  and  hates  the  ways 
Which  lead  to  death — behold  he  prays^i 
[3  Now  wisdom's  ways  are  his  delight,' 
And  Christ  a  precious  in  his  sig^t  j 

Coo^k' 
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ViiA ^nehe  views  his  Ul-spent  (laj?, 
AdU  now— Piebald  the  stoner  prays.j 

4  Grace  is  the  theme  his  soul  esplorcsj 
A  God  m  Chmt  his. soul  adores  ; 
Befcve  the  cross  his  fears  he  lays. 
And  now  to  God— bthotd  he  prays* 

5  He  flies  from  works  to  Jesu's  blood,  \ 
Yet  proves  b)-  woiks  he's  born  of  God  t 

He  runs  with  joy  in  Ziun^ft  ways. 
And  tu  his  God— behold  he  prays. 

6  In  heav'n  each  praying  soul  shall  see 
Salvation  was  both  rich  and  free ; 
And  thro'  eternal  ages  raise 

Their  aoDg  to  great  Jehovah's  praise. 

224,     L.     M.     miPs  Col. 
dottvertitig-  Grace,...Acts  ix.  5...>1  Tim.  i.  15* 

J    T^ID  ever  one  of  Adam's  race 

J—'  Cost  thee,  my  Lord,  more  toil  and  gnic* 
Than  I  have  done,  before  my  soul 
Could  yield  to  thy  divine  controul  J 

t  How  great  the  pow'r,  how  vast  the  sway, 
That  first  constrain'd  me  to  obey  ! 
How  large  the  grace  thou  didst  i  mpart 
That  conquer'd  sin  and  woit  my  heart* 

S  Vile  was  my  heart,  deep  plung'd  in  sin— ' 
A  dismal  den  of  thieves  within, 
Where  ev'ry  lust  presum'd  to  dwell, 
The  hat«fill  prtrgeny  of  hell. 

4  A  base  apostate  from  my  God, 
I  trampled  on  the  Saviour's  blood ; 
I  scorn  d  his  mercy,  mock'd  his  paioj 
And  crucify'd  my  Lord  again. 

Ji  Butlo!  the  chief  of  sinners  now 
Is  brought  before  thy  thrtme  to  bow  ; 
Surely  this  mighty  pow'r  from  thee, 
Caa  conquer  all,  th»t  conquers  mo. 


COKV^BSIOK.  { 

9  Hail,  dearest  Lord,  my  cbokcti  lovt^ 
By  pity  drawn  from  realow  above  ] 
I  i^oMcler  at  that  grace  of  thifle,~ 
That  woa  9  ^eart  ao  vUe  as  nu^e  t 

225.     C.  k.     WalUn. 
Converting  Grace,...P&,  xlv.  3 — J. 
I   TJAILj  mighty  lea  us,  how  divine 
■*  ■«■  Is  thy  victorious  sword .' 
TTie  stoutest  rebel  must  resign 
At  thy  commandiDg  word. 
[2  Tlie  strongest  holds  of  satan  yieW 
To  thine  all-conqu'ring  hand ; 
When  once  thy  glorious  arm's  reveaPd 
No  creature  can  ^ithstai^.} 
&  Deep  are  the  wQunds  thine  arrows  gire  f 
They  jjierce  the  hardest  heart ;  , 

Thypmiles  of  grace  the  slain  revive,    ' 
And  joy  suco^eda  to  smart. 
.4  Still  gird  thy  sword  upon  t^y  thigh. 
Ride  with  majt:stic  sway; 
Go  forth,  sweet  prince,  triumphantly^ 
Aod  mate  (hy  foes  obey. 
5  And  when  thy  vict'ries  are  coroi^te. 
And  all  the  chosen  race 
Shall  round  the  throne  of  glory  meet 
To  sing  thy  conqu'ring  grace— 
£  O  may  my  humble  soul  be  found 
Among  that  favor'd  band .' 
And  1,  with  them,  thy  praine  will  mud^ 
Throughout  Immaouel's  land. 

236.     C.   M.     I/tisiiTis. 
JailoT's  Conversion....  Acis  xvi.  30,  31. 
i    T    OKU,  we  adore  thy  matchless  wayt 
X-*  Inbringine  souls  to  thee  } 


inging  souls  U 
We  aiDg  and  shout  eternal  praise, 
For  grace  so  full  and  Irce. 
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S  Thy' grace  pervades  the  prf90n*iglooiH, 
And  shiiicB  with4ustre  there  t 
Thy  pow'r  can  bring  -a  jattor  borne, 
With  trembling,  hope,  aad  lear. 
8  "  What  must  I  do,"  the  Jailof  cries  ; 
"  To  save  my  sinking  sout? 
"  Believe  in  Christ,"  the  word  replies 
'**  Thy  faith  shall  make  thee  frholer** 
[4  By  doJiDg,  yre  are  all  un^Doe; 
The  law  to  death  ccHidemD^-; 
Oiu*  hope,  our  help,  our  all  is  gone  $    . 
But  God  salvation  sends. 
f  Our  works  are  all  the  works^pFsiD* 
Our  nature  quite  depntv'di 
JesuB  alone  can  mske  us  clean; 
By  grace  are  sjnncra  sa^. 
ft  "Believe,  believe  "  ^>  Cries, 

■    "  This  is  the  l.i 

From  faith  in  Cli  :s  sirite. 

And  shine  to  r  , ,  ' 

7  Come,  sinners,  t)  iour  trust, 

To  wash  y^u  J 

To  change  j  our  I  .  le  yqtw  Iu|t, 

And  bring  ^o'u  home  to  God. 

ear.  ■  C-  M.  ■  Stenntlt. 
Converted  TMef.-Lvike  xxrii.  43. 
t     A .  S  on  the  cruss  the  saviour  hung, 
^*  Apd  wept,  Mid  bled,  aud  dy'd, 
He  pour'd  salvatiqn  on  a  wretch 
That  languiiiVd  at  his  side. 
S  His  crimes  svith  inwartl  grief  and  shame 
The  penitent  conticss'd ; 
Then  turn'd  his  dying  e)»;s  to  Christ, 
And  thus  his  pray'r  address'd : 
3  **  Jesus,  thou  Son  and  heir  of  jieav'-n.... 
"  Thou  spoiless  Lamb  of  God, 
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"IwimhoBbaMd  in  sweat  and  wva^ 
^  And  wek'rkig  ia  thy  blood. 

4  "  Yet  quWcly  from  these  scenes  of  woe, 

**  In  triumph  thou  shalt  rise; 
**  Biint  tbro'  the  gloomy  shades  of  deatfi, 

"  And  shine  above  the  skies. 
f  "  AVnid  the  glories  of  that  worid, 

**  Detr  Saviour,  think  on  me ; 
"  And  in  the  victories  of  thy  death, 

"  Let  me  a  sharer  be." 
6  His  prtiy'r  the  dying  Jesus  hears, 

And  iosiastly  replies, 
**  To-day  thy  parting  soul  shall  be 

"  With  me  in  paradise." 

S28.     C.  M.     Seece's  SeL 
Comnnion  of  Zacc/ieus....l'\ikK  xix.  1-^6. 
I.     A     SIGHT  of  Jesus,  with  his  eyes, 
^»  Zaccheus loag'd  to  have : 
But  mark  how  sure  saivation  flies 
To  them  that  God  will  save. 

5  However  casual  it  may  seem, 

That  Jesus  poss'd  that  way  j 
*Twa3  all  according  to  the  scheme 
That  in  his  counsel  lay. 
-3  Long  in  the  covenant  of  his  grace 
His  worthless  name  had  been  > 
His  stature  and  his  dwelling'place 
Were  both  contain'd  therein. 
-4  **  Zaccheus,  haste."  the  Saviour  sdid, 
"  I  come  this  way  for  thee  t 
'**  Tho*  thou  in  trespasses  art  dead* 
**  Salvation  thou  sh^t  see." 
J  Twas  not  ilwt  he  was  Abrah*m'8  schi. 
In  ties  of  flesh  and  blood ; 
For  be  was  sav'd  by  grace  alone, 
As  ooe  elect  of  God. 
R 
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{6  RcdenqitioD  thnT  a  ^Sniotn's  mbs^  ' 
He  ifeem'd  an  idle  drean  { 
He  to  aalvatjon  neycc  c«aic«— 
SafvatioD  (;ame  tf>  hiin<] 
y  Hit  cadi  hy  mce,  c^e  tine  bf  g^B,      ■ 
y    Waq  fltf  in  day  and  bour : 
And  he  could  neither  wJU  nor  xvJt  ■ 
'im  Jesus  gave  him  pow'r. 

229.    8.  7.    Stimtt. 
Conversion..,.JcT.  xxxii  S>' 
1   i^N  the  brink  of  fi'ryrUin, 

Was  my  guil^  soul  pursuing  ' 

When  I  first  beheld  my  Lord. 
(S  Terrify'd  with  Sinai's  thunder, 
Strai^  I  flew  to  Calv^y, 
Where  1  saw,  with  love  and  wonder,    » 
-    Him  by  faith  who  dy'd  for  me.] 

3  '^  Sinner,"  he  ezclaim'd,  "  I've  lov'dClW6 

"  With  an  everlasting  love  ; 
**  Jostice  has  in  me  approved  thee ; 
"  Thou  sbalt  dwell  with  me  above* 

4  Sweet  as  angels*  notes  in  heaven,  ' 

When  to  golden  harps  they  sovmdj 
Is  the  voice  of  sins  forgiven, 

To  the  soul  by  satan  bound.  " 

5  Sweet  as  angels*  harps  in  gloiy, 

Was  that  heav'nly  voice  to  me^ 
When  I  saw  my  Lord  before  me 
Bleed  and  die  to  set  me  free ! 

6  Saints,  attend  with  holy  wonderf 

Sinners,  hear  and  sing  his  praise! 

*Tis  the  God  that  holds  the  thunder 

She^e  himself  the  .God  of  grace! 

230.    e.  8.  6.    Brown. 
True  Convert..,.^  Cor.  v.  17. 
HEN  with  my  mind  devoutly  preM, 
Dt^ar  Saviout,  my^yolving  breast 
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tVbuld  past  oSences  trace  t  '     ' 
TremUing,  i  make  the  black  rcvicir, 
Tet  pleas'd  behold,  admiring  boo, 

The  pow'r  of  chdngi^  grace> 
3  This  tongue,  with  blasphemies  defii'di 

These  feet,  to  erring  paths  beguil'd^ 

In  heav'nly  league  agreed  t 
Who  could  believe  sucb  lip»  could  praUe 
Or  think  my  dark  and  wmdiag  ways 

Should  ever  lead  to  thee  t 
S  Th«se  eyes,  that  ooce  abus'd  their  sigfa^ 
Now  lift  to  thee  their  wat'ry  lights 

And  weep  a  silent  flood: 
These^  hands  ascend  in  ceaseless  jiray't  j 
O  wash  atvay  the  stains  they  wear 

I'd  thy  redeeming  blood .' 
[4  These  cars,  ibat  pleas'd  could  entertttd 
The  midnight  oath,  the  lustful  suain* 

When  lound. the  festal  board. 
Now,  deaf  to  all  th'  enchanting  poise. 
Avoid  the  throng,  detest  the  jtq^S, 

And  press  to  hear  thy  word.} 
Jt  Thusarttbou  serv'd  inev'ry  part; 

O  would«t  thou  iDore  transfcnia  sty  heart } 

This  drossy  thing  reflne ; 
That  g^cc  might  nature's  strength  cODtn^  ■ 
And  a  new  creature— body— soul 

Be,  l.prd,  forever  thiue ! 

S3f.     8.  8. 6.     Newton. 
J^nver  of  converting  Grace.,.,  ficts  St.  6. 
1   T   ORD,  thou  hast  won,  at  length  I  yield  ( 
■*— '  My  heart,  by  mighty  grace  compeU'di 
-    Surrenders  all  to  thee : 
Agahut  thy  terrors  long  I  strove. 
But  who  c»D«taad  agaiast  thy.love  i 
Lcpre  coaqucn  even  me ! 
..'3  All  that  a  wretch  could  do  I  tiy'd— 
Thjt  patience  scom'd,  thy  pow*r  defy'd. 
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And  tiaropled  oa  thy  laws ; 
Scarcely  the  martyr  at  the  stake 
Could  stand  more  steadiast  for  thy  aakb 

Than  I  in  satan's  cause. 
a  But  since  thou  hast  thy  love  reveai'd, 
And  shewn  my  soul  a  pardon  scal'd, 

I  can  resut  no  more : 
Couldst  thou  for  such  a  sinner  bleed  i 
Canst'  thou  for  such  a  rebel  plead  f 

I  wonder  and  adore ! 
4  If  thou  hadst  bid  thy  diunders  roll,'         ' 
And  lightnings  flash  to  blast  my  soul, 
'     I  Btill  had  stidiboni  been ; 
But  mercy  has  my  heart  subdu'd, 
A  bleeding  Saviour  I  hare  view'd. 

And  now  I  hate  my  siD> 
J  Now,  Lord,  I  would  be  thine  alone ;         < 
Corte-take  possession  of  thine  own, 

For  thou  haat  set  mv  free  j  ' 
Releas'd  from  satan's  hard  command. 

Sec  all  my  powers  waiting  stand, 

To  be  employd  by  thee. 

6  My  win  conformM  to  diine  would  niove, 
<      On  thee,  my  hope,  desire,  and  love 

In  fat  attention  join  : 
My  hands,  my  eyes,  my  eara,  my  tongue, 
Have  satan's  servants  been  too  long,  -  - 

But  now  <bcy  shall  be  thine. 

7  And  can  I  be  the  very  same 

Who  luely  durst  blaspheme  thy  name. 

And  Ml  thy  gospel  tread  ? 
Surely  eadi  one  who  hears  my  case 
Will  praise  thee,  and  confes»-diy  grace 

lavinsiUc  ktdeed ! 

g32.     L.  M.     Kent. 
Jla'i/^ow  qfthe  Covenanl...,0€a.  ix.  13 — IT. 
1  T  i  THEN  in  the  cloud,  with  colours  fiar^ 
V  V    I  see  the  sov'nant  bow  appear, 


COVENASTT.  3^ 

Its  bt^utfous  form  and  lovely  raja 
Awake  my  soul  to  love  and  praise. 

2  It  shows  to  me  hOHt  &rjn  the  base. 
The  oath,  the  pcoisis^  »/ai  the  gnce,, 
^^icfa  God  of  old,  ere.  time  began, 

■f o  Zion  sware  in  Christ  his  Son. 
a  Dejected  saint,  dtsnilss  thy  fcara, 
Sti&  round  the  ttirooe  thi»  b/si^  8ppea|% 
Proclaiming  peace  ^id  mercy  free. 
And  full  salvation  now  to  thee. 

4  It  poiipts  thy  soul  to  Jeuis  now ;, 
Vindictive  wialh  onpe  smotehis  btpif ; 
That  on  thy  guilty  soul  and  mine. 

No  storms  should  beat  of  wrath  divine. 

5  Here,  whso  thy  fears  begin  to  me. 
And  hope  in  dtsappototmeot  dies. 
This  cov'iwBtbow  thy  fears  shall  quel^ 
Twas  made  for  thee,  in  all  things  well* 

6  Should  «tn  prevail,  and  sorrows  rise. 
And  g;uilt  and  darkness  veil  the  skies,' 
Still  round  the  throne  the  bow  shall  be 
No.stgo  of  wrath,  but  love  to  tbee>  - 

,  33a,     Ss.     Tapladf^ 
Stability  of  the  Covenqnt.^.l^tAt  Vw,  10. 

V    A    DEBTOR  to  mewy  alone, 
^*  or  covenant  mercy  I  sing.: 
Nor  fear  with  thy  righteousness  on, 
My  person  and  off  rings  to  bring. 

S  The  terrors  of  law  aad  of  God 
W/th  me  canhavQ  twthing  to  do ; 
My  Saviour's  obedience  fmd  blood 
Hide  all  my  trangressipna  from  view. 

3  The  work  which  hie  goodness  began 
The  arm  of  his  strength  wilt  completer 
His  promise  is  yea  and  ameo, 

And  never  was  forfeited  yew 

'  Ka 
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4  Things  future,  nor  things  tftat  are  bov. 
Not  all  thioEs  below  nor  above, 

Caa  make  him  his  purpose  forego. 
Or  sever  my  soul  from  his  love. 

5  My  name  fron  die  palms  of  his  handa' 
Eternity  will  itot  enise ; 

Imprest  on  his  heart  it  remains. 
Id  marks  of  indelible  grace. 

6  Yes,l  to  the  end  shall  endure, 

^     As  itire  as  the  earnest  is  giv'n ;       ■" 
•  Afore  happy,  but  not  more  secure,  - 
The  gloriPpd  spirits  in  beav'a. 

234.     8. 7,    Lee. 
Covenant  Love...,l  Pet.  i.  2 — <k 

1  'p'AH  beyond  all  comprehension 
■*•     Is  JchoT^*s  cov'nant  love  ; 
Whu  can  fathom  its  dimension  i 

Or  its  unknown  limits  prove  ? 

2  Blre  the  eanh  upon  its  basis, 

By  creating  pow'r  was  built, 
His  designs  were  wise  and  gracious,    - 
For  removing  human  guilt. 

3  Hedisplay'd  his  grand  intenti<Hi    . 

On  the  mount  of  Calvary, 
When  he  dy'd  for  our, rede mptioo,  , 
Lifted  high  upou  the  tree.  ,  . 

4  O  how  Bwect  to  view  the  flowing. 

Of  his  soul-redeeming  bliK>d, 
With  divine  assurance,  kuowing 
That  it  made  mj'  ptatx  with  Go<l> 

5  Why,  O  Lord,  was  I  elected,    ■ 

Thy  salvation  to  enjoy  f 
While  such  myriads  were  rejected, 
Eq^ally  as  good  as  I  ? 
•  Sought  foreseen  thy  love  excited. 

Faith,  or  g^o4jdwres  id  me  i       ' '" 


COVENANT.  « 

But  becaoae  thy  grace  delighted 
To  be  Bovereign  and  free< 
7  Fnely  thou  wilt  bring  u>  heaven 
All  thy  chosen,  ransom'd  race, 
Who  to  thee,  their  bead^  w«t«  fpv'u 
In  the  covenant  of  grace* 

235.     8. 8. 6.     JiKn. 
Everlasting  Covenant....'^  Sam*  zxiii.  5« 
1  '^JOWTorahymnof  praise  toGod, 
A^   (Ye  trophies  of  a  Saviour'a  blood)  j. 

Join  the  sweet  choir  above  ; 

All  your  harroonious  accenls  brinj,      . 

'Wake  ev'ryjijgh,  celestial  string. 

To  chanr  redeenaing  love* 

3  Ere  God  pnmouDc'd  t^reation  good, 

Or  bade  the  vast,  unbounded  flood 

Thro*  fixed  chaQoels  run  j 
Ere  light  from  ancient  chaos  sprang. 
Or  angels  earth's'  formation  sang. 
He  chose  us  in  his  Son. 

3  Then  was  the  cov'oant  ordet*d  sure,  . 
Thro'  endless  ages  to  endure>  ^ 

By  Israel's  triune  God  : 
That  none  this  covenant  might  evade  | 
With  oaUis  and  promises  'twas  mada* 

And  ratify'd  in'blood. 

4  God  is  the  refuge  of  my  soul, 
Tbo'  tempests  rage,  tho*  billows  roll, 

And  hellish  pow'rs  assail : 
Eternal  walls  are  my  defence, 
Environ'd  with  Omnipotence, 

What  foe  can  ere  prevul  I 

5  Tlien' let  iafemdl  legions  roar, 

And  waste  their  cursed,  \'engerul  pow'rl 

My  soul  theirwrath  disdains : 
In  God,Jii]rreAige,  I'm  secure,  ' 

While  fof^nant  promUes  e»dim,     ^ 
Or  my  Redeemer  reign*.  -.        . 


,S3&    6.8,4.    OBveT' 
Covenant  God.,.t.x.u\,  &—Aa«.vii.,33.     - 
4       'T~'HE  God  of  Abra'm  praise, 
X    Who  reikis  enthron  d  above  j 
Ancicot  of  everlasting  days, 
And  God  of  love. 
2      Jehovah  great,  I.  Am, 

By  earth  and  heav*n  conf^st  f 
(  bow  and  bless,  the  sacred  name, 
Fi»ever  blest. 
t*     The  God  of  Abra'm  praise. 
At  vhoM  supreme  command. 
Frost  earth  I  rise,  and  seel  the  joys    . 
At  his  right  hand.] 
4       I  all  on  earth  forsake — 

Its  wisdom,  fame,  and  pow'r ;       "        ' 
And  him  my  only  portion  inake„ 
My  shield  and  tow'r. 
*      The  God  of  Abra'm  praise, 
Whose  all-sufficieQt  grace 
Shall  guide  me  all  my  bappy  days- 
Is  all  hW  ways, 
ft      He  calls  a  worm  Kts  friend  ! 
He  calls  himself  my  God ! 
And  he  shall  save  me  to  the  eodi 
Thro'  Jesu's  blood.  ,     '^ 

7       He  by  himself  haa  sworn  ;  . 

I, on  his  oath  depend  ; 
I  shall,  on  eagle's  wings  upborne^    .'^ 
To  heav'n  ascend, 
ft      I  shall  behold  his  face ; 
I  shall  his  pow'r  adore  ; 
And  sing  the  wonders  of  his.graco 

For  evermore. 
''''   '  tAKT  3. 

9      Tho'  patiu^'s  strength  decay, 
Jko^eatth  and  h^wkhuand^ 
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To  Canaan's  bounds  I  urge  my  way. 
At  hia  command. 

10  The  watry  deep  I  pass. 
With  Jesus  in  my  view  j 

And  thro'  this  howling  wilderness 
My  way  pursue. 

11  Tfce  goodly  laoi  I  see, 
With  peace  and  plenty  blest  ( 

The  land  of  aacred  liberty> 
And  endless  rest  : 
[12   There  milk  and  honey  flow,  * 

And  oil  and  wine  abound  j 
And  trees  of  life  forever  grow. 
With  mercy  crown'd.] 
13    There  dwells  the  Lord,  oar  King-* 
,The  Lord,  our  Righteousness, 
(Triumphant  o'er  the  world  aod  sin). 
The  Prince  of  peace. 
i4    On  Zion's  sacred  height 

His  kingdom  still  maintains  ; 
And,  glorious  with  his  saints  in  light^- 
Forever  reigns.  . 

15  He  keeps  his  own  secure  J 

He  guards  them  by  his  side-^ 
Arrays  in  garments  white  and  pure 
His  spodcGs  bride. 

16  With  stream*  of  sacred  bliat^ 
With  wines  of  living  joys. 

With  all  the  fruits  of  Paradise, 
He  still  supplies.. 

PAST  S. 
ir    Before  the  great  Three-Oae, 

His  saints  exulting  stand, 
And  shout  the  wonders  grace  hath  doMy 
Thro'  all  their  land. 
18     The  Itst'oins  s^^eres  attend,  ^  - 

And  swell  the  growing  fame  ( 


Ji^nd  fiag  in  soDgs  that  neywetid^ 

The  wond'rous  pamci 
»    The  Triune  God  on  high, 

The  glad  archangels  sing  j 
And  "  holy,  holy,  holy,"  cry,  ' 

**  Almighty  King ! 

50  "  Who  wast  and^it  the  same  p 
*'  Ajid  evermore  shajt  he  ; 

"  Jehovah,  Father,  GTeat  1  Am, 
"  We  worship  thee !" 

51  Before  the  Saviour's  fsce. 
The  ransom 'd  nations  bow; 

O'erwheim'd  by  hie  almitjht)'  grace^' 
Forever  new. 

52  _He  shews  his  otafi  of  love  t 

They  kindle  to  a  Same  ! 
And  sound  thro''  alt  the  worlds  abevff 
The  slaughtered  Lanib. 
35     The  whole  triumphant  hort 
Give,  thanks  to  God  on  high  t 
** Hail,  Father,  SoB,a»(l  Holy  GhoM,?'' 
They  ever  cry. 
S4    Hail,  Abrah'm's  God  and  taine  !    ' 
(I  join  the  heav'nly  lays) ; 
All  might  and  majesty  are  thloey 
And  endless  praise* 

237.     L.  M.     ^TeeJham, 
Creation»-Gtu.  i>  31* 
'   T   OOK  up,  ye  saints,  direct  your  eye* 
-»-'  To  him  who  dwells  above  the  skies  j 
With  your  glad  notes  his  praise  rehearse 
Who  form'd  the  mighty  universe, 
ft  He  spate  ;  and  from  the  womb  of  night 
'  At  once  sprung  forth  the  cheering  light  i 
Him  discord  heard,  and  at  his  nod 
Ez|)aiided  beauty  spoke  the  God* 
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3  The  word  he  gave  :  th*  obedient  sua 
Began  hia  glorious  race  to  run  j' 
Nor  silver  mooni  nor  stars  delay 
To  glide  along  th'  aetherial  way. 

4i  Teeming.with  life,  air,  e^'di,  apd  se^, 
Ob^  th*  Almighty's  high  dccirce  ; 
To  ev'iy  tribe  he  gives  their  food  i 
Then  speaks  the  whole  divinely  good. 

8  But  to  complete  the  wondVout  plan. 
From  earth  and  dust  he  fasbiws  nuuk ;  ' 
In  man  theiast,  in  man  th»be8t,    . 
The  Maker's  image  stands  confess 

B  Lord,  while  thy  glorious  works  I  view. 
Form  thou  my  heart  and  aoul  anew  j 
Here  Wd  thy  purest  light  to  shine,  *  -    j 
And  beauty  glpw  with  charms  divine. 

£38.     a.8.-G.    Ogihit,. 
-  VnixKnal  Pra{se,..^Mim  czlviii. 
^   T2£GIN,  my  soul,  th*  exalted  lay  ; 
J-*  Let  each  cnraptur'd  thought  oiisyf 

And  praise  th'  Almighty's  name  ; 
Z^!  heav'n  and  eanh,  ^d  seas,  and  t^.in 
In  one  melodious  concert  ri«e, 
To  swell  th'  inspiring  theme. 
■8  Thou  bcav'n  of  heav'ns,  hia  vast  abode, 
Ye  clouds,  proclaim  your  forming  God  ■ 

Ye  thunders,  speak  his  powV  -. 
Lo!  on  the  lightning's  gleamy  wing  . 
In  triumph  walks  th'  eternal  king; 
Th'  asionish'd  worlds  adore. 
.3  Ye  deeps,  with  roaring  billows  rise, 
To  join  the  thunders  of  the  skits. 
Praise  him  who  bids  you  roll ; 
■His  praise  in  softer  notes  declare. 
Each  whispMng  bn-eze  of  yielding  air. 
And  breathe  jt  to  the  souU 
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4  Wtk«,  an  ye  toaring  throng!,  anvlxtilg, 
Yc  cheerfiu  warblers  of  the  sprii^ 

Harmon ioui  antiieins  raiie 
To  him  who  shap'd  your  finer  mould, 
Who  ttpp'd  your  glitt'ring  wings  of  gold. 
And  tuD*d  your  voice  to  praise. 
9  Let  man,  by  noble  passions  sway'd. 
The  feeling  heart,  the  judging  head«' 
■    In  heav'niy  praise  employ ; 
Spread  the  Creator's  name  around, 
'  *Ti[l  heav'n's  broad  arch  ring  back  the  soub^ 
In  general  bursts  of  joy. 

«J9.     L.  M.    S , 

Unknoxon  World, 

J  i^\  BY  what  glimro'ring  tight  we  view 
\J  That  unknown  world  we're  hasi^oing  to; 
God  hath  lockM  up  the  mystic  pagci 
And  curtaio'd  darkness  round*  the  stage. 

4  W«  talk  of  heav'n,  we  talk  of  hell, 
But  what  they  mean,  no  tongue  can  teUl 
Hcav'n  is  the  realm  where  angrls  are. 
And  heil  the  chaos  of  despair. 

i  But  what  these  awful  words  imply 
None  of  us  know  before  wc  dici 
Whether  we  will  or  not — ^wc  must 
Talce  the  succeeding  woHd  on  trust. 

4  Swift  flics  the  soul — perhaps  '(is  gone 
Ten  thousand  leagues  beyond  the  subj 
Or  twice  ten  thousand  more  thrice  toU 
Ere  the  forsaken  clay  is  cold. 

5  But  ah !  no  notices  they  give. 

Nor  tell  US  where  or  how  they  live  } 
Tho*  conscious  while  with  us  below 
How  much  themselves  desir'd  to  know, 
e  Asif  bound  ujf  by  solemn  iate. 
To  keep  this  secret  of  their  state, 

I   ,      I  ,C(K)^I>J 
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"  To  lei!  tlteir  joys  or  pains  to  none, 
Tlnu  man  may  live  by  faith  alonei 

r  Well !— let  our  Sov'reign,  if  he  please, 
I.ock  up  his  marvellous  decrees ; 
"^VJiy  should  wc  wish  him  to  reveal 
What  he  thinks  proper  to  conce^  ? 

[8  It  is  enough  that  we  believe 

Hcav'n's  brighter  far  than  we  conceive : 

Aqd  O  may  God  our  souls  prepare 

To  meet  and  bless,  and  praise  him  there*] 

240.     L.  M.     DoML 

Suppeted  (Conversation  behoem  the  Mother  ami  the 

Child  ajier  Geath. 

1     AH!  little  sojourner  below, 

-i*..  O  why  from  hence  so  quickly  gonef 

Say— is  this  world  so  full  of  woe. 

That  thoa  shouldst  quit  tMnc  eaithty  borne  i 

3  Vain  world,  how  transient  is  its  joy^ 
Its  pleasures  soon  will  end  in  palai 
But  where  I'm  gone  there's  no  allojs; 
Who  would  not  die  this  bliss  to  gain! 

3  Hera  babes,  like  me,  forever  sing 
The  dear  Redeenner's  dying  love ; 

Our  songs  make  heav'n's  high  arches  iwg, 
Ai^  rills  of  bliss  fill  all  above. 

4  Then  cease  t'  mdulge  th*  falling  tear, 
I  now  with  Jesus  ever  dwett  { 

If  you  my  praises  did  but  hear. 
You'd  surely  say  that  all  is  well. 

5  Now  let  each  furrow 'd  cheek  be  dr]'. 
And  the  Redeemer's  grace  adore ; 
Soon  shall  you  mount  with  me  on  high 
To  sing  and  praise,  and  part  no  iftore. 

'  s" 

r:„i-  :i-,G00tjl>J 
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041.     C.  M.     DdheS. 

Death  of  a  C/uld.„,l  Sam.  iii.  18- 
J  /^  OD  hath  bereav'd  me  of  my  chiklf 
VT  His  hand  in  this  I've  view'di 
Jt  13  the  Lord,  ahall  I  complin? 
*'  He  doth  what  acems  him  good  !'* 
S  I  know  the  Lord  docs  all  things  well ; 
His  will  has  always  stood ; 
^t  ts  t^  Lord,  I  this  con  tell. 
He  doth  what  seems  him  good( 

3  'Twas  God  who  gave  my  child  to  me^ 

Th'  a|wointed  lime  he  stood ; 
It  is  the  Iford,  I  plainly  see, 
He  doth  what  seema  him  good .' 

4  Yet  nature  feels — but  ah,  fte't  gone-r- 

For  Aim  my  tears  have  flow'd ; 
It  is  the  Lord,  his  hand  I  own. 
He  doth  what  seems  him  gpod. 

5  Support  my  sioking  spirit  up 

Under  this  heavy  load. 
It  is  the  Lord,  and  he  is  just, 
He  doth  what  seems  him  good. 

6  It  is  on  thee  my  hope  is  sny'd, 

I  know  thou  art  my  God ; 
It  is  the  Lord,  his  hand  I'll  bless, 

He  doth  what  seems  him  good. 
f  Vf^old  me,  Lord,  by  grace  divine. 

And  cleanse  me  with  thy  blood  ; 
1  now  resign  my  all  to  thee, 

Since  all  things  work  for  good. 

242.     C.  M.     Knight. 
Death  of  a  Child....i  Sam.  xij.  22,  S3. 
i     A  LAS!  how  chang'd  that  lovely  fldwV» 
/»  Which  bloom'd  and  cheer'd  my  heart  f 
Fair  fltetirg  comfort  of  an  hour. 
How  soon  we're  call'd  to  pwt^ 
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si  And  shaH  my  bleeding  heart  arraign 
That  God,  whose  ways  are  love  I 
Or  vainly  cherish  anxious  pain 
For  Aer  who  rests  above  i 

3  No !— let  me  rather  humbly  pay 

Obedience  to  hia  will, 
And  with  my  inmost  spirit  say, 
The  Lord  is  right'ous  still. 

4  From  adverse  blasts,  and  loflf'riog  JtoTniS, 

Jfer  favor'd  soul  he  bore. 
And  with  yoo  bright,  angelic  forms, 
She  lives,  to  die  no  more. 
$  Why,  should  I  vex  my  heart,  or  fast ; 
No  more  she'Jl  visit  me; 
My  soul  will  mount  to  her  atlast, 
And  I  her  face  sliall  see. 
6  Prepare  me,  blessed  Lord,  to  share 
The  bliss  thy  people  prove  j 
Who  round  thy  glorious  throne  appear^ 
And  dwell  in  perfect  love. 

243.     C.  M.     Stennett. 
Death  of  an  Infant.^.MVKU  xix.  14. 
t  "T^HY  lift  I  read,  my  dearest  Lord, 
A    With  transport  alt  divine  j    " 
Thine  image  trace  in  ev'ry  word. 
Thy  love  in  ev'ry  line. 
S  iMethinks  I  see  a  thousand  charms 
Spread  o'er  thy  lovely  face. 
While  infants  in  thy  tender  amre 
Receive  the  smiling  grace. 

3  "  I  take  these  little  Iambs,"  said  he, 

*'  And  lay  them  in  my  breast  t 
*'  Protection  they  shall  find  in  me.». 
"  In  me  be  c«r  West. 

4  "  Death  may  the  bands  of  life  unloOM, 

"  But  can't  t^ssolre  my  love; 
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"  MiUiooa  of  infant-souU  compote 
"  The  family  above. 

5  *'  Their  feeble  frames  my  pow'r  shall  i^ise, 

"  And  mould  with  heav'nly  akill ; 
"  I'll  give  ihtm  tongues  to  sing  my  ptaise, 
"  And  liutids  to  do  my  will." 

6  His  woids,  ye  happy  pnrenis,  hear, 

And  shout  with  joys  divine  | 
Dear  Saiiour,  alL  ue  have  and  are 
Shall  he  forever  diine  ! 

2U.     C.  M.     OWmg. 
Death  of  a  yotmg  Person^.,V&\Am  cii.  S^k 
1   A4^Y  Father  calls  me  to  his  arms, 
i-VJ.  And  williiigly  i  got 
With  cheerful  I)  ess  I  hid  farewell 
To  ev'ry  thing  below. 
•2  My  tender  parents,  liiiid  and  dear, 
I  hid  farewell  to  yoo ; 
Tho'  nature  feels,  and  I  can  find 
'Tia  hard  to  say,  adieu ! 
Z  Ye  frieods  and  kindred  lov'd  me  mucbf 
Ye  hold  me  near  )our  heart; 
And  still  I  feci  that  I  can  love. 
And  find  it  hard  to  part. 

4  Yc  brothers,  sisters,  me  you  love. 

And  love  Itdso  feel; 
I  sec  your  tender  passions  move— 
Your  grief  you  can't  conceal. 

5  But  do  not  weep  or  grieve  for  mef 

You  Lnow  I  must  go  home  ; 
I  was  upoD  a  visit  here. 
And  now  I  must  return. 
[6  Farewell,  thou  world,  with  all  thy  toys! 
For  thou  hast  been  to  me 
A  worldof  transitory  joys. 
Of  sin  and  vanity. 

C3.l:.-:ij,CiOOtjl>J 
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7  Now  I  rejoice  to  leave  this  world 

or  sorrow,  sia,  and  pain  : 
I  know  I'm  wash'd  in  Jesu's  blood, 
And  ihaH  a  cruwn  obtain. 

8  I'm  going  to  my  heav'nly  friend. 

My  Jesus  and  my  all : 
He  calls  to  take  me  to  his  arm^— 
I  will  obey  the  call.} 

245.     C.  M.     CrudeTU:.ahereit. 
Death  T/7)c;rtain....Eccl.  ix.  10. 
1  /^OME,  O  my  soul,  look  up  and  see 
^-'  How  swift  the  moments  run  ! 
Swift  as  the  wheel  of  time  whirls  rounj 
My  closing  day  brings  on. 
[3  Some  busy  hand,  perhaps,  this  hour. 
Is  weaving  fast  my  shroud  ; 
Soon  hoary  winter  will  draw  or. 
And  freeze  life's  vital  flood.] 

3  Few  clotks,  for  aught  I  know,  maj  strike 

Before  my  funeral  knell, 
"Which,  by  its  doleful,  sounding  tongue, 
Shall  my  departure  tell. 

4  '  When  the  grim  king  of  terrors  calls. 

May  I  triumphant  stand  } 
And  hud  my  Saviour  then  my  frieod, 
To  guide  me  with  hts  hand* 

5  Then  shall  my  spirit  soar  away 

To  heav'o,  and  see  his  face  ; 
And  sing,  with  all  the  ransom 'd  throng. 
The  wonders  of  his  grace.* 

346.     CM,.   Anon. 

Farewell. 

1  'V'E  fleeting  charms  of  earth,  farewell! 

-l     Your  springs  of  joy  arc  dry  ; 

"My  soul  now  seeks  another  lionacH 

A  brighter  world  on  high. 

S3  ,-         \ 
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9  FarewctI,  ye  friends,  whose  teader  care 
iiat  long  engag*d  my  love  ; 
Vour  fond  embrace  I  now  exchange 
For  better  friends  above> 

3  Cheerful  Heave  tills  vale  of  tears, 

Where  pains  and  sorrows  grow  ; 
Welcome  the  day  that  ends  my  toil. 
And  ev'ry  scene  of  woc. 

4  No  more  shall  sin  disturb  my  breast— 

My  God  shall  frown  no  more  i 
The  streams  of  love  divine  shall  yield 
Transports  unknown  before. 

5  Fly,  then,  ye  inter[x>sing  days — 

Lord,  send  thy  summons  down  ; 
The  hand  ihat  strikes  me  to  the  dust, 
Shall  raise  me  to  a  crown. 

247'.     L.  M.     ffarrison, 

1  TT  ASTE,"ihat  delightful,  awfii!  day, 

XX  When  this,  my  soul,  shall  leave  Iief  clay- 
Mount  up  and  make  her  last  remove. 
And  join  the  church  of  Christ  above. 

S  Vain  world  !  what  are  thy  toys  to  me  ? 
*Tts  Jesus  whom  I  long  to  see  : 
I'd  leave  my  friends,  my  lire,  my  all, 
And  thus  address  this  earthly  ball  :— 

3  "  Farewell !  no  more  I  tread  your  ground  { 
"  No  more  I  need  the  gospel  sound  : 

**  My  feet  have  reach'd  the  heav'niy  shore — 
"  I  know  ncf  imperfection  more. 

4  "  Let  friends  no  more  my  sufPrings  mourn, 
"  Nor  view  my  relics  whh  concern  : 

**  O  cease  to  drop  the  pitying  tear-^ 
*'  I've  past  beyond  the  reach  of  fear. 

5  "  TIW  tribulation,  sharp  and  long, 

"  I'm  brought  to  join  the  sinless  throng  i 
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-  *•  Gloiy  to  God  for  ev'iy  woe, 

"  And  all  the  pain  I  felt  below. 
6  **  AR  gloty  to  the  Lamb  of  God '. 

**  My  txAxt  are  spotless  thro'  his  blood  : 

"'lis  thro'  his  free  and  sov*rcign  grace 

**  I  DOW  behold  his  blissful  face." 
[7  Wonhy  the  Lamb  that  once  waa  shiiDf 

In  glory  infinite  to  reigO  ) 

To  him  be  endleas  praiMS  giv'o,  i 

By  all  OS  earth  and  all  in  hcav'n.] 

S48.     C.  M.     Mason. 
If  ape  ^Heaven. 
1  T  SOJOURN  in  a  vafe  of  tean  ( 
-*■  Alas .'  how  can  I  sing  f 
My  harp  doth  on  the  willows  Hang, 
Untun'd  in  ev'ry  string* 
[S  O  came>  my  dear,  dmighty  Lord...* 
My  sweetest,  surest  friend  i 
Cocoe — for  I  loath  these  Kedar  (eats, 
Thy  fi'ry  chariots  send.]   . 
[3  Wh*t  have  I  here  i  My  thoughts  and  joy^ 

So  loDg  dispos'd  to  roam, 
'    Are  fiu,  and  I  will  follow  thein 
To  my  eternal  home.] 

4  Whal  have  I  m  this  barren  land  i 

My  Jesus  is  not  here  i 
Mine  eyes  will  ne'er  be  blest,  until 
My  Jeans  doth  appear. 

5  Mv  Jesua  is  gone  up  toheav'n, 

To  get  a  place  for  mc  ; 
For  'lis  his  will  that  where  he  is, 
His  followers  should  he. 

6  Canaan  I -view  from  Pisgah's  top  ;. 

Of  Canaan's  grapes  I  taste ; 
My  Lord,  who  sends  unto  me  here, 
Will  send  for  me  at  last. 
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[r  I  bare  a  God  thafchangeth  not— . 
Why  should  I  be  perplex'd  i 
My  God,  who  owns  me  in  dua  worid. 
Will  own  mc  in  the  next,] 
[8  Go  fearless,  then,  my  soul,  with  God, 
Into  another  room  : 
TIaou  who  hast  walked  with  him  here. 
Go,  see  thy  God  at  home.] 
A  My  dearest  friends,  diey  dwell  above  t 
Them  will  I  go  to  sec ) 
And  all  my  ft'Iends  ui  Christ  below 
Will  soon  come  after  me. 

249.     C.  M.     Topladft  Col 
Ec^piness  of  Saints  departed...Mev.  xiv.  1 — 9, 

1  tJOW  happy  are  the  souls  above, 
^  -^  From  sin  and  sorrow  free  ■ 
With  Jesus  they  are  now  at  rest, 

And  alt' his  glory  see  ! 

2  "  Worthy  the  Lamb,"  aloud  they  cry, 

"  That  brought  ua  here  to  God  ;** 
In  ceaseless  hymns  of  prawe  tiiey  shout 
The  virtue  of  his  b!ood. 

3  Sweet  gratitude  inspires  their  songs. 

Ambitious  to  proclaim, 
Before  the  Father's  awful  throne. 
The  honours  of  the  Lamb. 

4  With  wond'ringjoy  they  recollect 

Their  fears  and  dangers  past ; 
And  bless  the  wbdom,  pow'r,  and  love,. 
Which  brought  them  safe  at  last. 

5  They  follow  the  eicalted  Lamb, 

Where'er  they  see  him  go  ; 
And  at  the  footstool  of  his  grace 
Their  blood-bought  crowns  they  ^row* 

6  Lord,  let  the  merit  of  thy  death 

To  me  be  likewise  giv'a  t 


And  I,  with^em,  will  shout  ihy  pratee 
Thro'  all  the  streets  of  hcav'n. 

■  S50.     C.  Bt.     DQcUridge. 
Death  of  a  Miriist£r,...Jo&haa  u  2— ?», 
I    ^^O  W  let  our  clroojitng  hearts  revive, 
■*■  '   And  all  our  tears  be  dry  ; 
\7hy  should  those  eyes  be  drowo'd  in  grlef^ 
Which  view  a  Saviour  nigh  ? 
3  What  tho'  the  arm  of  conq'ring  detitll 
Does  God's  own  house  invade  I 
What  tho'  the  prophet  and  the  priest 
Be  number'd  with  the  dead  i 
S  Tho'  earthly  shepherds  dwell  ia  du3t«4> 
The  aged  and  the  young...< 
Tlie  watchful  eye  in  darkness  dosM^ 
And  mute  th'  instructive  tongue : 
A  Th'  eternal  Shepherd  still  survives^ 
New  comfort  to  impart  j 
His  eye  still  guides  us,  and  his  volctt 
Still  animates  our  hean. 

5  **  Lo,  I  am  with  you,"  saith  the  Lord^ 

'*  My  church  shall  safe  abide  i 

"  For  1  will  ne'er  forsake  my  own, 

•'Whose  souls  in  me  confide." 

6  Thro'  ev'ry  scene  of  life  and  deathf 

This  promise  ia  our  trust : 
And  this  shall  be  our  childreo's  song. 
When  we  are  cold  in  dust>' 

351.     C.  M.     Steele. 
Victory  over  Death..^t  Cor.  Xv.  Sf. 
1  "IXTHEN  death  appears  before  my  right, 
*  V     In  all  his  dire  array. 
Unequal  to  the  dreadful  fight, 
My  courage  dies  away. 
S  But  sec  my  glorious  leader  nigh ! 
My  Lord,  niy  Saviour  Uvea  t 


i  t>£A.TH. 

^fore  ium  death's  pale  terrors  fly. 
And  my  faint  heart  revives. 

3  He  left  his  fhssliog  throne  above,' 

To  meet  the  tyrant's  dart  [ 

And  O  amazing  pow'r  of  love  ! 

Becetv'd  it  in  his  heart  ! 

4  O  for  the  eye  of  faith  divine 

To  pierce  beyond  the  grave ! 
To  see  that  Frieud,  and  call  him  mio^  . 
Whose  ai'm  is  strong  to  save. 

1PART  SECOND. 

*  Lord  I  commit  my  soul  to  thee — 
Accept  the  sacred  trust ; 
Receive  this  nobler  pait  of  aie. 
And  watch  my  sleeping  dust  : 
6  *Ti(i  that  illustrious  tnomiDg  come. 
When  all  thy  saints  shall  rise, 
And,  cloth'd  in  full,  immortal  bloom^ 
Attend  thee  to  the  skies; 
t  When  thy  triumphant  armies  sing; 
The  hoiKifv  of  thy  Same  ; 
And  heav'n's  eternal  arches  ring 
With  glory  to  the  Larob : 
8  O  let  me  join  the  raptur'd  lays. 
And  with  the  blissful  throng, 
Resound  salvation,  pow'r,  and  praise^ 
In  cveriosting  song  T 

ZS2.    C.  M.     Doddridge. 
Death  and  yudgsxta....Hcb.  ix,  tT. 
[I  T_f  EAV^N  has  conGnn'd  the  great  decree, 
*■  -L  Tliat  Adam's  race  roust  die : 
One  general  ruin  sweeps  them  down* 
And  low  in  dust  they  lie.] 
%  Ye  living  men,  diy  tomb  survey. 
Where  you  must  quickly  dwell ; 
Hark  bow  the  awfiil  aumi&ons  sotnub 
In  ev*i7  fun'nd  knelU 


DEATH.  3j 

3  Once  jroii  ntist  die  i  and  once  for  ^ 
The  solemn  purport  weigh  ; 
For  know  that  hcav'n  and  hell  are  hung 
On  that  important  day. 

4  Those  eyes  so  long  in  darkness  veiM 

Must  wake,  the  judge  to  see ; 
AixJ  ev'ry  word  and  cv'ry  thought 
Must  pan  bis  Bcnitio}'. 
«  O  may  t  in  the  Judge  behold 
My  Saviour  and  my  Friend  t 
And,  far  beyond  the  reach  of  dcalli^ 
With  all  bis  saints  ascendt 

SJ3.     S.  M.     poddridge. 
Support  in  Deat/u...Tsaita  xxiii*  4^ 
I       1}  EHOLD  the  gloomy  vale, 

A-»  Which  tbou,  my  soiil,  must  trea^ 
Beset  with  terrors  fierce  and  pale. 
That  leads  thee  to  the  dead. 
3      Ye  pleasing  scenes,  adieu. 

Which  I  so  long  hav«  known ; 
My  friends,  a  long  farewell  to  you, 
For  I  must  pass  alone. 

5  And  thou,  beloved  clay, 
Long  parmcr  of  my  cares, 

la  this  rough  path  art  torn  away. 
With  agony  and  tears. 
[4     But  see  a  ray  of  light. 
With  splendor  ail  divine. 
Breaks  thro'  these  doleful  realms  of  night. 
And  make^  its  horrors  shine, J 
5    ,  Where  death  and  darkness  reigns, 
Jehovah  )«  my  stay  j 
His  rod  itiy  trejnbUog  feet  sustains— p 
His  staff  defendB  my  way. 
.0       Dear  Shepherd,  lead  me  on ; 
My  soul  difidaios  to  fear ; 
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Pea&*a  glocMny  phabtonw  all  are  flowB> 

Now  life's  great  Lord  is  near. 

2M.     79.    Grant, 
On  a  Saint  entering  Beaven....lts^Jti  Ixir.  4k 
X  ^X/HY  was  untKlieving  I, 

W    Trembling  so  afraid  to  die  J 

Now  my  feet  in  safety  stand 

Here  wtthin  the  promise  land.  B^ 

3  O  what  wond'rous  grace  is  here, 

Now  I'm  safe  from  ev'ry  fear! 

Sin  and  doubts  are  ever  gDo»—    - 

Sighing  shall  no  nore  be  known. 
-3  Henceforth  neither  grief  nor  pain  j 

Here  successive  pleasures  reign  j 

All  things  our  hosannas  raise  { , 

O  the  g^ries  of  this  place  \  , 
[4  O,  ye  perfect,  happy  ones, 

Let  me  try  to  join  your  tunes! 

Come  let  us  exalt  the  Lamb^ 

Singing  ever  to  his  name. 
'5  He  our  fiill  redemption  wrought! 

Jie  for  us  this  glory  bought ; 

From  the  earth  he  calls  us  home  ; 

To  our  Father's  house  we?rc  come. 
#  0(^  in  Kedar's  tents  I  try'd. 

When  my  God  his  face  did  hide, 

With  my  friends  to  raise  this  song, 

But  it  languishM  on  my  tongue.} 

7  Jesus  now  unveiis  his  face ; 
Here  I  shout  of  aov'reign  grace  j 
yilpd  with  love,  incessant  cry. 
To  bis  praise  in  raptures  high* 

8  O,  vgy  drooping  friends  below^ 
Sid  you  half  this  glory  know. 
Daily  would  you  stretch  the  wing, 

Here  to  fly  and  thus  to  ung.       •        Hi 


DEATH.  3; 

355.    9a.     Wetky. 
Death  of  a  Brother....Rev.  xW.  W. 
t   TJOW  blest »  our  farodwr,  bereft 
*■  -L  Of  alt  that  could  burden  bis  mindf 
How  easy  die  soul  thM  hath  left 
This  wcviaome  body  behind  i 

ft  This  earth  is  affected  no  more 

With  sickness,  or  shaken  with  painj 
The  war  in  the  members  is  o'erj 
And  never  shall  vex  him  again. 

tS  This  1angui#hJQg  head  is  at  rest ; 

Its  tlutAing  and  aching  are  o'er  i 

This  quie^  imniQvei^le  breast 

Is  heay'd  by  .affliction  do  more.] 
4>  This  iicail  is  no  lon^  the  seat 

Of  trouble  and  torturing  pain; 

It  c^scs  to  Gutter  ^nd  best — 

It  never  ^all  ^Cter  agiun. 

f  Tbe  lids  that  he  seldom  oouM  close. 
By  sorrows  forbidden  to  sleep, 
Seai'd  up  in  the  Mreelest  repose. 
Have  strfingely  finrgoUcn  to  w.eep. 

•  These  fountains  can  )-ieId  po  supplies. 
These  hollows  from  water  are  free; 
The  tears  are  aH  wipM  from  these  ejes. 
And  evils  tfacy  never  shall  see. 

{7  To  moiuD  and  to  sulTeris  mine. 
While  bound  in. a  priaoo  I  breathe; 
And  still  for  detiv<>:3^ce  pine. 
And  press  to  the  ifnues  ^f  dcft^} 

e  What  now  with  my  ttars  I  bedew, 
O  might  I  tius  moment  become  4         t 
My  spirit  created  anew, 
Myflc^be  conaign'd  to  the  tomb. 

•  •  T 

I  :„i-    I  ,C(K>tjl>J 


S56.     83.     AnOTL 
Death  of  a  Shter....Rev.  lav.  IS; 
1  ''  I  'IS'finish'd!  the  coofilctis  paO, 
X    The  heav'n-boni  spirit  is  fled  J   ■ 
Her  wish  is  acoomplish'd  at  last, 
And  tiow,  she's  entoiob'd  with  the  denl^ 
^  The  moQths  of  aiEiction  are  o'er, 
Thp  (tjays  ai]4  the  nigl^ta  of  djstrciM ; 
Wc  see  her  ig  anguish  no  more— 7 
She's  gained  her  happy  release 

5  No  sickness,  or  sorrow,  or  paia> 
ShaH  ever  disquiet  her  now  t  . 
For  death  tc  Jiej*  spirit  waa  gain. 
Since  .Christ  was  her  lile  when  below* 

4  Her  soul  has  now  taken  its  flight 
To  mansions  of  gloiy  above, 
To  mingle  with  angds  of  light. 
And  dweH  in  the  kingdom  of  iMe. ' 

tf  The  victory  now  is  obtainMi 

S^'s  gone  hrr  dear  Saviour  to  see  ( 
Her  wishes  she  fuUy  ha^  gaia'd— 
She>  now  where  ele  longed  to  be. 

6  The  coffin,  the  shroud,  and  the  grave, 
To  her  were  no  objects  of  dread ; 

On  lum  who  is  mighty  to  savct 
Her  ^qul  ^vas  with  confidence  stay'd* 
ff  Then  ]fit  us  forbear  to  complain. 

That  she  is  now  gone  from  our  sight  i  . 
We  soon  shall  behold  her  again, 
y^'ilh  new  and  redoubled  delight. 

Ssr.     «.  7i  ♦.     Wmgrme. 
Sgui  happy  on  a  Death-Bed. 


'  To  my  long-sought  rest  above  t 
Higher  moui^ts  my  soul.  anO  high{ir«> 
P  how  happy  ^  remuve  j       #      * 


^  ttAtU.  » 

Thcn^  forever, 
I  shal)  sing  redeeming  love. 
S  Sooa  shall  I  be  gone  to  glory— ^ 

Join  the  bright,  angelic  race. 
There  r«peat  th«  fjleaung  stnry — 

1  t^a^  sav'dby  sovereign  grace  : 
Aad,  forever. 

View  my  loving  Saviour's  face. 
i  Tho*  tny  barden  sore  oppress  me. 

And  I  shrinic  btntath  my  pam, 
Jesus  he  will  soon  roleaae  me. 

And  your  losa  will  be  my  gtilii; 
Precious  Saviour, 
With  my  Lord  I  shall  reinaiQ. 

S58.     8.  T.  4.     J^i^grsvc' 

'  FoUing"  tuleep  in  ye.sus....Actsvii.  60. 

1    IJAPPYsoul!  wencrwresigo  the?, 

*■  ■*   Called  by  the  great  I  Am  i 

Left  thy  troubles  all  behind  thee*— 

Gone  to  glorify  the  Lamb  ; 
And,  forever. 

Sing  the  wonder^  of  his  namr. 
S  Gone  to  join  the  heav'nly  choir, 

*Ray*d  in  apodesa  garreienis  bj^ghtj 
Gone  thy  Saviour  to  admire. 

Who  is  now  thy  soul's  delight  t 
And,  forever, 

Sing  hia  praises  day  and  night. 
3  There  the  once.deap}sed  chirtstiair, 
Free  from  all  Am  grief  and  pain,    ' 
Feels  the  sweetness  of  religion-^ 
Proves  kia  life  waa  not  iQ  vain  j 
And,  forever, 
M'ith  Ms  Jesus  atiall  remaia> 

259.     ODE.     Pdpe. 
l)y'm^  Saint  to  hit  Sml....\.  Cor.  xv.  54— i?. 
^    1  "^7'ITAL  spark  of  heav'nly  flame! 
^  V     ^lit,  O  quit  this  mortal  frame : 


O  DECREES. 

Trembling,  hoping,  ling'ring,  flying, 

O  the  pain,  the  bliu  of  dying  I 

Ccaqe,  Fond  oatiire,  ccaae  thy  atrife. 

And  let  jse  languish  into  life. 
3  Hark  !  they  whisper,  angds  say, 

"  Sister  spirit,  come  away  ;" 

What  19  thii  i^t>rbs  me  quite  I 

Steals  tny  senses,  shuts  my  aight  f 

DrowAs  my  Bpirit,.draws  my  brektb  i 

Tell  me,  my  soul,  cao  this  be  death  i. 
3  The  world  recedes,  it  disappears ! 

Heav'n  opens  oa  my  eyts-.,my  cars 

With  sounds  seraphic  ring  I 

Lend,  lend  your  winy,  I  oisuat  i  ISyt 

O  grave,  where  is  thy  victory  ( 

O  death,  where  is  thy  sting  i 

aea     L.  M.     Wathke'a  Stt. 

Decrees  o/Gcd...Zpit.  i.  11, 

1  'TpWAS  fixt  in  God>  eternal  mind, 

y    When  his  dear  sons  should  loercy  find : 
From  everlasting  he  decreed. 
When  ev'iy  good  should  Bfc  convcy'A 

3  DeterminM  was  the  raanner,  how 

We  should  be  brought  the  Lord  to  k^ow  j 
Yea,  he  decreed  the  very  place. 
Where  he  would  c^l  us  by  his  grace, 
[3  Vast  were  the  settlements  of  grace 
On  millions  of  the.human  race; 
And  ev'ry  favor  richly  giv'n, 
Flows  fFom  the  high  decrees  of  heavV] 

4  In  ev'ry  mercy,  full  and  free, 
Th^appoiating  God  I  wish  to  See  j 

To  see  how  grace,  free  grace  has  reign'd 
In  ev'iy  blessing*  he  ordam'd. 

5  Yes,  dearest  Lord,  *tis  my  desire 

Thy  wise  appointments  to  admire,  0  .    ■• 
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And  tr»c9  tbe  footsteps  of  my  God 
Thro'  ev'ry  part  of  Zi(Mi'a  road. 

S£l.     7b.     RylanJ. 
Decrees  ofGoif...JPsalta  xxxi,  15. 
1   COVR£IGN  Ruler  of  the  skies, 

l3  Ever  gracious,  ever  wise  ! 

All  my  times  are  in  thy  hand-^ 

All  events  at  thy  command. 
S  Hia  decrees  who  form'd  the  eartTt, 

Fixt  my  first  and  second  birth  ; 

Parents,  native-place,  and  time, 

Alf  ^^lointed  were  by  him. 

3  He  that  form'd  mc  in  the  vom^, 
He  shall  guide  me  to  the  tomb ; 

■  AU  my  times  shall  ever  be 
'     Order'd  by  his  wise  decree* 

4  Timesof  sickness,  limes  of  healtli; 
Times  of  penury  and  wealth  ; 
Times  of  trial  and  of  grief  j 
Times  of  triumph  and  relief. 

5  Times  the  tempter's  pow'r  to  pro^c  j 
Times  to  taste  a  Saviour's  love; 

AU  is  fixt,  the  means  and  end, 
As  shall  please  my  heav'nly  friend. 

6  Plagues  and  deaths  around  me  fly  ; 
Till  he  bids,  I  cannot  die  ; 

Not  a  single  shaft  can  hit. 
Tin  the  God  of  love  sees  fit. 

363.     149ih.    Harriwn. 
t     Dejtcttd.  yt*  A(>^^.„,Ps«]m  xlii.  11. 
1    .  X\/^^  ^  I  ^^*  complaio, 

V  V    ADd  bow  xn^  droopiog  head  f 
Cheer  up,  my  soul,  again — 
Thy  Saviour  i^  nor  dead  : 
Jesus,  thy  Lord,  is  still  the  same, 
Be&eve  his  word,  and  trust  his  jiarn*. 
•         '  T2 

-  ■  ■     ■  Coo.jk' 


363  Deliverance. 

3       Wliat  tho'  he  hides  his  £u«, . 
Nor  will  one  smile  afford. 
Thou  yet  may'at  plead  h»  grace* 
And  venture  on  his  word : 
Still  all  thy  trust  oa  him  repose. 
And  own  him  jiut  in  aH  thy  woes. 
3       Why  should  distreasii^s  thought^ 
Why  should  diatracung  c»ca,  • 

Siill  aggravate  thy  faults. 
And  urge  thy  fiowing  tears  t 
No  longer  ftght  against  his  rod ; 
But  BtlU  delight  arid  hope  in  God. 

363.     L.  M.    Gibhru. 
What  hath  Gedwrouffht  ?  Num.  xxiii,  25. 
1  T1I7MAT  hath  God  wrought  e  misht  Israel  ssy^ 
VV    When  Jordan  roll'd  its  Wavct  umwy-  i 
And  gave  a  passage  to  their  bands, 
To  march  secure  across  its  8and& 
[3  '  What  hath  God  wrought  for  Jacob's  race  t 
Sb6vt  atkd  adore  the  wond'rous  grace  ( 
To  them  fair  Canaan's  land  is  giv'it, 
The  tj'pc  of  rest,  and'peac*  in  neav'n.*] 

3  What  hath  God  wrought  ?  might  well  be  said. 
When  Ictus,  rising  from  the  dead, 

Scatter  d  the  shades  of  pagan  night, 
And  blest  tlie  nations  with  his  light. 

4  What  hath  God  wrought?  Ici  Britain  see. 
Freed  from  the  plaguea  of  popery  j 

Its  ten-tbld  night,  its  iron  chains, 

Its  gaUing  yoke,  its  penal  psins. 
J  What  hath  God  wrought  i  in  ffweet  sur^ls*^ 

Shall  sound  thro*  aS  the  earth  and  Aies  i 

When,  like  a  miK-stofie  m  the  mara. 

Proud  Rome  shall  sink,  nor  rise  again. 
6  What  hath  God  wtcjght?  O  blissful  theme  t 

Are  we  redeem'd,  and  cali'd  by  him  f 

Shan  we  be  let!  the  desart  thro*—  ,' 

And  safe  arrive  in  glory  tooi 
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f  The  Bews  shd  ev'ry  harp  emi^of, 
Fill  ev'jy  tongue  with  rapt'roiu  joy  ; 
'When  we  ihaU  join  the  heav'nly  throng, 
We'B  awcU  the  tiiutuph  and  the  song  ! 

SSI.     L.  M.     Stogdon. 
De»pair^  lin/uL 
1  "YXTHA-T  (neanthetejetiloUMea  aadfcant 
V  V     As  if  the  Lord  waa  loadi  lo  lavt  i 
Or  lov'd  to  see  us  drench'd  in  tears. 
Or  sink  with  sorttn*  to  the  grave. 
S  Does  he  want  slaves  to  grace  ht«  thiooe  i 
Or  rules  be  with  an  iroa  rod  ? 
I.OVCS  he  the  deep,  despairing  groan  i 
Is  he  a  tyrant,  or  a  God  i 
S  Not  aU  the  sins  which  we  bare  wrodghl. 
So  much  his  tender  bowels  grieve. 
As  this  u&kind,  injurious  thought,  . 
That  he's  unwilling  to  brgive. 

4  What  tho'  our  crimea  are  Mack  M  ntglil. 
Or  glowing  like  die  crimson  mom  } 
Immanuel**  Mood  will  make  them  whtt* 
As  snow  ihro*  the  pure  «lhcr  bonte. 

5  Lord,  'tis  amazing  grace  we  own. 
And  well  may  rebel-worms  suipriie  ;-^ 
But  was  not  thy  incarnate  Son 

A  most  amazing  sacrifice  i 
#  **  I'n  found  a  ratwom,**  saitb  the  Vmi'i 
**  No  humble  penitent  shall  die  t*' 
Lord,  we  would  now  believe  thy  wonJ, 
r    And  thy  unbounded  mercies  try  i 

965.    L.  M .     Crutttndm. 

Deipair  pmented...,\saiimh  Iv.  f.  - 

]   T   OKD,  didst  thou  die,  hut  not  for  ne? 

■L*  Am  \  forbid  to  trust  thy  blood  J 

Is  not  thy  merpy  rich  and  free;,     . 

SeaI'd  in  the  kind  Moobg  fiood  I 
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a  Wbo  then  Aail  drive  my  trembling  iota 
From-  thee,  to  regiotw  of  despair  I 
W^K)  has  survey'tl  (be  sacred  roll, 
And  found  my  name  not  written  there! 

3  Presmnptuous  thought!  to  fix  the  bounds 
Tn  limit  mercy's  flov'reiga  reign : 

What  other  happy  souls  have  found, 
111  seek  i  nor  shall  I  seek  in  vaim         < 

[4  I  own  my  guilt,  my  sios  confess ; 
Can  men  or  devita  make  them  more? 
Of  crimes,  already  numberless, 
Vwn  th*  Mtempt  to  sweH  the  acore ! 

5  Were  the  black  list  before  my  sight. 
While  I  remember  Jeaus  ay's, 
Twould  only  urge  my  speedier  flighty 
,      To  ae«k  salvation  at  his  side.] 

A  Lord,  at  thy  feet  ni  cast  me  down, 
T6  thee  r^eal  my  guilt  and  fear ; 
And  if  thou  spurn  me  from  thy  thnsne^ 
1*11  be  the  fiiat  wbo  perish  tiwre. 

see.     C.  M.     Medley. 
Devils  believe  and  lremile;...jAme%  ii.  19. 
1  'I""©  God  who  lives  and  reigns  on  hi^* 
-L    The  saints'  best  passions  move: 
JDevils  believe,  and  trembling  He, 
But  devils  cannot  love. 
%  The  saints  in  songs  forever  new^ 
Their  humble  tribute  bring} 
Devils  believe  and  tremble  too. 
But  devils  cannot  sing. 
S  The  aaintF)  before  his  throne  ia  fny*r. 
Their  daily  wants  display  ; 
]>evils  believe  and  tremble  there^ 
But  devils  cannot  pray. 

4  But  to  believe  this  God  ia  loTO, 

Ami  humbly  call  him  nine  i 

r:„i-  :i-,G00tjl>J 
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*      .  .  . 

thit  precious  f»th  comes  from  above,  ' 

Is  heav'nly  ^d  diviae. 
S  Give  me  that  Faith,  O  God  of  grace. 
Which  purifies  the  heart ; 
Which  works  by  love  and  holinea^ 
Nor  win  from  thee  deparu 
G  In  this  sTveet  grace  may.  I  excel. 
And  io  k  live  aod  die ; 
While  trembling  devils  down  io  hell 
In  chains  and  darkness  lie. 

367.    ,C.  M.    Nirwton. 
Doubting  Chtitt'uvu 
1  TTNCERTAlNhowlhewaytofod, 
w    Which  to  salvation  led, 
I  Itst'ned  long,  with  aoxious  mindf 
To  hear  what  others  said. 

3  When  some  of  joya  and  comforts  toM* 

I  fcar'd  that  I  was  wrongs 
For  I  was  stupid,  dead,  amd  cc^-^ 
Had  neither  joy  oor  song. 
S  The  Lord  my  lab'ring  heait  reliev'd* 
And  made  my  burden  light; 
Then  for  a  moment  I  believ'd, 
Supposing  all  was  right. 

4  Of  fierce  temptations  others  talk'd,. 

Of  anguish  and  dismay  i' 
Thro'  what  distresses  they  had  wdk'd. 
Before  they  found  the  way. 

5  Ah !  then  I  thought  my  hopes  were  vain. 

For  I  had  liv'd  at  ease  ; 
I  wishM  for  all  my  feaft  again, 
To  make  me  more  like  these. 

6  I  had  my  wish— the  Lord  disdos'd 

The  evils  of  my  heart  i 
And  left  my  naked  soul  expos'd 
To  aatan's  fi'ry  dart. 

r:„i-  :i-,G00tjl>J 


7  Abs !  **  I  DOW  must  give  it  up," 
I  cryM  in  Jeep  despairj       , 
How  could  I  dream  of  drawing  hope^ 
From  what  I  cannot  bear ! 
t  Aeiin  my  Saviour  brought  me  aid, 
Aiid  when  he  set  ttie  free, 
"  Trust  simply  on  my  word,"  he  »aidt' 
"  Arid  leave  the  rest  to  me." 

M9.    L.  M.    GiBbora, 

i  /^  REAT  God,  in  characters  of  flamev 
vJT   We  <ead  ihe  terrors  of  tRj'  name  ^ 
'Tis  guilt  provokes  thetfe  dire  alarm^ 
And  sets  th'  Omti'rpateot  in  armsl 

S  O  mvy  the  world  thy  judgments  ov\ 
AttA  numbly  bow  before  thy  throne !' 
That  pow*r,  which  rocks  asunder  partw 
Can  break  e'en  adamaniitie  hearts! 

i  Of  riches  we  will  boast  no  more. 
No  more  to  earth  entrust  our  store. 
That  in  arr  inataolancous  grave 
HeaUmcs  the  gdid  and  t^ros  it  gave<' 

4  Our  hopes  shall  now  ascend  on  highr 
And  stTek  a  treasure  in  the  sky : 

The  mines  above  are  rich  and  pure,     . 
AnJ  shall  thro*  endless  years  eikdure.' 

369.     L  M.     Doddridge. 

£6enezer-..Dii\it'  viii.  &.«.!  Sam.  vii.  IS, 

1   U  TEBNAL  God,  I  blesa  thy  name— 

J—i  The  same  thypow'r,  thy  grace  the  sameii 

The  tokens  of  thy  nieadly  care 

Open,  and  crown,  abd  elose  the  year. 

5  I  'midst  ten  thoasand  dai>gers  statu], 
Supported  by  thy  guardian  hand ; 
And  tee,  when  I  survey  thy  ways, 
Tea  t&ous'aad  pioaumenta  of  praiae^ 


EBENEZER.  •  t 

g  Tlnj?  far  thy  arm  has  led  me  on  ;  . 
Thus  far  I  make  thy  mercy  known  j 
And  while  1  tread  this  desart  land; 
New  mercies  shall  Dew  songs  demuuj^ 

4  My  graleful  soul,  on  Jordan's  shore> 
Shall  raiae  one  sacred  pillar  more  t 
Then  bear,  in  thy  bright  CQurts^bQV^, 
loBcriptloDs  of  immortal  love. 

970.     8.  7.     Robinaaru 
:^enezer....t  Sam.  vii.  12. 
1  /^OME,  thou  fount  <rf  ev'ry  blessatf, 
V-*  ^unc  my  heart  tp.sing  thy  gtMc  ; 
Streams  of  mercy  never  ceasing 
Call  for  songs  of  loudest  {iraue* 
o3-Teach  me  some  melodious  sorniet* 
Sueg  by  fiaming  tongues  above  { 
Praise  the  mount—I'm  (ixt  upon  it. 
Mount  of  God's  unchanging  lowi 
-3  Here  I  r^i^  my  ^beneEcr: 

Hither  by  thy  help  I'm  come : 
And  I  hope,  by  thy  good  pleasure^- 
Safely  to  arrive  at  home. 
4  Jesus  sought  me  when  a  strsngei*, 
Wand'ring  from  the  fold  of  God  f 
He,  to  save  my  soul  from  danger, 
interpos'd  w.ith  precious  blood*' 
■SO,  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor. 
Daily  I'm  coc&train'd  to  be ! 
Let  that  grace.  Lord,  like  a  fetter. 
Bind  my  wand'ring  heart  to  dicej 
«  Frfme  to  wander,  Lord,  I  feel  it — 
Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love  ! 
Here's  my  hean,  O  take  and  seal  i(^ 
Seal  it  from  thy  courts  above! 


an.     r«.    FatuceU. 
Birth  Day  Song....Acta  zxvi.  S^ 
I  TilYEbenezer  raise 

A  To  my  Icind  Redeemer's  prsuKf  ' 

With  a  grateful  heart  I  own, 

Uhher  to  Ay  help  Fvie  knowil. 
j9  What  may  Ik  my  future  lot, 

'Well  I  ^aow  coDcenu  me  not : 

ThiB  shall  set  my  heart  at  reatt 

Whaf  thy  will  ordains  is  bcsU 
fl  I  my  all  to  thee  resign ; 

Father,  let  thy  wiH  be  mbe; 

May  but  all  thy  dealings  prove  . 

Fruits  of  thy  paternal  love. 

4  Guard  me,  .Saviour,  by  thy  powVi 
Guard  aie  io  the  trying  houTj 
Let  thy  unrenultcd  care 

Save  me  from  the  lurking  snare^ 

5  Let  my  few  re^iaining  day* 
Be  devoted  tQ<hy  prai^ej 

So  the  last,  the  closing  acene^ 
Shall  be  tranquil  ai^d  eereUe. 

6  To  tliy  will  I  leave  Ae  rest  j 
Grant  me  but  this  one  request*^ 
Both'in  life  and  death  to  provje 

TokMta  Cff  thy  special  love. 

272.     L.  M.     Tuciefi 
Union  -with  Christ....Z  Tim.  i.  9. 

i   p'XPAND,  my  soul,  arise  and  sing 
■*--'  The  matchless  grace  of  Sion's  King  | 
Whose  love,  as  ancient  as  his  nam;. 
Let  all  thy  pow'rs  aloud  procl^m. 

d  'Twas  he,  eternal  ages  past, 

Form'd  his  great  [Jan  from  first  to  last  f 
And  what  his  arm  would  e'er  fulfijf_ 
Stood  ev«r  ^H-esent  to  his  will. 

■"  r:„i-  :i-,G00tjl>J 
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la  He  afw  wirii  Qne  cajiacioiu  glance 
WoHd  upon  world  to  lite  advance ; 
And  fxt  the  end,  ere  time  began, 
Of  seraph,  reptile,  and  of  man. 

.4  Of  i^ap,  chjef  W9rk  of  all  below. 
What  wonden  are  we  led  to  know ! 
W(»idcrs  surpassing  angePs  thought 
Are  by  our  Qod  in  Jesus  taught} 

4  Grace,  deep  as  the  eteimtil  mind. 
Unutterable  bliss  design'd 
For  man,  ere  wm^ds  or  sin  were  born. 
Or  angejs  sang  creation's  mom.  ' 

/6  Chogen  of  old,  of  old  approv'd ; 
,ln  Christ  th'  eternal  Son  bejovM  ( 
Adopted  too,  and  children  made. 
Ere  sin  its  baneiul  poisQn  spread* 

[j  Tho*  sin  and  guilt  infrst  them  here. 
In  Christ  they  all  complete  appear  ; 
For  all  that  justice  -ere  demands, 
ReceivM  £uU  payment  from  his  hands* 

8  In  him  the  Father  never  saw 
The  least  transgression  of  his  law ; 
Perfection  then  in  him  we  view; 
And  saints  in  him  are  perfect  too.] 

9  Then  let  our  souls  in  him  rejoice. 
As  fiivor*d  objects  of  his  choice  { 
Redeemed,  and  sav'd  by  grace,  we  oiag 
£t«i>al  praise  to  Christ  our  King. 

Srs.     L.  M.     Kent. 

Election  proved  by  Co/Ang'....  Job  xiv.  S* 

i  TpHERE  is  a  period  known  to  G«d, 

A    When  all  his  sheep,  rcdeem'd  by  Uood, 
Shall  leave  the  hateful  ways  of  sin, 
.  Turn  to  the  fold,  and  enter  in. 
3  At  jpfcacie  with  hell,  with  God  at  war, 
Jo  sin's  d«rk  mase  they  wander  ^; 
U 


I  EtECTfOJ*. 

f  Indulge  their  lusts,  and  still  go  ob 
As  (kr  ftom  God  as  sheep  can  nut. 

3  When  wisdom  calU,  they  atop  their  car. 
And  headlong  urge  the  mad  career  ; 
JudgiDCRts  nor  mercies  e'er  can  awtiy 
Their  rovrag  feet  to  wisdom's  way.. 

4  Glory  to  God,  they  ne'er  can  tovc 
Beyond  the  li  Aits  oftiislove! 
Secure  by  his  etenwf  wit!, 

Firm  as  die  base  of  %on*B  hiU. 
^  Th'  appointed  titne  rolfe  on  apactf, 
Notjo  propose,  but  call  by  gl^ce ; 
To  chadgc  the  heatrt,  renew  the  sou^ 
And  all  thei^  sinful  luau  costroul. 

374.     C  M.     Top^dy, 
Elected  to  ZfoA'wff^.^  Tim.  i.  Ik 
i  TJOW  vast  the  benefits  divine, 
X^  Which  we  in  Christ  possess}  . 
We're  sav'd  (rom  guilt  and  c^vnty  Mn^ 
And  call'd  to  holiness 
3  Tis  oM-fiM'  works  which  we  have  doM^.  . 
Or  shall  hereafter  do. 
But  he  of  his  abouoJing  lofrc 
Salv^tkm.  does  bestow. 
3  The  glory.  Lord,  bma  first  to  laa^     - 
Is  due  40  thee  alone : 
Aught  to  ourselves  we  dare  not  JtatL^.- 
Or  rob  thee  of  diy  crown. 
^  Our  glorious  Surety  underlook 
Redemption's  wond'rous  plan  j 
And  grace  was  given  us  in  him 
Belore  the  WMid  began. 
(5  Safc'in  the  armsof  sovereign  love 
Wc  ever  shall  remain ; 
Nor  ^all  the  mge  of  eatth  nr  heH 
^Maiw  thji  deiM^  ct^L^iwls  ywa.J| 


^  Vtot  oat  of  all  the  chosen  race^ 
But  shall  to  heaven  attain  { 
Partake  on  earth  the  purpos'd  grace. 
And  then  with  Jesus  reign. 

S75.     C.  M.    Anon, 
Election. 
t  ■pLECTION !  'lis a  joyftil  apuna 
X-J  To  wretched,  guilty  man : 
The  Father,  Sod^  and  ^irit,  form'd 
The  everlasting  plan. 
3  O  miKy'  this  Bib)e*truth  itiBpire 
My  heart  with  purest  bliss; 
And  land  my  soul  in  maiisiDna  where 
ftl>-  chosen  Jesus  is. 

276.     5.  6.     Top!(idij. 
Electing  ios)ff„,.Act3xiii.  43. 
V  T  TOW  happpy  arc  we 

jLl  Our  election  who  see, 
And  can  venture,  O  Lord,  for  salvatiott  on  thee ! 
In  Jesus  approved, 
From  etenutv  lov'd, 
Upbtid  by  thy  powV,  we  canBc:  b;  oov'U. 
3  'Tis  sweet  to  recline 

On  thy  bosom  divine, 
Aod  experience  the  comforts  peculiar  to  thine  i 
While,  lx)m  from  above. 
And  upheld  by  thy  love, 
We  with  singing  and  triumph  to  Sion  remove. 

3  Our  seeking  thy  face. 
Was  the  fruit  of  thy  grace ; 

Thy  goodness  demands  and  shall  bare  all  the  pruse ; 
No  sinner  can  be 
Beforehand  ftith  thee, 
.  Tliy  grace  is  preventing,  almighty  and  free. 

4  *  On  Canaan's  fair  land 
We  shortly  shall  stand, 

)Vith  crowns  on  our  hcfl(b,aiKlvilhbarpBinour hand, 
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Our  hKr^s  shall  be  tun'd, 
The  Lamb  shaU  be  crown'd, 
Salratioo  lo  Jesus  thro'  heav'n  ahail  resoamL' 

277.     8.  r.4.    S.  P.  R, 
£ircri(in„-Eph.  i.  4—7. 
1   QONS  we  are  thro'  Cod's  electiop, 
O  Who  in  Jesus  Christ  believe  | 
By  eternal  destination, 

Sov'reiga  grace  we  here  receive ; 
I^rd,  thy  mercy 
Does  both  grace  tuid  glory  give* 
3  Ev'ry  fallen  soul,  by  sinning, 
Merits  everlasting  pain  i 
But  thy  love  ttithout  begioning. 
Has  restor'd  tby  sons  again  : 
Countless  miUions 
Shall  in  life  thro' Jesus  reign.       -   ^ 
3  Pause,  my  sou),  adore  aiul  woodcf ! 
Ask, "  O  why  such  love  to  me  V* 
'   Grace  hath  put  me  in  die  Dumber 
or  fhe  Saviour's  family  i 
HaUdl^Jil 

Tanks,  eternal  thauis  to  thee  f 
[4  Since  that  love  had  no  beginning. 
And  shall  never,  never  cease,..  . 
Keep,  O  keep  me,  Lord,  from  sinoingr 

Guide  me  in  the  way  of  peace  t 
Make  me  walk  in 
All  the  paths  of  holiness. 

5  When  I  quit  this  feeble  mansion. 
And  my  soul  returns  to  thee  j 

I-et  the  pow'r  of  thy  ascension 

Mani^st  itself  in  me  : 
Thro'  thy  Spirit 
Give  the  final  victory  !J. 

6  When  the  angel  sounds  the  trumpet*— 
When  my  soul  and  body  join — 


EPHRa.XM-..ET£RNAL.  aW 

lybea  ny  Saviow  conns  to  judgBKB^ 
Bright  ia  Majea^  divute, 
'  I  shall  triumph  t 
-   For  his  righteou«ieu  is  mioe. 
f  Whea  in  that  blest  haUtatiaiif 

Which  my  God  for  me  ordaia'df 
When  in  ^r^'^s  full  possesion, 
I  with  saiota  and  angels  stand, 
'    Free  ^^ranx  only 
Shall  resoUDd  utro'  Canaan's  land. 

sm.     I..  M,    MerOnj. 
£j>Arqm*s  Ref>entance...}cT.  xsxi.  1 8,2a..>Ho3.  zil.  0,  E^ 

1   TJoW  shall  I  g^ve  my  Ephraim  up, 
X  *  Or  mabe  him  drink  the  wrathAtl  ci^  I 
Shall  I,  to  avfuir  dreadful  ire 
Soon  him  to  hell'i  eteroat  fire  f 

8  Ah,  no ! — my  heart  la  tuni'd  withi^ 
I'll  punish,  yet  forgive  his  sin ; 
And  my  repentance  ^U  declare. 
The  truth  which  I  to  Israel  sware. 

S  I'll  never  let  my  word  be  broke. 
Nor  in  fierce  anger  deal  the  stroke ;, 
My  dreadful  wrath  Til  not  imploy. 
Nor  Ephraim  will  I  e'er  destroy. 

4  Ko — 111  fulffl  my  gracious  plan, 
Fori  am  God,  and  not  like  man; 
Nor  wilt  I  punish  as  a  foe, 

'  But  he  my  love  shall  svreetly  know^ 

5  Hissadbackslldings  I'illbrgive, 
And  he  shall  turn  again  and  live ; 
Twill  again  «iy  joys  restore. 

And  Ephraim  then  shall  weep  no  more* 

are.   L-ltfT  Gibbonn. 

Eternal  lJft....'X\tM  iii.  7. 
X   TCTTERNAL  life!  how  sweet  the souo4 
Jl*  To  sinners  who  deserve  to  die!  r 

■    Ua 
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.  Pul^irii.tlK  bliss  tbe  world  afoaad.^ 

Echo  the  joys,  ye  wortds  <»  high. 
S  Eternal  life !  how  will  it  rciga. 

When,  mounting  fromthlftbreathless  clod, 
The  soul  discharg'd  from  sin  and  pun^ 
Asceods  t'  enjoy  its  Father  God ! 

3  Etentai  Hfe !  how  wiH  it  Uoom 
la  beauty  tin  that  blissful  (fay,    ' 
When  rescu'd  from  th'  Impria'aiog  tomb. 
Glory  invests  our  riatng  clay ! 

4  Eternal  life  I.  O  how  re6a'd 

The  joy !  the  triumphs  how  divined 
When  saints  In  body  apd  in  mind 
Shall  in  the  Saviour^s  ijuage  ahine ! 

5  Holy  and  hcav'niybe  that  soul. 
Where  dwells  an  hope  so  bright  as  this  t 
How  should  we  long  to  reach  the  goal. 
And  aeize  the  prize  of  endless  bliss ! 

S80.    L.  M.    Steele. 
Selection  on  Life  and  Etemity....\ia\ah  Iviu  lA 
I    ■p  TERNITY  is  just  at  hand  ; 

-K-^  And  shall  I  waste  my  ebbing  sand  ^ 
And  careless  view  de[)artiiig  day, 
And  Arow  my  inch  of  time  awayT 
3  Eternity  f  tremendous  soundT 
To  guilty  souls  a  dreadful  wound! 
But  O  !  If  Christ  and  hcav'n  be  mine. 
How  sweet  the  accents!  how  divine  l 

3  Be  tftis  my  chief,  my  only  care, 
My  high  pursuit,  my  ardent  pray'r^ 
An  int'reat  in  the  Saviour^s  bloody 
My'pardon  seat'd,  and  peace  willi  God^ 

4  But  shnuld  my  Ivightest  itopea  be  vain  i. 
The  rising  doubts  how  •hai'p  its  pain! 
My  fears,  O  gracious  God,  remove^'  • 
.Confirm  my  tide  to  tliy  luvc 
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S  Searfh}  Lord  j  O  search  my  inmost  heart, 
And  light,  imd  hope,  and  joy  impart ; 
From  guilt  and  error  set  me  free, 
.  And  guide  mc  safe  to  heav'n  and  thee. 

881.     L.  M.     hUSeif.      . 
Eternity...,JeTm,  x.  10. 

1  f\  THOU  eienial,  glorious  LonT, 
V^  Thy  gracious  presence  now  afford)! 
To  all  our  souls  thine  influence  bring. 
While  of  eternity  we  siTig  I 

2  Eternity !  stupendous  theme  f 
ComparM  herewith  bur  life's  a  dream  ; ' 
Eternity  !  O  awful  sound, 

'A  deep  where  all  our  thoughts  are  drown^f 

3  Eternity  I  the  dread  abode 
And  habitation  of  our  God  f 

Bis  glory  fills  the  vast  expanse,    - 
Beyond  the  reach  of  mortal  aeose* 

4  Sut  an  eternity  there  is 

Of  dreadful  woe,  or  joyful  bliss: 

Andyswift  as  timefulfils  its  rountff 

Wc  to  eternity  are  bound. 
'   [5  What  countless  millions  of  manlclnd 

Have  left  this  fieeting  world  behind  } 

They're  gone;  but  where  {~Hih!  stop  ud  see^i' 

Go^  to  along  eternity.} 
,  [6  And  is  eternity  ao  near? 
.    And  must  we  very  soon  be  there? 

Sinner— >ah  I  whither  wilt  thou  Qce^ 

Or  how  avoid  c'temity !] 
f  jCanst  thou  forercr  bear  to  dffbD 

Inallthe  ii'ry  deeps  of  bel^i 
,  And  is  death  notfung  then  to  then, 

Death,  and  a  dread  eternity  i 
ft  Ye  gntcnossouh,  with  joy  look  np  j 

Is  Chcut  rejoice,  your  ^oritxA  h^  t 
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TliU  everiastbg  bliwt  aeauet^}  . 
God  aod  ctcroity  are  yours. 

2S2.     L.  M.     ^eek.    ~ 
Evening  Song..,.ft2&m  cxii.  2. 
t  /^  RE  AT  God,  to  thee  my  ev'ning  vsaf^ 
^J  With  humble  gratitude  I  raUe ; 
Q  lei  thy  mercy  twie  my  tongue^   . 
And  fill  my  heart  with  lively  pr«ie#    ' 

3  Mercy,  diat  ricli>  mboutided  etorCf  ' 
'Does  my  untiumbcr'd  wants  relievq  | 
Among.tby  daily  craving  poor 

Oo  thy  aU-baumeou»  hand  I  live. 
i  My  days  unclouded  as  ihey  pass^ 
And  cv'ry  gentle  retling  hour. 
Arc  monumeots  of  wond'rous  grace^ 
And  witness  too  thy  love  and  pow'r< 

4  Thy  love  and  powV,  Qelestial  Guardf. 
Preserve  me  fcom  eiuTQunding  harm  ; 
Can  danger  reach  me  while  the  Lout 
Extends  his  kind,  protecting  arm.  i. 

f  Let  this  hl^t  hope  my  eyelids  close. 
With  sleep  refresh  my  feeble  fnuno  f 
Safe  in  thy  care  may  I  repose, 
And  wake  with  praises  to  thy  name» 

MSi     L.  M.     Kern. 

Evening  Sanffi...Paaim  ivt  ft 

t  f~^  LORY  to  thee,  my  God,  this  ni^t^ 

^J  For  all  the  blessings  of  the  light  t 

K*Cp  ou:,  O  keepme,  King  of  kings. 

Beneath  thine  own  almighty  wings. 
A  Forgive  me.  Lord,  far  thy  dear  Soo^ 

The  ills  that  I  this  d^  hare  d«Be ; 

Ttwt  widi  tbo  world,  m,vielf,  wd  tke^ 

I,  ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  nay.  he. 
{S  Teach  me  Urlive,  tbat  i  may  dreadi    ' 

The  s^ve  as  little  as  a^  bed;. 

r:„i-  :i-,G00tjk' 


"ttich  me  to  die,  th&t  so  I  may' 
Triumphant  rise  at  the  last  day.} 
"  4  O  may  my  aod  on  thee  repose  j 

And  may  street  sleep  mine  eyelids  close  } 
Sleep  that  shall  tne  more  vig'rous  maSc, 
To  serve  my  God  when  I  awake* 
5  If  in  the  night  I  sleepless  lie, 
My  soul  teiih  heav'niy  thoughts  supply ; 
Let  no  ill  dreams  distuib  my  rest—'  ' 
Nor  pow'rs  of  darkness  me  molest* 
■feLord,  let  my  soul  forever  share 
I'he  bliss  of  thy  patc^mal  care  I 
'Tis  heav'n  on  earth !  'tis  beav'n.abpve. 
To  see  tby  lacf,-  and  sing  thy  love  l\ 

284.     C.  M.     Hosims. 
Eulkhus  brought  ta  LJfe....A.cXs  xs.  S^^IS. 
1   trow  much  the  hearts  of  those  revive    ' 
■*^l  Th^l  love  and  fi^ar  the  Lord  ; 
When  sinners  dead  are  made  alive 
By  his  atl-quick*n1ng  word* 
S  The  parent  views,  with  joyful  eyes,- 
His  now  returning  son. 
And  in  ecstatic  joy  he  cries, 
■     "  What  hath  the  Saviour  done !" 
tf  The  ministers  of  Christ  rejoice, 
When  aoula  the  word  receive  ; 
Wlien  sinners  hear  the  Saviour's  voic«, 
'  And  in  the  Lord  believe. 
A  The  church  of  God  their  praises  joini 
'  And  of  salvation  sing; 
They  glorify  ^e  grace  divin6 
Of  tkeir  victorious  i^ing. 
i  Id  heav'n  above  there's  joy  and  praistf^ 
Before  the  I«rd,  most  high  ; 
Th'  angelic  choirs  their  voices  raisO*    ■ 
And  with  each  other  vie. 
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S         fiV^NING— EXCtLLENCr. 
6  But  grcMer  joy  must  tbe^  pouestt 

Who  feel  this  glorious  change ; 
Their  lab'ring  .tongues  can  but  express 
Hov  true,  but  yet  how  strange  ! 
[7  I>car  Saviour,  comfort  us  to-aight— ■' 
Thy  work,  O  Lord,  revive  j 
May  we  enjoy  this  noble  sight. 
Dead  sinoers  made  alive. 
8  Then  will  thy  saints  aloud  rejov:Ci 
.  And  join  the  host  abov«, 
To  praise  thy  name  with  cheerful  vQicCit 
And  magDify  thy  love.] 

S85.     8.  8.  6.     Grmici  &P  JffiiinMoiu^ 
£vtnmg  and  JIAming  fyng..,.l,uie  xxrv.  S9i- 
1  ^JO  fanhCT  go  to-night!,' but  stay, 

A^    Dear  Saviour, 'till  the  brcKk  of  dayf 

Tuni  ia,  dear  i^oixl,  with  nc  t  "> 

And  in  the  moniing  when  I  wake, 
^e  in  thine  arms,  dear  Jesus,  tike,, 

~Aad  ni  go  on  with  thee, 
fa  Now,  Lord,  be  wilBuaonoui' waf  f  ■ 
Cnveil  th)'  face.^.thine  arm  displsy«.» 

Thy  glorj-  let  iis  prove  : 
So  thou,  dear  Saviour,  with  us  walk, 
That  white  with  thee  we  sweetly  talk. 

Our  hearts  xmxg  burn  with  love. 
i  May  we  i»  feitfr  atrll  journey  on, 
'Till  we  arrive  where  thou  art  gone. 

And  see  thy  face  in  heav'n  j 
Then,  when  in  glory  we  shall  meet^    ' 
ia  what  sweet  concert  shall  we  sit. 

And  atng  of  sins  forgiv'ibj 

S86.     8i  &  6,    Medlty;. 
ExctUency  ij/"CArMt«.  Isaiah  xsct.  3^ 

'-'  O  could  I  sound  the  glories  Jbrth 


Which  is  my  Saviour' shine, 
I'd  9dar  and  touch  die  heav'nlj  ttringi^ 
And  vk)  wUh  Gabriel,  white  be  sings, 

In  notes  aloiost  divine. 
.  i  I'd  aing  the  pt«(»otiB  blood  he  Bf«lt, 
My  ransom  from  th«. dreadful  gui^ 

Of  stD  ami  wrathdiviBcj 
I'd  sJBi;  bis  glorious  righteomncM, 
Id  which  all  perfect,  heav'iriy  drcay        ' 

My  sold  sbali  evec'^ine. 
^  I'd  sins  tiw  characters  he  beat^ 
And  aUtbefcriRaof  lave  faewMn^ 

Kaaited  on  his  tbrctte: 
,   In  loftiest  eoogs  ot  sweeteM  pnke, 
I  would  to  evet^asttng  diQta 

Make  «I1  his  glonea  kmwn. 

4  Well-rthe  deHghUul  dajr  wiU  cook, 
Wbea  my  dear  Lord  will  brii^  me  hoo^ 

And  I  shall  u'e  his  &cc  t 
Then  with  my  Saviour,  brother,  linendj 
A  blest  eternity  I'll  spend 

T,rium{>faant  in  hiti  gfux* 

Str.     L.  M.     Do6eS. 

Woman  of  CaTiaan.^,MM.i,  \S.  ^7. 
t  TJEHOLDasiBOer,  dearest  Lord, 
-*-*  Kncourag*dby  thy  gracious  word. 
Would  venture  near  to  seek  that  brea^ 
By  which  thy  children  here  arc  l«d> 

5  Do  not  the  humble  suit  deay. 
Of  such  a  guilty  wretch  as  I ; 

But  let  me  feed  on  crumbs,  iho'  smal^ 
'Which  from  thy  bounteous  table  fai|. 
3  I  am  a  sittner.  Lord,  I  own  ; 
By  sin  and  guilt  I  am  undone  j 
Vet  witi  I  wait,  and  pitad,  and  prajr^ 
Since  none  are  tm^x.^  a<»it.»w^y^ 


9S8<    L.  M.    Stv^..       " 
Faith  in  God..^Hsio.  ili.  17,  ll. 

H  QflOULO  biiDiae  o'er  the  mouraing  fitM 
O  Extend  its.  desolatU^  reign  ( 
Nor  spring  jts  blpomiug  beautiea  ykld^ 
NorsuituiiiD  swell  the.gqldi^a  grBin; 

^>S  Should  lowing  herds,  and  bleatiag  shcep^ 
Arowd  .their  famistiM. toaster  djc  ; 
And  h(^  itsdf  despairing  weep,     ■     » 
White  life  deploys  ita  last  supply  j    . 

<d  Aotid  the  dark,  the  dismal  scene*      '       '. 
If  I  .can  say  the  Lord  is  milter ' ' 
The  jtiy  shall  triu(i^>h  o'er  tbw  piain, 
And, glory  dawn,  thio'  lile  decUne. 

li  The.  God  of  my  salvation  lives  | 
My  nobler -life  he  will  sustain  ; 
His  i^ord  imtnortal  vigor  gives, 
I^or.shaU.my  glorious  hopes  be  vain. 

5  Thy  prestncc,  Lord,  can  cheer  myheajt, 
iT'ho'  cv'ry  earthly  comfort  die  ;    ■ 

Thy  Boiile  can  bid  my  pains  depart. 
And  raise  my  sacred  pleasures  nigh* 
J6  O  let  me  hear  thy  blissful  voice, 
•Inspiring  life  and  joys  diyiric  ! 
The  barren  desart  shall  rejoice, 
'Tis  Paradise  if  thou  art  mine !] 

689.     L.  M.     Wesley. 
Faith  in  Go(/..,.Hab.  ili.  17, 18. 
1     A  LTHO'  the  vine  its  fruit  deny, 
'^•*-  Altho'  the  olive  yield  jio  oil  f 
1  he  with'ring  fig-tree  droop  and  die. 
Thf  fields  delude  the  tillers'  toil  j 

6  Altho'  the  stall  no  herd  afford. 
And  perish  all  the  bleating  race  { 
Vtit  willj  triumph  in  the  Lord, 
The  Gpd.of  my  salvation  pnuse* 


FAITH.  39Q 

fi  TW  GonfcvtIeM  ny  vmi  nmuii, 
Abd  Dot  a  ^MfB  of  li^t  a[q»ear  | 
Tha?  j»y  be  anight,  md  •OHgtit  ia  mim. 
And  rao' dcspur  itMif  be  QMr> 

4  Akho*  OBsuranjce  all  be  lost, 

And  Uoomiag  hopes  cut  oS  I  see  | 
Yet  will  I  in  any  Saviour  tru;t, 
And  glory  tfasit  he'dy'd  fpr  me; 

P  In  hope,  bclievuig  ajpifist  hojie. 
My  imprest  still  in  God  I  claim  j 
His  gracious  word  s4)a1)  lift  me  up-* 
£^lir,ati(>n  ia  in  Jesu'?  D^me* 

6  Sopn  shall  he  brirtg  ^e]iv«rance  ni^ 
And  my  dejected  souI  sluU  find, 
Wheahc  ^hall  lift  my  .comforts  high,   ' 
His  arm  how  Btrong,  hja  heart  how  kind. 

MO.     L.  M.     Neeilham,  tdured. 
£xploiU^  Faith»..Ha}.  xi.  S3,  34^ 

1  13  LEST  is  the  mem'ry  of  the  just ! 
*^  And  sweet  their  slumbers  in  the  dust ; 
Tho*  lost,  kuigiost  to  nMftal  ^e, 
Their  glorious  lame  ah^  never  die> 

B  In  life's  fair  book  the  Patriarchs  live  | 
Prophets  and  saints  instruction  give  j 
Tho*  dead,  they  speak, t^e  tnjt^  divine, 
And  in  example  brightly  shine. 

S  By  faith  what  winders  have  they  dop»^v 
They  spff'ilngB  bore,  (key  victories  wonj 
By  ^ith  they  prombes  obtain'd. 
And  kingdoms  to  its  empire  gained* 

4  By  faith  they  dos'd  the  lion's  j:tw, 
And  harmless  made  his  dreadful  paw; 
QuenchM  ^ercest  ^ames,  escap'd  the  sword^ 
And  to  new  life  the.  dead  resior'd* 

5  My  soul,  these  ancient  heroes  view. 
Their  faith,  their  love,  their  zealpunuet 


PAITH. 

Warpa'd  by  each  word  aad  glorMHf;  Att^ 
In  this  eame  bletsed  p^  proceed,. 

6.0  may  I  in  their  triumphs  share ; 
And  in^ny  Saviour's  rob«s  aj^iear. 
And  give  my  Captain  ffreat  renowQ, 

.    WlfCgives  me  an  iminortal  croWE).    - 

291.     C.  M.     Needhamr 
Faith.^.lleb.  xu  13. 
1   O  ISE,  O  niy  soul,  puraue  the  padl    ' 
X»-  By  aucicpt  heroes  trod ; 
Ambitious  view  those  holy  men. 
Who  liv'd  and  walked  with  God; 
S  Tho'  dead,  they  ^>eak  in  reason's  ear, 
And  in  example  livef 
Their  faith,  and  hope,  and  ipigh^  deedSf 
Still  fresh  instruction  give*  * 

3  'Tirjv  thro'  the  Lamb's  most  preoou^  bIoo<^ 

They  conquet'd  ev'ry  foe ; 
And  to  his  powV  and  matcMess  gnu:e* 
Their  crowns  and  hgnor  ojve. 

4  Lord,  may  I  ever  keep  in  view  ' 

The  patterns  thou  hast  giv'n ; 

jAnd  ne  er  forsake  the  blessed  roa^ 

Which  led  them  safe  to  beav'ik 

293.     C.  M.     Servftf. 
Faith. 
1  ^XfHENfaithpresentsthcSavioni^sdeail^ 
V  V     And  whispers, "  this  is  mine  i" 
Sweetly  my  rising  hours  advance , 
■  And  peacefully  decline. 
^  Let  outward  lhint>s  go  how  they  wiH, 
On  thee  I  cast  niy  care  ; 
But  let  me  reign  with  thee  in  heav'n, 
Tho'  most  unworthy  here. 
a  Faith  in  thj  love  shall  sweeten  deiobf 
-    '      And  smooth  the  rugged  way  j 


FAITH*  393 

Smile  OD  tat,  dearest  Lord,  ssd  (hen 
I  shall  not  wish  to  stay. 

393.     C.  M.    Swain. 
Stfen^  Faith. 
1   TJTRMLY  I  stand  on  Zion's  hill, 
X^    And  view  my  starry  crown  ; 
No  pow'r  on  earth  my  hope  can  shake) 
Nor  hell  can  pull  me  down. 
S  The  lofty  hills  and  stately  tow*rt, 
That  lift  their  heads  on  high^ 
Shall  ^1  be  levcU'd  in  the  dust-*. 
Their  veiy  names  shall  die. 
S  The  vaulted  heav'ns  shall  melt  away, 
Built  by  Jehovah's  hands ; 
But  ^rnier  than  the  heav'ns,  the  Rock     ' 
Of  itiy  salvatt(»i  stands. 

S94.     C.  M.    ifeale. 
Triumph  of  faitk....Viw.  iii.  13—25. 
.  1  TTTHAT  mighty  wonders faiih has  done  ! 
V  V    O,  who  can  e'er  recount 
The  num'rous  vict'ries  it  has  woo, 
Or  t^ll  the  vast  amount  ? 
Q  Possessed  of  thts>  without  dismay^ 
The  Hebrew  champiooa  stood. 
And  dar'd  a  tyrant  disobey. 
Resisting  unto  blood. 
S  His  impious  threats  they  disregard. 
And  all  his  fury  brave, 
Believing  that  the  God  they  feai'd. 
Was  able  them  to  save. 
4  Leaning  on  his  almighty  arm. 
Who  did  such  faith  inspire. 
They  were  preserved,  secure  from  hxrtOi 
Amidst  consuming  fire, 
4  Like  precious  faith  may  we  posscsa, 
N<^r  need  w«  ivtr  fear. 
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Tho*  catTcI  tliro'  floods  or  flames  to  p^i^ 
If  God  be  with  us  there. 

295.     S.  m'     Btddome. 
Precimta  FaitA^..V.ph,  ii.  a»..2  Pet.  i,  t. 
i  AITll — 'tia  a  precious  grace. 
Where'er  it  b  bcatow'd! 
It  boasts  of  a  celestial  birth. 
And  is  the  gift  of  God ! 
S      Jeius  it  owns  a  Kiog, 
An  aU-atbnirig  priest ; 
It  claims  no  tncrit  oFits  6w^^ 
Bm  looks  for  all  in  Christ. 

3  '  To  hirti  it  leads  the  soul, 

When  fill'd  with  deep  distress  f 
^C8  to  the  fountain  of  his  biood, 
And  trusts  his  righfedusiiesa. 

4  Since  'tis  thy  work  alonci 
And  that  divine!^  froe  ;  - 

Lord,  scikI  the  Spirit  of  thy  So% 
'to  work  this  feith  in  me. 

296.     88.     Hart. 
Victorinu  FaUh...Mom.  1.  1?.* 
1  *T*HE  momcBt  a  HhnerbeHevej, 
X     And  trusu  ht  hid  crucijy'd  God, 
His  pardos  at  once  he  receiret, 
Redemption  in  full  thro'  Ms  Uoodt 

5  Tht)'  thousatads  and  thotuMi^  of  foes, ' 
Against.htm  ia  AaKce  unite, 

Their  rage  he  thro'  Christ  oU  oppO»«» 
Led  forth  by  the  Spirit  to  fight 

3  ^The  faith  that  onitea  to  the  LMA, 
And  brings  such  salvktion  as  this, 
h  More  thau  mere  faaty  6r  itame—  ' 
The  work  of  God'a  Sph-it  It  h. 

A  It  treads  on  the  world  and  oa  hell ) , 
It  vanquishes  death  «nd  de^ir  i 
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And,  what  is  still  stranger  to  teU, 
It  overcome!  heaven  by  pray'r. 

8  It  aa^  to  the  mouDiaias  "  depart,'* 
That  Btiud  betwixt  God  md  the  soul ; 
It  biad«  up  the  broken  in  heart, 
And.atakeE  their  tore  consciences  whoh— 

6  Bids  sins  of  a  crimson-like  dye 
Be  spotless  as  snow,  and'as  white  ; 
And  raises  the  sinner  on  high, 
To  dwell  with  the  angels  of  light. 

2S7.     L.  M.     Scott. 
Seeitng  Direction  Jbr  a  nevf  Hd>itation. 
\  O  OL£  Sov'reign  of  the  earth  and  Bki«8) 
^  Supremely  good,  supremely  wise, 
Fix  ,tboa  the  place  of  our  abode^ 
But  let  it  still  be  near  to  God. 

9  There,  with  an  ever-smiling  face. 
Renew  the  visits  of  thy  grace  t 

The  dwelling  with  thy  presence  bles^, 
Aitd  thcBce  each  baneful  evil  chase< 
3  Thus  while  we  Bojouro  here  below. 
Let  streams  of  mercy  round  us  flow  | 
And  when  our  deatin'd  race  is  run,  . 
Assiga  us  nuuuions  near  thy  tbroatv 

993.     L.M.    ScQtt.  ' 
Going  to  a  neio  Habitation. 
1  "WTHERE'ERtheLordshallbuildmyliouit, 
V  %     An  altar  to  hts  name  PIl  raise  : 
There,  mom  and  cv'ning,  shall  ascend 
The  sacrifice  of  pray'r  and  praiie. 
[3  With  dutious  mind  the  social  band 

Shall  search  the  records  of  thy  law  t  ' 

Ther^  learn  thy  will,  and  humbly  bow 
With  filial  reverence  and  awe] 
3  If  numerous  blessings  of  the  earth 
Indulsefit  God  to  us  a&brd, 

xa 
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With  wartB,  Hinted  bearta  ««1t  paf 
Our  grateful  tribute  to  the  Iwrd. 
4  Here  'fix,  dekr  Lord,  thy  ucred  rert^ 
And  Bprcad  the  banner  of  thy  love, 
Till  ripcn'd  for  the  hekv'oly  wwld,    i 
We  live  and  join  the  chorch  above. 

«9.    CM.    Scott.  ' 

Settling  in  a  new  Habitation, 
1  ^fOW  let  our  hearts  their  glory  wake, 
i-N   The  aacred  song  to  raise ; 
And  cv'iy  taDeftd  pow'r  combine. 
To  ihoui  Jehovah's  [»a»e» 
'  S  To  US  a  gtmdiy  heritage 
His  providence  assigns, 
And  in  a  safe  and  jikasabt  place, 
Marks  out  our  happy  lines. 

3  Cone^  let  us  to  his  holy  aaine, 

A  graleM  altar  raise  c 
And  be  this  habita^it  fiylM 
The  bduse  of  pray  V  Bod  prane. 

4  Here  may  hia  secret  bnmdiings  fiut 

Devotion  to  a.Bame, 
Anil  fehh  and  love  and  xeal  inspire, 
T'  adorn  the  chrtstini  name. 

5  Thus  with  thy  vishB,-  annles,  and  grace^ 
' ,  May  this  abode  be  blest  ; 

And  here,  O  great  Jehovah,  fix 
Thy  pleasant,  lasting  rest. 

300.     S.  M.     Fhippard. 
Jsahua's  ResBtUiio/i....So&h.  xxiv.  tSr 
}       T   ET  JostlUa's  solemn  bharge^ 
■1-^  To  Israel's  army  giv*!), 
Persuade  the  souls  of  all,  this  dtey^ 
To  choose  the  God  of  hcflV*D. 
3      How  blessed  ii  the  choice 
To  serve  and  love  Ae  ILord : 
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"Miyh*  each  heart  'conMnuo  ts  kei 
Upon  his'sacrcd  word. 
$      This  will  aSo*d  m  joy 
In  KV'ry  scene  <^  grief; 
From  hence  will  flow  our  dsHy  peac^-i*. 
Our  comfort  and  reSef. 

4  Amidst  our  doubts  and  fears. 
Our  clioice  of  God  will  prove. 

That  he  first  chose  us  by  tua  gntpt 
As  subjects  of  his  love. 

5  .May  sinners  round  ua  see 

How  wiae  was  Joshua's  choice. 
And  feel  constrain'd  by  •ov'ru^  low  - 
In  Jesus  to  rejoice.  . 

301.    L.  M.    Anon,  altered. 
Past  Merciea  encouraged  (gainst  present  Fean.m, 
Judges  xiii.  23. 
1  '\X/HY  Bhoold  I  yield  to  slavish  fears  f 
V  V     God  is  the  same  to  endless  years  I 
Tho'  clouds  and  darkness  hide  his  face, 
^e's  bot»dle«s  both  ia  truth  and  grace. 
It  Would  e'er  the  Got  of  tnith  make  knowa 
The  worth  and  gkny  of  his  Son  ( 
His  love  and  righteousneas  display. 
And  cast  my  soul  -at  last  away  \ 
9  Would  he  reveal  my  sin  and  woe- 
Teach  nw  my  numerous  wants  to  know. 
And  help  me  in  my  darkest  frame, 
To  build  my  hopes  on  Jesu's  name  ? 
4  Would  God  preserve  my  soul  from  bell, 
And  make  his  love  at  times  prevail, 
e  Would  he  bestow  such  mercies  past. 

And  yet  reject  my  aoul  at  last  I 
'    S  No— Hc*B  my  Fa&er  and  my  Fricod, 
On  wlioBe  snre  prctnise  I  depend  ; 
Tho*  now  from  me  his  &«  he  hides, 
Zmmul^le  hk  love  id»clea* 


»  JPEAR. 

6  SaUn  ahall  ne'er  o>r  Jesus  boast, 
Nor  the  rich  grace  be  ever  lost : 
The  Spirit  ne'er  bis  dweUiog  lose,  ' 
Nor  Christ  the  humble  soul  refuse*    -^ 

9  Tho*  anbeltef  may  lon^  molest. 
And  sin  and  satan  break  my  rest ; 
Grace  shall  -Ht  last  the  vict'ry  get, 
And  make  my  coni]Uest  quite  complete* 

SOU.     C.  M.     Seddame* 
Fear  n0^...1saiah  xli.  10.   . 
i  \^£  trembling  souls,  dismiss  your  ^arsj 
-1-     Be  mercy  all  your  theme  i 
yit^cy,  which  like  a  river,  flows 

In  one  continual  streami  i, 

i  ^ear  not  the  powers  of  earth  and  hell ; 
God  will  these  pow'rs  restrain  ) 
His  mighty  arm  their  rage  repel. 
And  make  their  eSbrts  vain. 

8  Fear  dot  the  want  of  oaimtrd  good  %■ 
He  wiHforhb  |Hovtdc  t  f 

Grant  then  suppbea  of  daily  ibod^ 
j^nd  all  they  need  beside. 

4  Fear  not  t^at  he  witi  e'er  ForsakCi 

Or  leave  his -work  undone;  '   -      ' 

He's  faithfiil  to  hia  promises,    ' 
And  faithful  to  ha  Son* 

5  Fear  not  the  terrors  of  the  jfraVe, 

Or  death's  tremendous  sting;  '" 

He  win  from  endless  wrath'  preserve, 
To  endless  glory  bring. 

[0  You,  in  his  wisdom,  powV,  and  grac^ . 
May  confidently  trust ; 
His  wisdom  guides,  his  pow'r  protectii 
His  gr^e  rcwi^B  t^just.}  ,  ,    ,     . . 


f^ARS— FIRE.  aoS 

303,     C.  M.     Doddridge. 
Tears  ditsipated„..\aMA  xli.  10. 
i     A^ND  art  thbu  with  us,  gracious  Lord} 
X»  To  dissipate  our  fcarT 
t)ost  thou  prochim  thyself  our  God,' 
Our  God  forc«p  near? 
S  Doth  thy  right-hand,  which  farmed  the  earthj 
Am!  bears  up  fill  the  skiet, 
StKtch  from  on  high  its  &tendly  aid. 
When  dangers  round  us  rise  i 
S  Dost  thoa  a  father's  boivels  feet 
For  all  thy  humble  saints^ 
And  in  such  tender  accents  s^eak. 
To  soothe  their  sad  complaints  i 
4  Od  this  supnort  ray  soul  shall  lean, 
Aod  banish  ev'ry  care  | 
The  gloomy  vale  of  death  roust  ttaiM^ 
If  God  be  with  me  therc< 

S(H.     L.  M.     Gibbons, 
On  (Ac  Alarm  cf  Firek,.tAm(M  iv.  If. 
1   npHE  fire,  with  wUd  unbounded  pow'r, 
X     May  ruin  cr'ry  earthly  joy^       -    ■ 
And  in  a  switt,  surprising  hour 
Our  treasures,  henaea,  atid  lives  dest^^oyi 
a  But  stfU  the  saint  Us  rage  defies,    . 
And  ghould  destruction  seize  his  fnuD^ 
His  unimbodied  soul  Would  rise 
And  mount  to  glory  m  the  flame. 

3  There  stands  a  palace  built  sublime 
In  yonder  hcar'ns  to  which  we  go^ 
Secure  from  ail  the  wastes  of  time. 
And  all  the  dire  evenU  below. 

4  when  vengeance,  kindling  idl  her  fires. 
Shall  ride  in  ruin  o'er  the  ball : 
Saints  shall  enjoy  t}ieir  full  desires. 
Their  God,  their  Saviour,  and  their  tIS. 


305     "     FORTrrUDE-^TULNESS. 

305.     C-  M .  ,  Harrisnu       * 
•      Fsrtittuie....Mitt.  X.  28.        - 
1  TX7Ht  Bhouldthft  dread  of  alnfi^iDtf 
VV    Enwsire  and  vexmy  BOuII     . 
0|  far  th«t  forthude  which  can 
My  cv'ry  fear  controMl. 
.  i  Shan  I  offend  a  haly  God,  ^ 

And  sacrifice  my  fwac^, 
To.ahuD  amort^'s  thfeat'ning  rod^  ^ 
A  friend  or  two  to  pleaie  i 
t  1  must  obey  the  God  I  love, 
Tho'  all  the  world  contemns ; 
One  imile  from  him,  I  prize  abor^  ■ 
The  richest  earthly  gems. 

4  Hark !  O  my  soul— methinks  I  heat'     ^. 

Jehovah's  awful  voice-^ 
**  Fe^  dot,  thou  worm,  for  I  am  near} 
**  I  well  approve  thy  choice. 

5  "  While  mortal  men  revile  atid  frown, 

"  I'll  smile  upoD  thy  soul ; 
^  And  thou  shall  tread  the  tempter  dowi^ 

"  While  I  his  rage  controul."  * 

b  Lord,  I  resign  me  to  thy  will, 

Thy  wisdom  I  adore ! 
I  yield  to  thee — thy  word  fiilfil, 

Atkd  let  me  dotri>t  no  more^ 

S0&.     8.  8.  6.     llammotid. 
Fulness  of  Ckriat.,..J<Am  i.  16....C0I.  i.  l^ 
1   T  t^  Christ  alone  all  fulness  dwelb } 
•^  He  a  rich  plenitude  reveals 

To  all  his  christ:6  seed  { 
Whatever  be  his  people's  Walitd, 
From  his  rich  fulness  still  he  grantif. 
As  their  immortal  head, 
ft  Id  all  their  troubles  and  distress, 
He  will  bestow  abundant  grace, ' 
;\ndhelp  tbemtAi  dieir  #ay) : 

k 


If e'fl  amrer  let  hii  ptoj^e  go, 
Nor  sh^t  they  ^ink  ia  endteu  woe ; 
His  Iatc  knowa  no  decay* 
4  Ye  timid  souls,  retiounce  yourselves. 
Nor  lon^r  Jive  on  Chriat  by  h^et  {' 

Live  wiiE^ly  on  the  Lamb; 
Behold  yourselves  \a  him  compUtt^ 
With  him  in  heav'D  you  soon  sh^Il  nwe^ 
.  To  ^ory  ia  hie  name. 

,  30r.     7*.     Hart. 
Cethimane.^.'M.aix.  xxvi.  30—45. 
I  IkTANY  woes  had  Christ  endur'd^ 

-I''*  Maoy  sore  temptations  met. 

Patient,  and  to  pains  inur'd  j 

But  the  sorest  trial  yet 

Was  to  be  sustain'd  in  thee. 

Gloomy,  sad  Geth^emane ! 
ft'Came  M  len^h  the  dreadfiil  nigh^ 

Vengeance,  with  its  iron  rod, 

Stood,  and  with  collected  might, 

Bruis'd  the  harmless  Lamb  o^Godji 

Bee,  my  soul,  the  Saviour  pee, 

Grov'ling  in  Gcthaemane. 
^  There  my  God  bore  all  my  guilt  ^ 

This  thro'  grace  can  be  btliev'd  j 

But  the  torments  which  he  felt. 

Art)  too  vast  to  be  conceiv'd: 

flone  can  penetrate  thro*  thee^ 

poieful.dark  Gethsemane. 
4  All  my  sins  against  jny  Go^  { 

AH  my  sins  against  his  laws ; 

All  my  sins  against  his  blood  f*^ 

At). my  sins  against  his  cause  | 

-Sins  as  houndless-as  the  sea ; 

Hide  qie,  O  Gethsemane. 
tf  Here'amy  clnim.  and  here  alone^ 

^oae  a  Siuriottr  more  can  qted; 


t      GLIMPSE  or  JESUS— GLORf^ 

Deeds  of  righteouHiCM  I've  nooe)'  ^' 
Nor  a  woric  tjiat  I  van  plead ; 
Not  a  glimpse  of  hope  ibr  me, 
-     Only  in  GeUiBetnaac. 
fi  Vvbei,  Son,  aad  Holy  Ghost, 
One  almighty  Cod  of  love, 
Pn^'d  br  bU  the  heav'tily  hos^ 
lu  tity  shuiiiig  courts  «bove  [ 
We  poor  sinaoB,  gnKiouB  Thn^ . 
jBIeas  thee  fpr  G^Asamane. 

'  308.     L.  M.    Sle^ 
Giimpse  of  yetus  preciota^ 

1    TESU$,tvhat3hall  I  do  tofihoy;, 

3  How  much  I  Utve  thy  charmii^  nKmc^ 
X>et  my  whole  heart  with  rapture  glow. 
Thy  boundless  goodness  to  jirodainv 

Jl  Lord,  if  a  distant  glimpse  yttf  thee, 
Can  give  such  Aveet,  such  vast  dcligh^ 
What  mutt  the  joy,  ^he  triumph  he. 
To  dwell  for  ever  in  thy  «ight^ 

303.     C.  M.    frestiiie'3  Sri.  altered. 
Glimpse  of  Jestut  pr&Aout. 
t   T   ORD,  let  me  sec  thy  blissful  face, 
A- '  While  anjoiuiiing  below!  H, 

Tis  from  thyself  my  J(^  s  arise. 
And  all  my  comforts  flow. 
%  A  glimpse— a  single  glimpse  of  the^ 
Would  more  delight  my  *pul 
Than  this  vain  world,  with  aU  its  joySf 
Could  I  possess  the  whole* 

310.     C.  M.     Gripn's  Set 

Latter  Day  G/or^....Isaiab  ii.  3,  4,  SO. ' 

>   O  EJQlCE,  ye  nations  of  the  world, 

•*■  »■   And  hail  the  happy  day, 
When  Satan's  kingdom, downward  huri'd. 
Shall  perish  with  dMrnaj"*  ' 


GOO,    ,  3: 

8  Rejoice,  ;e  beathena  i  F09<1  tod  stooe 
SJiall  &>rm  your  goda  no  more  j 
Jehovah,  ye  shall  trust  ^dc. 
And  him  aloDc  adarc< 
t  ChriBtions,  njoice  i  each  p«ty  iunc. 
Each  diffVept  Beet  ^dl  ceua : 
Tour  «|Tor,  grief,  aad  wratb,  Md  Bhwne^ 
Shall  yield  to  truth  and  peace. 

4  Ye  tema  of  peaoe,  the  triumph  share  i 

Truihprts  D6  more  shall  sound ; 
Th<;  murd'rout  swonj,  the  bloody  apear,  ■ 
Sh^  fertiliae  the  gnnind. 

5  Bright  o'er  the  mountaiiiB  may  we  aee. 

.  This  Messed  morning  ray ; 
And  glorioaa  may  its  qiteador  he 
£'ea  to  the  ptitea  day ! 

311.     C.  Mv    Erakint, 
God  invltiblc...A  Tim.  v\.tS,  16. 
1  TPHE  Great  Invisible  unknown, 

Jl    Who  fills  th'  eternal  tfirwe,  ■ 

'    'Is  King  of  kings,  and  Lord  (rf!ord«,  , 

Jehovah,  God  alooci 
Jk  *Tis  far  beyond  blind  mortsl  ey^a 
^o  seehis  bright'abode; 
Nor  can  created  miads  e'er  glance 
A  thought  hajf-way  to  God. 
3  Infinite  leagues  beyond  the  sky, 
Th*  Eternal  reigns  atone; 
Where  human  minds,  nor  finite  w'mp. 
Can  mount  the  topless  throne. 
A  Let  ev'ry  nation,  tribe,  apd  tongiiet 
His  matchkss  ^ow'r  proclaim  ; 
A  a6  heav'n,  and  earth,  rocks,  hills,  and  aea 
Repeat  their  loud  Asaou 


■,Gootjl>j 


n»  GOSPEL. 

SIS.    l^  M.     nie. 

I  "  /^  O,"  with  the  voice  trf"  heav'nly  love, 
VT  «  My  KDBpel  preach  to  ev'tylimd  i 
**  I«o !  I  am  with  you  to  the  ead,'  ';    : 

"  Observe  and  follow  my  coauaaai,'* 

3  With  joy  the  first  decijJe*  beard, 
And  prcacl^d  the  heart-rcvivinff  neita. 
At  they  from  him  nceivM  in  dw^e,. 
First,  to  the  unhclteving  Jc^  i 

3  Thpn  to  the  Gentiles  far  and  near, 
Publnh'd  SahrftdoDie  hii  name, 

,  Apfl  the  glad  tidings  of  his  grac^ 

"to  this  distinguish'd  ishod  moe*  > 

4  *  Here  may  the  gospel  still  remain^ 
Till  Christ  shaH  in  the  cloud*- dcaicdnd;! 
Then  we  who  love  the  gospel  now 
fihall  can  the  Judge  our  heaT'nly  frkod, 

313.    L..M.    O^ 

Ggapelfrst  preached  at  ^erusalem.^.'Lvke  u&v^4,r<, 
i  "  PROCLAIM  my  gospel,''Baith  the  Lot«|, 
*    "  Ye  preachers  of  my  sacred  w^rd : 

"  Let  ev'ry  nation  hear  the  theme, 

"  Beginning  at  Terusalen). 
&  "  G%  let  the  chief  of  sinners  fcnon^ 

*'  That  I  have  blessings  to  bestoiy  | 

*'  Proclaim  salvation  in  my  name, 

*'  Beginning  at  Jerusalem. 
B  "  Where  I  waa  treated  with  disdain, 

**  Where  t  was  crucified  and  slain  j 

"Thet'e'shail  my  gospel  gain  esteem, 

"  Beginning  at  Jerusalem. 
4  "  My  pard'ning  love  proclaim  abroad, 

"  And  shew  the  virtue  of  my  Wood  j 
'-    •    «  »Xill  time  shall  end,  proclaim  my  gnff 

•*  To  ev'ry  land,  in  ev'ry  place,  •    ' 
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5  **  Injrooder  worid,  behold  the  tram 
"  Of  sinners  sav'd  from  endless  paiaj 
"-Ascribing  glory  to  the  Lanab, 
*'  Within  the  new  Jerusalem.*' 

S14.    I'.  M.    Jnon. 
Gospepa  jotiful  Sound....^v3\m  Ixsxix.  IS. 
1   #><}M£,  deareM  Lord,  who  reigns  above, 

^— '  And  draw  me  with  the  cords  of  love ! 

And  while  ihe  gos^t  does  aboundt 

O  may  I  know  the  joyful  sound  ! 
S  Sw^are  the  tidings,  free  the  groctti 

It  brings  to  our  apostate  race ; 

It  spreads  a  hcav  nly  li^t  around^ 

O.mayl  know  the  joyful  sound!  ... 
^  The  gospel  bids  the  sia-siclc  soul      s    • 
■    Look  up  to  jesus  and  be  whole  : 

In  him  are  peace  and  pardon  found  ) 

O  may  I  know  the  gospel  sound! 

4  It  stems  the  tide  of  swelttng  grief/ 
AfTords  the  needy  sure  relief  j 
Releases  those  hy  satan  bound, 

P  may  I  know  the  joyftil  sound  i 

315.     L.  M.     Peacoci. 
tkispei  Harvesl..^Joha  iv.  3J. 
1   T   O,  clad  in  nature's  bright  arTay,^ 

*-*  The  fields  a  beauteous  scene  display] " 

See  how  the  golden  ears  of  com, 

'VVidc.wavidg,  all  the  hitls  adorn. 
Z  See  earth  with  God's  rich  goodness  crown^i 

A  joyful  plenty  siniles  around : 

But  DOW  to  our  admiring  eyes, 

Behold!  superior  prospects  riae> 

5  Rich,  harvests,  where  salvation  grpw^ 
Their  fair  celestial  fruits  disclose  j 

A  paradise  on  earth  is  seen,  « 

Uow  pleasing,  h^w  divine  the  scctwcl 
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4  S^,  slmrefs  hast*n'mg  to  embrace 
The  tidings  of  fcrgiving  grace ; 
Redec'tn'd  from  hell,  with  price  divine) 
Id  faith  and  holiness  they  shine* 

5  All  crownM  with  imioottili^, 

-  These  fruits  of  righteousness  shall  bc| 
Then  they  that  reap,  and  they  that  so^* 
Shajl  cv«'lasting  triumphs  know. 
%  Together  shxll  their  son{^  ariae,  . 
In  tha  fair  Belds  of  paradise  } 
'     And  shouts  of  triumph  and  of  joy. 
Their  bicet  eternity  employ* 

'     316.     L.  M.     Needham, 
Thy  Kingdom  comc....MafE.  vi.  10. 

1   TT  AST  thou  not  said,  iilmighty  GoiJ, 
X\-  The  humble  heart  i»  thine  abo^e  J 
Erect  thy  kingdom.  Lord,  within^ 
And  kt  thy  grace  subdue  our  slni 

2"  To  diataht  lands  thy  gospel  send. 
And  thus  thy  empire  wide  extend] 
To  Gentile,  Turk,  and  stufobom  Jeir^. 
Great- King  of  grace,  salvation  ihew> 

3  Where'er  thy  light  and  sun  arise", 
Thy  name,  O  God,  innijortaliae! 
^lay  nations  yet  Unborn  confess 
Thy  wisdom,  pow'r,  and  righteousDCSs. 

Sir.     8.  4*     Ray's  CoL 
Gospel  Trumpet„..'Pa.  Ixxxix*  14—1)'.       ^^ 
1   TJARK,  hark  !  the  gospel-trumpet  sounda, 
Xi  Thro'  the  wide  earth  the  echo  bounds^ 
Pardon  and  peace  by  Jesu'a  Mood) 
Sinners  arc  recoucil  d  to  God, 
A»cl  bfou^t  into  the  heav'niy  road 
By  grace  divine, 
ft  Come,^!nners,  hear  the  joyful  ttvyny 
J^QT  longer  dare  ^e  grace  refuse  ; 
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Mercy  aniljliatice  here  .qombioe. 
Goodness  and  truth  harmoaious  joia. 
While  boundless  love  ia  ev'iy  lioe. 

Invites  you  Dear* 
fl  Ye  saints  ia  glory,  sU'ike  the  lyrty 
Ye  mortals,  catch  the  sacred  fire ; 
Let  both  the  Saviour's  love  prockum,   . 
And  spread  abroad  his  matchless  fame. 
Forever  worthy  is  the  Lamb 

Of  endless  praise. 

318.     L.  M.     S——. 
Bv  Grace  ye  are  s(iwrf...JE|A."  ii.  J. 
1   O  ELF- righteous  souls  on  works  rely* 
■3  And  boast  their  moral  dignity  ; 
BQt  if  t  lisp  a  song  of  praise, 
Grace  is  the  note  my  sou!  shall  raise* 

3  *Twas  grace  that  quicken'd  me  when  dead> 
And  grace  my  soul  to  Jesus  led  ; 

Grace  brings  me  pardon  for  my  sin^* 
*Tis  grace  subdues  my  lusts  wiihio. 
A  *Tis  grace  that  sweetens  ev'ry  cross, 
Tis  grace  supports  in  cv^ry  loss  : 
In  Jesu's  grace  my  soul  is  strongs 
{  Grace  is  my  hope  and  Christ  my  song* 

4  *T1s  grace  defends  when  danger's  near ; 
By  grace  alone  I  persevere  i 

*Tis  grace  constraina  my  soul  to  love-* 
Free  grace  is  all  diey  siog  above* 
•  0^  Thus  'tis  alone  of  grace  I  boast. 
And  'tis  in  grace  ^ne  I  trust ; 
For  all  that's  past  grace  ia  my  thene-^. 
For  what's  to  come  'tis  still  the  same, 
6  Thro*  endless  years,  of  grace  I'll  siag^  .: 
Adore  and  bless  my  heav'nly  King  ; 
ril  cast  my  crown  before  his  throne, 
And-fihout  free  grace  to  him  alone^ 
Y3 
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«lfi.    L.  M.    fT— ; 
3fff  Grace  is  au^cicntfor  fAff.t..S  Cor.sii.  9. 
I  y-^OMEidlyechOBcniwiiiteof God, 

\^  Whose  souls  are  wash'd  in  Jcsu'b  blood « 

Hear  what  lie  says,  his  word  u  true— • 

**  My  grace  au£cieat  is  for  you. 
%  '^  I  am  your  sure,  almighty  friend, 

"  Who,  tovtng,  loves  you  to  the  end  j 

**  I  will  be  nearyoii,  and  will  shew, 

**  My  grace  sufficient  is  for  you. 

3  *'  I  know  how  nun'roua  are  your  foes  { 
"  I  know  the  ways  which  tbey  oppose ; 
"  I  know  their  cunning  malice  too-^ 

"  My  grace  sufficient  is  for  you. 

4  *'  Tho'  saUn  strives  your  souls  ,t*  ensnare'^ 
*'  You're  stHl  the  objects  of  my  care  j 

**  You're  near  my  heart,  I'll  faring  yoi^  tliffo*-«> 
"  My  grace  sufficient  ia  for  you. 

5  "  Doyoa  want  proof  of  this  my  love  ?— 
"  Calv'ry  survey  ;  then  heav'n  al^ve  ; 

■"■  See,  how  the  ransom'd  millions  bow  !**■ 
"  My  grace  sufficient  ia  for  you. 

6  "  111  guide  you  safely  in  the  way, 

"  Thro*  life's  dark  aight,  to  heav'n*!  bright  d«jf  f 
"  And  there  with  wcnder  you  shall  vicv\ 
"  My  grace  sufficient  was  foj*  you." 

320.     C.  M.    Hoakini, 
Iwxhamtible  Grace.. ..Luke  xT.  31. 
1    TEHOVAH'S  grace,  how  Ml,  how  ftOi 

J   His  langunge  how  divine ! 
-"  My  Son,  thou  ever  art  with  me, 
"  And  all  i  have  is  thine* 
a  **  My^saints  diali  each  a  porttoa  share,    '  , 
"  That's  worthy  of  a  God  j 
**  They  are  my  chie^  my  constant  car*— 
••  The  purchase  of  my  blood*  -  ■ 
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3  "  Both  gmee  mx)  glory  I  wifl  ^ve, 

**  Awl  Dothiog  good  dmy  j 
**  With  me  my  aainta  sh«H  erer  li«, 
"  -And  reign  «idi  me  oo  hig^. 

4  **  And  if  ten  thousand  more  I  call, 
"'  "  T*  enjoy  this  happiness, 

"  I  have  enough  for  each....f<H-  al! ;  ■   ■ 
"  Nor  shall  you  have  the  Icsa."*  ' 

5  Tfien,  deareat  Lord,  make  millions  come. 

And  feast  on  pard'ning  grace ; 

Bring  prodigals,  bring  exiles  homej 

And  we  will  shout  thy  praise. 


321.     S.  M. 

Gra£t.^.Eph.  ii.  5. 
1     ^^RAC£ !  'tb  a  charming  Bound !. 
^^  Harmonious  to  the  ear ! 
Heav'n  with  the  echo  shall  rcsoundj      , 
,  And  all  ihc  earth  shall  hear. 

S       Grace  first  contrir'd  the  way 
'    To  save  icbetlious  man  | 
And  all  the  steps  that  grace  display 
,  Which  drew  tbc  wood'roos  plao. 

[S      Grace  first  inscribed  my  name 
In  God's  eteriml  book !  "       ■      — 
'Tvta»  grace  that  gave  me  to  the  Lua^ 
Who  all  my  sorrotrs  took.} 

:  A,     Grace  led  my  roving  feet, 

To'tread  the  bcav'nly  road ; 
And  new  cupplies  each  hour  I  meet,  ■ 
While  pressing  on  lo  God. 

'  5       Grace  aB  the  wOrk  shsU  cro«% 
Thro'  everlasting  days  t 
it  bys  ID  heav'o  tht  topmost  Mone, 
And  wdl  deaerrca  the  |iniac. 


Coo^k' 


aa%     a.  7.     Wingnve. 
Miracle  e/'Gracf....Lukc  zix.  lOh 
1   TJ  AIL !  ray  ever  blesMsd  Jesiu, 
XX  0<ilj>  thee  I  wish  to  ftingj  - 
To  ray  aoul  thy  name  is  precious. 
Thou  ray  prophet,  priest,  aad  kingk 
t  O !  what  mercy  flows  froi;i  heaven, 
O,  what  joy  and  happiness ! 
Love  I  much  i  I've  rauch  forgiven, 
Vm  a  rairacle  of  gnce.  -    -' 

[S  Ooce  'with  Adam's  race  in  ruia, 
Unconcern'd  in  sin  I  lay  { 
Swift 'destroction  still  pursuing, 
'Till  ray  Saviour  passed  bJ^ 
4  Witness,  all  ye  hosts  of  heaven,' 
My  Redeemer's  tenderness  ; 
Love  Imochf  I've  much j'orgi*^      '  '   , 
I'm  a  miracle  of  grace.] 
<  Shout,  ye  bright  angelk  choir, 

Praise  the  Lamb  cDthron'd  above  f,  .      , 
WhilBt  astonish'd,  I  admire,  A 

God's  free  grtce  and  bpundlesloyek- 
$  That  blest  moment  I  receiv'd  him,     . 
FiU'd  my.BouI  withjoy  and  pejRC  I. 
Love  I  much }  I've  rauch  forgiycn, 
I'm  a  miracle  of  grace. 

333.     11.  S.     RtectTs  SeL 
Dutinguisking  Graci....i  Cot.  iv.  f, 
t  TN  songs  (A  sublime  adoradon  aad  praise,  ' 
■*■  Ye  pilgrims  for  Sion  who  press, 
Break  forth  and  extol  the  great  Ancient  of  days,  . 
His  rich  and  distinguishing  grace, 
ft  His  love  Ikom  eternity  fixt  upon  you. 
Broke  forth  and  discover'd  its  flame. 
When  each  with  the  cords  of  his  kindacsa  he  drev> 
And  brought  you  to  love  las  great  name. 


CRACE.  S94 

3  O  had  not  he  pitied  the  state  you  vere  b. 

Tour  bosoms  his  krra  had  ne'er  Etit :  '"^ 

You  all  would  have  ]w'd,  would  twve  d;*d  toft  iftiii^ 
Andmmk  with  the  load  of  j>oav  guUt;. 

4  What  was  there  in  you,  that  could  merit  esteeOi, 

Or  give  the  creator  delight!  ^    '      "' 

Twas  "  even  so,  Father,"  you  ever  qiutt  king^ 

Because  it  seem'd  good  in  thy  ^ght. 
[5  *Twa3  alt  of  thy  gra«e  we  wire  tMOugkt  to  d>ey. 

While  others  wcre-euSci'd  to  go 
The  road,  which  by  nauire  we  chose  RKonr  way. 

Which  lead*  to  the  ngioas  af  woe.] 
6  Then  give  all  the  i^ory  to  hit  holy  in*Mt 

To  him  all  the  glory  lielongs ; 
Be  yours  the  high  joys  still  to  sound  forth  his  fiune, 

Aod  c(own  him  in  each  of  your  soDdk  - 

334.     12s.     Leed^a  Col. 
Free  Gra«....Zach.  iv.  T.  '- 

'HE  voice  of  free  grace,  cries  escajie  todw 


;  "T*] 


Por  all  that  beSeve,  Christ  hath  Open'd  a  foantaioi 
For  sin  and  uncieanntss,  atd  ev*ry  transgression. 
His  blood  flows  so  freely  in  straams  of  salvatioa 
Hallelujah  to  the  Lamb,  who  has  bought  us  a  pardon. 
We'll  praise  him  again,  when  we  pass  ovef  jordao. 

X  Te  souls  that  are  wounded,  to  the  Saviour  repair. 

Now  he  calls  you  in  mercy — and  can  you  forbear? 

Tho'  your  stns  arc  mcreas'd  as  high  as  a  mountain. 

His  blood  can  remove  them  {  it  streams  frOn  the 

founuin. 

9  Now  Jesus,  our  King,  reigns  triumphandy  gloriou* 
O'er  «iB,  death,  and  hell,  he  is  ntore  than  victoriout 
With  shoutiag  proctaidnit — O  trust  in  his  p Aston, 
He  saves  ut  most  freely — O  pr«cioua  salvacion. 

£4  Our  Jesus  proclaims  his  name  all  victorious. 
He  reigns  over  all,  and  his  kingdoca  is  glorioua  t 


as»  GRA.VE-'-Cn/ESt. 

To  J«tn  welLjoin  with  the  great  umgregatian,  - 
Jkod  (triumph,  ascribiag  to  hiin  our  utv^iaiik] 
S  Wtdi  jograMI  we  ■tmd,  vben  eioip'dM  the  ttwre. 
With  tnrps.in  our  baads,  we'll prwse himUie  more  I 

WeV  rmsge  the  iweet  plain  oa  the  bank  of  ttw  rirer. 
And  liog  of  aalvatioo  for  ever  aail  ever! ,  /  . 

9&5t    L.  M.    MeOa/i. 

1   C  AINTS  In  their  gfaves  lie  dowti  in  petcCf 
*^  Nt»  more  fcy  rfn  or  heR  opprestV' 
The  wicked  there  from  ttoutniog  ceaatf^ 
J^wA  there  die  weary  are  at  reat. 

S  Thrice  happy  Boiib  wtio'rc  gone  bcfotlf  "■ 
To  that  inheritance  divint !        ■        .' 
thty  labor,  sorrow,  sigh  no  Ttiote^    ■     ■ 
But  bright  in  endless  glcn^  shine. 

i  There,  shall  we  j«n  the  bhssful  throngs 
■  ■■         And  meet  our  deartst  friends  again  {  '  - 
And  all  eternity,  our  snng  \ 

To  Jesua^ raise,  and  with  hi m  reign* 

326.    t.  M.    fircgy., 
ye«MaGwi(....Rey.  iii.3ft.        i- 
1  1>EHOLDifae  Saviour  at  th^'ioor, 
J[3  He  gently  knocks,  has  Icnock'd  bofiw  t 
Has  waited  long,  is  waiting  still. 
You  treat  no  other  friend  ao  ill. 
8  AdoDithim;  for  the  human  breast 
Ne'er  entenain'd  so  kind  a  guest  t 
Admit  him,-or  the  hour's  at  hand. 
When  at  bis  door  deny'd  you'll  staad*  - 
,        t  Open  my  be»t,  Ijord,  enter  io. 
Slay  ev'ry  foe,  aid  conquer  sk  i 
- 1  now  to  thee  my  aH  restgo. 
My  body,  soul,  ahali  aU  b«  tUa^ 


387.     L.  M.     Sttxle, 

■   *     *  Incerutfmt  Heart  fomented.     ' 
1     A  ^ '  wretched,  vile,  ungrcatful  he^  * 

1^^  That  can  from  Jesus  thui  dcpatt  f 

I^UM  fond  of  trifits  vai^y  rove, 
.    F<H^tfui  of  a  Saviour**  ^re. 
a  Id  vain  I  chgrgenqy'dioughts  to  nay. 

And  chide  each  vanity  aifoy  I 

In  vain,  alas,  revolve  to  bind 

This  rebel  heart,  ihis  ra94'riEig  mindt 
,^  Thro'  all  resolves  how  socn  it  pica^ 

And  nrocks  the  we^,  the  slender  ties ; 

^There's  oougjit  bcscatli  a  pow'r.  diviae, 

That  can  this,  roving  heart  confine. 
4  j[eaus,  to  thee  I  wpuld  retu^, 

And  at  thy  feet  repentjng  mourn : 

There  let  me  view  thy  pard'niog  love. 

And  never  from  thy  sight  remove. 
§,  Okt  thy  love,  with  sweet  controul. 

Bind  all  the  passions  ,of  my  sou)  ^ 

bid  ev'iy  vanity  depart, 

And  dwell  foreyer  in  my  heatl^ 

328.     L.  M.     Hart. 
Hardness  of  Heart  lamented, 

t    AA  FOR  a  glance  of  heav'nly  day, 
VV  To  melt  this  stubborn  stone  away; 

-   And  thaw,  with  beams  of  love-divine,    * 
This  heart,  this  iroeen  heart  of  mine. 

jt  The  rocks  can  rend,  the  earth  can  quake. 
The  seas  ran  roar,  the  mountains  sba^e ; 
Of  feelingSf  all  things  shew  some  sign 
Bat  this  unfLcliag  heart  of  mine. 

0  To  hear  the  sorrows  thou  hast  felt. 
What  but  an  adamant  ^ould  nadt  i 
But  I  can  read  each  movmg  line, 
Apd  nMiiipg  BBovcs  duB  hnwt  of  pUBf* 

[3.l:.-;i=,G0Oyl>J 


BEART4 


4  Etetnal  S^riti,  niiditT  Go4» 
Apply  vUhia  the  Saviour'a  t 
'Tu  bis  lich  bloodt,  and  his  algnc. 


Apply  vUhia  the  Saviour'a  Uood  ; 
'Tu  bis  lich  bloodt,  and  his  algnc, 
Caa  move  and  mcU  thia  heart  of  BtonOi 


329.     L.  M.  '  Ma&y. 
StOfttf  Heart  &zmCTtfa/....Esek.  xzxvi.  S6 — if. 
1   T   ORD,  he^  a  burdm'd  Binaw  tnoutUt 
t  -*  Wbs  gladly  would  to  tbee  retuRt ; 
Thy  tender  mereiea  O  impnit, 
And  take  awi^  dns  atouy  heart.  , 

S  *Tl9  thh  hanl  heart  which  tinlts  «e  dowa, 
KFor  mIib  thy  vmile,  «or  fran  thj'  frown  j 
This  caoKB  all  my  woe  and  smart  j 
Lord,  tmk«  away  this  Mony  heart. 
S  '^'is  this  bard  heart,  my  gracioas  Lordi 
Which  scoma  thy  love,  and  tligMs  thy  word  ; 
Winch  teiBpta  ma  from  thee  to  depwt  i 
Lord,  take  away  this  9timy  hearu 

4  'TIS  thii  hard  heart  which,  day  by  Ay,    - 
Would  shut  my  mauth,  nor  let  mc  pray; 
Yea,  would  frcwn  ev*ry  du^  start  { 
I^rd,  take  away  this  stony  heart. 

5  Sure  the  blest  day- witlshortly.come. 
When  this  hard  heart  shall  know  its  doom. 
When  I  no  mor^  shall  uo  retaia, 

Nor  of  a  stony  heart  complain, 
fi  Ye»,  friendly  death,  with  welcooaa  stroke,. 
Will  loose  the  chain,  will  break  ihe  yoke-t 
And  when  arriv*d  oa  Canaan's  shore 
A  stony  heart  be  felt  no  more. 

SX>.     C.  M.     NAotim. 
Heart  taken...,\AAie.  xi.  21, 2S. 
1  'T^H^  castle  oi  the  human  heart, 
\.     Stnmg  in  its  native  sin. 
Is  guarded  well  in  ev'ry  part. 
By  hia  who  dwciU  wi^un. 


HEART.  «n 

S  For  satan  there  in  arms  resides, ' 
And  calls  the  place  his  own  ( 
With  care  against  assaults  provides. 
And  rules  as  on  a  throne. 
Is  Eaeb  treadi'rous  thoaghc  on  hira  as  chief 
In  blind  obedience  waits ; 
^Vnd  pride,  idf^will,  and  unbelief^ 
Are  pOBicd  at  the  gUe*. 

4  TtHU  satao  for  a  season  reigiu. 

And  keeps  hia  gooda  in  peace  i 
The  soul  is  pleas'd  to  wear  his  idi^af « 
Nor  wishes  a  re]ewe.] 

5  But  Jesus,  stronger  far  than  h£. 

In  his  ilppointed  hour, 
■■  Appears  to  set  his  people  free 
From  the  usurper's  pow'r. 

6  ■*  This  heart  I  bought  with  Mood,"  he  cries, 

'^  And  now  it  shall  be  mine  :" 
His  voice  the  strong  man  arni'd  dismays  ■ 
He  knows  he  mast  reaigti. 

7  In  spite  of  unbelief  and  pride, 

And  self  and  aatan's  art. 
The  gates  of  brass  fly  open  wide, 
And  Jesus  wins  the  heart. 

8  The  rebel-soul  that  once  withstood 

Thb  Saviour's  kindest  call. 

Rejoices  now,  by  grace  subdu'd, 

r»  serve  him  with  her  aS. 

331.     C.  M.     Hosiins, 
^fy  San,  give  me  thy  ffeart^.Prov.  ssiii.  36> 
I  ■\Tt7'HAT language  now  salutes  the  ear, 
▼  V    Aad  'tia  our  Father's  vcuce ! 
Let  all  the  world  attentive  hear. 
And  ev'ry  sraJ.  rejoice. 
g  Sinner,  he  kindly  spealcs  to  thee, 
However  vile  thou  an : 
Z 


Here's  grace  and  pardon,  rich  and  free-^ 

My  sou,  girc  me  thy  heart. 

.3  For  thee,  a  traitor,  Jesus  bled. 

And  sufier*d  dreadfid  smart ; 

For  thee  the  Lord,  was  cnic'ify'd—- 

JMy  son,  give  me  thy  heart. 

4  Tho''thoa  hast  long  my  grace  withstood. 

And  said  to  me,  "■  pcpart  i" 
I  claim  the  parchase  «f  my  Uood-r- 
My  son^  give  me  thy  heart. 

5  in  form  thee  for  myself  aloiie. 

And  cv'iy  good  impart! 
Ill  make  my  great  salvation  known—. 

My  son,  give  me  thy  heart 
A  Come,  Z^rd,  and  conquv  now  my  hear^ 

Set  up  in  me  diy  thnxic ; 
Sid  sin  and  satan  hence  depart. 

And  claim  me  as  thine  own. 

332.     S.  M.     Toplaijf. 
fivil  Heart.^\tT.  xvii*  9«»Matt.  %v,  \9*. 
t         A  STONISK'D  and  diatrcst, 
■**■  I  turn  mine  eyes  wiihin : 
My  heart  with  loads  of  guilt  opprest, 
The  seat  of  ev'ry  sin. 
ft      What  crowds  of  evil  thoughts. 
What  vile  ^JTectjons  there ! 
Distrust,  presumption  artful  guile^ 
Pride,  envy,  slavish  fear. 
.8       Almighty  King.of^nints, 
These  tjrant  lusis  subdue | 
Expel  the  darkness  of  my  mind^ 
And  alt  my  pow'rs  renew. 
4      This  done,  my  (.hterful  voice 
Shall  loud  hosannas  raise ; 
My  soul  shall  glow  with  gratitude^ 
My  lips  proclaim  iliy  praisci 


HEAVEN^ 
3'33.     L.  M.     Duncan'. 
Saints'  Employ  in  Heitoen...Me.v,  vii.  B— f  7, ' 
1  UXALTEU  high  at  God's  right-hand, 
J— J  Xcnrer  the  throne  than  cherubs  stand ; 
With  gloiT  crownM,  in  white  array, 
My  wond  ring  soul  says, "  who  are  ihey  \" 

5  These  are  the  saints,  helov'd  of  God— 
Wash'd  are  thtir  robes  in  Jesu'^  blood-; 
More  spotlesi  than  the  purest  white, 
They  shine  in  jncreatcd  light> 

3  Brighter  than  angelSflo,  they  shtnef. 
Their  glories  great,  atid  all  divine  ( 
Tell  me  their  origin,  and  say 

Their  order  what)  and  whence  came  they? 

4  Thro*  tribulation  great  they  came. 

They  bore  the  cross,  and  scorn'd  the  shame  ; 
Within  the  living  temple  blest, 
Id  God  they  dwell,  and  on  him  rest>- 
f  And  does  the  cross  thna  prove  their  g^n  f 
And  shall  they  thus  forerer  reign  f 
Seated  on  sapphire  thrones,  to  praise 
The  wonders  of  redeeming  grace; 

6  Hunger  they  ne'er  shall  feel  again, 
Nor  burning  thirst  shall  they  suataia  ; 
To  wells  of  living  water  led, 

By  God  the  Lamb  forever  fed. 

7  Unknown  to  mortal  ears  they  sing 
The  sacred  glories  of  their  king  { 
Tell  me  the  subject  of  their  lays, 
And  whence  their  loud  exited  praise  ? 

8  Jesus,  the  Saviour,  is  their  theme  ; 
They  sing  the  wonders  of  his  name  i 
To  him  ascribing  pow'r  and  grace. 
Dominion  and  eternal  praise. 

9  "  Amen,"  they  cry,  to  him  alone. 
Who  dares  to  fill  his  Father's  throne  i 
They  give  him  glory,  and  again 
Repeat  his  praise,  and  say, "  Amen." 


/ 

334  HEAVEN. 

33*.     L.  M.     Kent. 
'   Bmplotjmmt  ofSabrts  in  ffcav-fi,.,.Re\\  xiv.  1-^-5. 
1   /^N  Zion's  glorious  summit  stood 

^^  A  num'roiwi  host,  redeem'd  by  blood  t 
They  hj-.nn'd  their  Khg  in  strains  divine, 
I  heard  the  song  and  strove  to  join. 

3  Here  all  who  nuffer'd  sword  or  flame 
For  truth,  or  Jcsu's  lovely  name. 
Shout  vict'ry  now,  and  liail  the  Lamb, 
And  how  htforc  the  great  I  Am. 

S  While  everlasting  ages  roll. 
Eternal  love  shall  feast  their  soul; 
And  scencB  of  bliss  forever  new, 
Rise  in  succession  to  their  view. 

4  Here  Mary  and  Manassch  vienr 
The  dying  Thief  and  Abrah'm  tOOf ' 
With  eq'i:il  love  their  spirits  flame. 
The  same  their  joy,  their  aong  the  same* 

5  O  sweet  employ  to  sing  and  Ci'acc ' 

Th'  anuizing  heights  anti  depths  o^  gtace  t 
And  spend,  from  sin  and  sorrow  free, 
A  blissful,  vast  eternity. 
,60  what  a  sweet  exalted  song, 

When  ev'ry  tribe  and  ev'iy  toiigde, 
Bedcem'd  by  blood,  with  Christ  appear^ 
And  join  in  one  full  chorus  there. 
7  My  soul  anticipates  the  day- 
Would  stretch  hef  wings  and  soar  away, 
To  aid  the  song,  and  palm  to  bear. 
And  bow  the  chief  of  sinners  thert. 

Sis.     L.  M.     Watttt 

Longing  for  Glory, 

1   T*M  bound  for  new  Jenisolen, 

X  Thither  my  blest  ^loved'a  gon«: 

The  righteous  branch  of  Jeise'a  Btenif 

'Tis  he  I*ve  &»  my  bcart  upoo.    : 


HEiCVEN. 

a  Fain  woidd  I  clin^  above  the  skieSf 
To  see  the  beutties  of  Ihs  iace  j   ■ 
My  fiuih  would  into  viaion  rise. 
And  hope  would  cease  in  his  embrace* 

3  I  languish  with  extreme  desnre. 
The  object  of  my  love  to  see  i 
O  let  me  in  lovers  flames  expire. 
That  I  may  with  my  Jesus  he, 

[4i  l^is  life's  a  pilgrimage  of  care ; 
When  will  the  happy  seasoa  comey 
That  I  shall  breathe  celestial  air. 
And  setde  in  my  native  home?] 

S  I  long  to  reach  the  shore  of  bltsa^. 
And  see  the  new  Xcrusalem>. 
Where  my  beloved  Jesus  is,. 
And  ^end  eternity  with  him. 

336^    e.  M.    ^ . 

Longing  for  Giory...,Ph\\.  i.  23. 


1  \A7**^  longed  Paul  to  be  dissdvM, 
V  V    And  enter  into  rcsti — 
The  question  here  he  hath  resolved,' 
To  be  with  Christ  is  best. 
3  And  I,  like  Paul,  desire  to  die, 
1  long  i^r  death's  arrest} 
Ifany  ask  the  reason  why— • 
To.be  with  Christ  is  best* 
3  My  unbelief,  that  bosom  foe. 

Which  lurks  within  my  breast; 
So  often  seeks  my  overthrow^ 
To  be  withCiiriat  is  best. 
A  Should  friends  and  kindred  on  me  frown^ 
And  leave  my  souk  opprest ; 
Should  evils  crush  my  comforts  dows^ 
To  be  with  Christ  is  best. 
$  Had  I  a  voice  lo  loud  and  strongr^ 
To.  sound  from  east  (o  weR  i, 

Z3.  ,--        I 


I'd  tell  the  boDorM,  aeekii^  thnag, 

To  be  with  CfariM  ts  best. 
6  O  come,  sw'eet  Jeaoa,  qalckly  come| 

And  cheer  my  bintiDg  breast  j 
I. long  to  reach  toj  beav  nly- faomCf 

To  be  with  Chmt  is  beat. 
t  Pinion 'd  whh  love,  I'd  take  the  wm^. 

And  fly  to  thee,  my  rest  t 
There  with  the  Church  triniAphaat  lidg,  , 

To  be  with  Christ  n  beau 

337.     C.  M.    Steele.   ■. 
Promse4i  Lfmd^.l^\ah,  xxsiii.  17. 
1  'TT^AR  from  these  narrow  sccMs  of  night, 
Ji,     Unbouoded  glories  nse. 
And  realms  of  infinite  delight* 
Unknown  to  mortal  eyes. 
[3  O  coutd  we  with  our  mortal  eyes 
Bat  half  ka  joys  explore^ 
How  would  our  B]iims  long  to  rise^  ' 
And  dwell  os  earth  no  more  1] 
9  There  pain  and  sickness  licvef  cortic; 
And  grief  no  more  complains  ! 
Health  criutnphs  in  immortal  blooorf  ~ 
And  endl^i  pleasure  reign»! 
4  There  rich  varieties  of  joy 

Continual  feast  the  mind  ; ' 
Pleasures  whkii  fill,  but  never  cloy, 
In^ortal  and  refia'd ! 
[5  No  faetious  strife,  no  envy  there^ 
The  sons  of  peace  molest ; 
Bat  harmony  and  lore  sincere 
Fiil  ev'ry  happy  breast. 
6  No  cloud  those  blissful  regiom  know. 
But  ever  bright  and  fair  ! 
For  sin,  the  source  of  morud  woe^ 
Can  never  enter  there:} 


HEAVEN.  «»: 

7  lltere  no  aketnate  ntghe  ia  knbwi^- 
Xor  sun's  bun,  sicklj'  ray ; 
But  giray,  from  the  sacred  thioae. 
Spreads  everlasting  day* 
[8  The  gloriolu  Monarch  xhtre  diapla>'» 
His  beams  of  wond'rous  grace  ; 
HU  happy  subjects  sing  his  praise* 
And  bow  before  his  face.j 
-  j9  O  may  we  rise,  by  grace  diviM, 

To  those  bright  courts  on  high  i 
Then  shall  our  happy  spirits  join 
The  choriis  of  the  sky. 

338.    CM.    Sutmett 
View  of  Canaan.^.\ie,\iX.  xxxii.  40. 
1   /"\N  Jordan's  stormy  banks  I  stand, 
V/  .AdHi  cast  a  widiful  eye 
To  Canaan's  fur  and  happy  land* 
Where  my  possessions  lic« 
3  O  the  transporting,  raptVous  scene^ 
That  rises  to  my  sight! 
S\rect  iiekls,  array'd  in  living  green, 
And  rivers  of  delight  I 
3  There  generous  fruits  that  nerer  faH, 
On  trees  tmmortiil  grow ; 
There  rocks  and  hills,  and  brooks  and  rales, 
With  milk  and  honey  ilow* 
[4  AD  o'er  those  wide^tended  plains 
Shines  one  eternal  day  ; 
There  God  the  Son  forever  teignSf 
And  scatters  night  away. 

5  No  cbllling  winds,  nor  pois'nous  breath 

Can  rei^  that  healthful  shore  ; 

Sickness  and  sorrow,  pain  and  deatb^ 

Arc  felt  and  feared  no  more.} 

6  M^en  shall  I  reach  that  hap{^  [dacCf 

And  be  forever  bktt  X 


S39>  HEAVEN. 

When  shid  I  «e  my  Father's  lace. 
And  i»  his  bosom  rest  i 
t  Fill'd  mth  delight,  roy  raptur'd  soul 
Would  here  no  longer  stay  ; 
Tho*  Jonlan's  waves  around  me  roll^  s  ' 
,    Fcaticfls  I'd  launch  aw^. 

339.     50lh.     Strapkan. 
View  of  /frflfm....Rev.  x-m.  I — 5. 

1  /^N  wings  of  fitith,  mount  up,  my  soul,  and  rise, 
V-'  View  thiiie  inheritance  beyond  the  skies  ; 
Nor  heart  can  think,  nor  mortal  tongue  can  tell. 
What  endless  pleasures  in  those  mansions  dwell : 

Here  my  Redeemer  lives,  all  bright  and  glorious. 

O'er  fliu,  and  death,  andlieil,  he  reigns  victorious.. 

9  No  goawiug  grief,  no  sad,  heart-rondiag  pw9, 
In  that  blest  countty  c^i  admission  gain  ; 
No  sorrow  there,  no  soul-torment tng  fear, 
For  God's  own'  hand  shall  wipe  the  falling  tear. 

Here  my  Redeemer  lives,  &£. 

3  No  rising  sun  his  needless  beams  displays,. 
No  aidcty  moon  emits  her  feeble  rays  j 
The  Godhead  here  celestial  glory  sheds, 
Th'  exalted  Lamb  eternal  radiance  spreads  If 

Here  my  Redeemer  lives,  &c. 

4  One  distant  gtimpsc  my  eager  passion  fires  T 
Jesus,  to  thee  my  longing  soul  aspires  ! 
When  shall  I  at  my  heav'niy  home  arrive. 
When  leave  this  earthj  and  when  begin  to  live  ^ 

For  here  my  Saviour  is  all  bright  and  glorious, 
O'er  sin,  and  death,  and  hell,  he  reigns  victorious.. 


.'i 


540.     L.  M.     Doddridge. 

Rich  Man  and  Lazarus...,\jvkt  xvi.  35. 

N  what  confusion  earth  appears  ! 

God's  dearest  children  trath'd  in  tears  p . 

While  they  who  heav'n  itself  deride. 

Riot  ia  luxury.and  pride.- 


i  But  patTCot  let  my  soul  attend, 
And  ere  I  censure,  view  the  end  : 
.Tliat  end,  how  diff'rcnt,  who  csn  tell 
The  wide  extremw  of  hcav'n  and  hell  r 

3  See  the  red  fianKS  around  hint  twine^ 
Who  did  in  gold  and  purple  shine ! 
Nor  can  his  tongue  one  drop  obtain^ 
T'  allay  the  scorching'  of  hia  pain. 

4  While  Tovrad  the  saint,  so  poor  bi:1ow', 
Full  rivers  of  salvation  flow  j 

On  Abrah'm's  breast  he  lenns  his  head^ 
And  banquets  on  celestial  bread. 

5  Jf  sus,  my  Lord,  let  me  appear 
't*he  meahest  of  rhy  servants  here ) 
So  that  at  length!  may  but  taste 
The  blessings  of  thy  marriage- feast.' 

»4I.     L.  M<    Brown. 

BelU.Ma'ti:  rs.  4ff; 

1   TJELL !  'lis  a  word  of  dreadful  nnind  i 

X^  It  chills  the  heart  and  shocks  the  eqr  | 

It  spreads  a  sickly  damp  around, 

And  makes  the  guilty  quaks  with  fetr,-- 

3  Far  from  thfc  utmost  verge  of  day. 
Its  frightful,  gloomy  region  lies  i 
Fierce  Sames  amidst  the  darkness  play/ 
And  thick  sulphureous  vapours  rise. 

S  The  breath  of  God,  his  angry  breathy 
'  Still  fans  and  still  supplies  the  fire  f 
Here  sinners  taste  the  second  death^ 
Longing  to  die,  but  can't  expire^ 

4  Conscience,  the  never-dying  wordi, 
With  constant  torture  gnaws  the  heart. 
And  woe  and  wrath,  in  ev'ry  form, 
Inflame  (he  wounds,  increase  the  smaft. 

5  The  wretches  rave,  oVrwtielm'd  with  tf^ef 
And  bite  their-  everlasting  chains'  |. 

Coo^k' 


But  with  their  rage  tiicir  tormcDts  grow, 
Resentment  but  augments  their  pains. 

6  Sad  world  indeed !  whai  heart  can  be«r, 
Hopeless,  in  all  these  pains  to  lie  j 
lUck'd  with  vexation,  grief,  despair. 
And  ever  dying,  nccer  die ! 

7  '  Lord  save  a' guilty  Soul  from  hell. 

Who  seeks  thy  pard'ning,  cleanaing  blood  [ 

O  let  me  in  thy  kingdom  dwell. 

To  praise  my  Snviour  and  my  God.' 

342^     t.  M.     Steele.- 

Hope  in  I>arinesa,...]oh  xxi.  28. 

i  /^  GOD,  my  Sun,  thy  blissful -rays, 

V-/  Can  warm,  and  cliuer,  and  guide  wiy  heart!' 

How  dark,  how  mournful  are  my  days, 

If  thy  enliv'ning  beams  depart! 
9  Scarce  thro'  the  shades  a  glimpse  of  day 

Appears  to  these  desiring  eyes! 

But  shall  my  drooping  spirit  say, 

Th«  cheerful  mom  will  never  rise  ? 
S  O  let  me  not  deapni'ing  mourn, 

Tho"  gloomy  darkness-  spreads  the  sky  :■ 

My  glorious  Sun  will  yet  returji, 

And  night  widi  all  its  horrors  fly. 
4  O  for  the  bright,  the  joyful  day, 

When  hope  shall  in  fruition  die! 

So  tapers  lose  their  feeble  ray  • 

Beneath  the  Suu's  refulgent  eye. 

343.     C.  M.     Coombes. 
Hope  in  Ckrist...MKb.  ii.  18. 
f  TN  ev'ry  trouble  sharp  and  strong 
■*  My  soul  to  JcsuB  Sies ; 
My  anchor-hold  is  firm  in  him. 
When  swelling  billows  rise. 
3Tli8  comforts  bear  my  spirits  up,, 
Xtruat  a  faithful  God,  ^. 


HOPE.  §11^ 

The  lUre'  foundation  of  my  hope     '    . 
Is  in  a  Saviour's  blood. 
i  Eond  hallelujah  sing,  my  soul. 
To  thy  Redeemer's  name  i 
In  joy  and  sorwvr,  life  and  death. 
His  love  is  still  the  same. 

iU.     G.  M.    Creett. 
Hope  emouraged'^..\  Sam.  xxx.  6.    . 

1  T^TUYshotdd  my  souliDdnlgecooipIaiDtt, 
V  V    And  yield  to  darit  despair  J 
The  meaner  of  my  Father's  saints 
Are  safe  beneath  his  care. 
^  Why  should  I  thus  de^Muding  bowy 
Or  why  With  anguish  bleed  i 
Tho' -darineas  veils  nriy  passage  now^ 
Vet  glory  shall  succeed. 

3  A  thousand  promises  are  wrote 

tn  characters  of  blood  : 
And  those  emphatic  lines  denote 
The  ever  faithful  God. 

4  Thro*  these  sweet  promises  I  range, 

And  (blessed  be  his  name  !) 
Tho'  I,  a  fickle  mortal,  change. 
His  love  is  still  the  same. 

5  Grace,  like  a  fountain,  ever  £ow3. 

Fresh  succours  to  renew: 
The  LorcT  my  wants  and  weakness  ItooiQ^ 
My  sins  and  sorr^jws  too. 

6  'Tis  he  directs  mj  douhtful  ways. 

When  dangers  line  the  mad  i 
Here  I  mine  £bcneaer  raise. 
And  trust  a  gracious  Uod. 

34S.    C.  M.     Hes'mbothom. 
Good  Hope  through  Graie-.-.'Z  1  hts.  ii.  16; 
1  /^  OMIi,;hunibli;  s'-.uis,  ye  mourner?,  cooiei 
^^   ^oA  wipe  uway  your  tears: 


AiIieQ  4p  all  J'our  ud  complaicU, 
Your  BOiTOwa  and  your  fears. 
fl  Come  sboDt  aloud  the  Father's  greUt 
And  sing  the  Saviour's  love : 
SooQAhall  you^nn  the-glorioes  ifaeme 
In  loftier  fltrains  above- 
S  dod,  tV  eternal,  mighty  God, 
To  dearer  names  decends: 
Calls  you  hia  treasure  ajid  hUjt^t 
His  cbildreo  and  his  friends. 
^  My  Father  God !  and  may  these  Ii[4 
Pronounce  a  Dume  so  dear! 
Kot  thus  coi^d  heav'n's  sweet  harmoi^ 
Delight  my  liat'ning  car. 
S  T^apka  to  my  God  for  ev'ry  gift 
His  bount'ous  hands  bestow; 
And  thanks  eternal  for  that  love 
Whence  all  those  comforts  flow> 
/&  Foreypr  let  my  grateful  heart 
His  boundless  grace  adore, 
Which  gives  ten  thousand  blessiogs  ppttf 
And  bids  me  hope  for  mon. 
.-7  Transporting  hope !  still  on  ray  tmyj 
Let  thy  sweet  glories  shine, 
'Till  thou  thyself  art  lost  in  joj^ 
Immortal  jind  divine. 

■       546.     S.  M.     Toplady. 
Wectk  BeHnen  encouraffed....PMim  xsv'n,  t4h 
1       'O'OUR  harps,  ye  tTemWing  saints, 
-I-    D<Mvn  fram  the  willows  take; 
Loud  to  the  praise  erf  lave  djviiie, 
Bid  cy'jy  string  awake. 
£1      Tbo'  in  a  foreign  land, 

We  are  not  far  from  home ; 
And  nearer  to  our  house  abov; 
We  fy'ry  moment  come* 

.C(K)^I>J 


BOPE.  3tf 

4  His  ^ce  slwll  to  the  esd 
Strooger  and  blighter  shine ; 

3foT  pcesent  thingi,  dot  thiogs  to  COOK^ 
Shall  quench  the  »ptxk  divine^ 
{4       Fasten'd  wkhtn  tJie  veil, 

Hope  be  your  anehor  stroagj 

His  toviag  Spirit  the  aw«et  gilc. 

That  wafts  you  BniDoih  along. 

5  The  people  of  his  choice 
He  will  not  cast  away  ; 

Xctdo  not  always  here  expect 
On  Tabor's  mount  to  atay^] 
'9>    ■  When  we  in  darkncBS  walk, 
Norftelthe  beav'niy  flame; 
Then  is  the  time  to  trust  our  God, 
And  rest  upon  his  name. 
7      Wait  'till  the  shadows  flee ; 
Wait  thy  appointed  hour ; 
Wait  'till  the  Bridegroom  cf  thy  soul 
fieveals  hia  love  with  pow'T* 
A      .The  time  of  love  will  come, 
When  we  shall  cleariy  see, 
Mot. only  <hat  he  shed  his  blood, 
Btit  each  shall  say, "  Tor  me," 

.  8*7.     Sa.      Ttiphdy. 
Mope  in  Desfiair...,'Ps3\m  Ixivii.  f— la 
1   pNCOMPASS'D  with  clouds  of  distreia. 

*~*  Just  ready  all  hope  to  resign  ( 

I  pant  for  the  light  of  thy  face, 

And  fear  it  will  never  be  mine. 
3  Dishearten'd  with  waiting  so  long, 

I  sink  at  diy  feet  with  my  load  j 

All  plaintive  I  pour  out  my  scnig. 

And  stretch  forth  my  hands  uato  God. 
3  Shine,  Lord,  and  my  terror  shall  cease> 

The  blood  of  atonement  iipplyj 


»  HOPS. 

And  lead  rae  to  Jesi^s  for  peace 
The  rock  that  is  higl)er  than  I. 

4  SpeakfSaTiouTTfcrsireet.isthy  vQicei' 
Thy  pfctoicc  'a  &ir  to  behold  i 
'  Attend  to  my  •orrowB  and  criet, 
Acd  gFoaiuogi  tb^  casnot  be  totd^ 

IS  If  aomedmeB  {  fltrhre,  as  I  taoaiOf 
My  hold  of  thy  pranise  to  keep. 
The  billows  more  ^ercply  i«^ni» 
And  plunge  me  a^n  in  the  dcep> 

A  Wlule  haawM  and  dot  from  ihy  Bigb^ 
The  tempter  auggesu  widi  a  roar, 
*'  Tbe  Juxd  ham  forsaken  thee  quife, 
^  Thy  God  wUl  be  gracfoas  no  more.* 

fr  Yet,  Lord,  if  tl^  love  hath  desiga'd 
No  covenant  bleunig  for  me. 
Ah!  tell  rae,  hoir  ia  H  I  find, 
Some  Bff  eetoess  m  muting  for  tiEiee  i 

$  Almighty  to  reaeue  thgu  art  t 

Thy  grace  is  my  shield  and  a^  tow^p 
Come,  succor  and  gladden  my  hoir^ 
I>t  ihia  be  tbfi  day  fit  thy  pow^. 

948.     t4Stit.     f)e  Cmrcey'a  Cot. 
Who  eon  tellf^Jooaii  jii.  ^ 
t       r^  HEAT  QodJ  to  tbee  I  make 
V7  ify  impts  and  sorrowa  kuoma  ( 
""  And  with  an  bumUe  hope 

Amroach  thine  awful  throne } 
Tho*  by  my  sins  deserviag  hell, 
I'll  not  dcfifair,  fox  who  can  tell  i 
9      To  thee,  who  I^  a  w<^ 

My  drooping  soul  canst  dieM", 
And  by  thy  Spirit,  form 
di'hy  glorious  i^agc  there! 
My  foes  Bubdue,  my  fcjuv  dispel^ 
I'll  daily  seek,  for  nho  can  teU| 


fiYPOCSlTE. 
S      Id  danger  or  distress. 
To  thee  aldnc  I  fly ; 
Implore  thy  pow'rful  help. 
And  at  thy  fotmtool  lie : 
My  caw  faemoat!r,  my  waott  reveal, 
And  patient  wnitj  for  who  can  teU^ 

4  My  heart  misgives  me  oft. 
And  conscience  storms  withinj 
One  gracious  look  from  thee, 
Will  make  it  alt  serene  : 

Satan  suggesU  that  I  shall  divetl 
in  endless  fiamea,but  who  cm  telll- 

5  Curst  unbelief,  begone. 
Ye  doubts,  fly  swift  away: 
God  hath  an  ear  to  hear. 
While  I've  an  heart  to  pray  3 

If  he  be  mine,  ^  will  be  wclf, 
t'orever  so,  and  wlio  can  tell  i 

30.    S.  M.    Sosiins' 
J/ypocrile..,.Jobxtv\\.  &• 

1  T   £T  hypocrites  attend, 
X^And  view  their,  awful  state  {  ' 

Consider  well  their  latter  end, 
Before  it  be  too  late* 

2  Religion's  form  is  vun. 

While  we  deny  its  pow'r!  - 

What  will  the  hypocrite  obtain;   . 
In  death's  tremesdous  hour! 

3  Now 'he  may  credit  gain, 
And  in  his  affluence  roU; 

But  all  his  profit  will  be  pahiy 
When  God  shall  take  hia  sOtiL 

4  Then,  O  what  dread  surprize, 

What  horror  and  dismay, 
When  deadi  shall  open  wide  h'u  eyc«) 
Ajid  tear  hia  mask  away ! 


SSQ    IMPATIENCE— INOC^STANCY. 

5  Lord,  search  jmd  hsov  my, heart, 
An<I  maVe  my  soul  sincere } 
And  bid  hjpocrisy  depart, 

And  keep  my  conscience  clear.' 

35a     C.  M,     Crwfen. 
Mpaticntftr  Death — A's  batter  for  me  to  die  tlian 
to  /iw....Jonah  iv.  8. 
I  \X7Hy  thus  impatient  to  be  gone  i 
V  V    Such  W'slies  breathe  no  more — 
Let  Iwn,  who  loclc'd  thy  spirit  in, 
When  meet,  unbolt  the  door. 

3  Why  woutdst  thou  snatch  the  victor's  ptlm, 

Before  the  conquest's  won  ? 
Or  wish  to  seize  th'  immortal  prize, 
Ere  yet  the  race  is  rtm. 
,    S  logloriotu  wish  to  haate  away 
And  leave  thy  work  uadsae ! 
To  serve  thy  Lard  will  please  no  less, 
Thw  praising  round  the  throsc. 

4  While  thou  art  standUig  in  the-fieU, 

For  bliss  thou'lt  riper  grow  I    "'       - 
Then  wait  the  Lord  s  appoitned  tinO^ 
'Till  he  shall  bid  thee  go. 

351.     L.  M.     Dorrington, 
Inconstanctf  lamented. 

1  Tr\EAR  Jesus,  when,  when  shall  it  be 
XJ  TTiat  I  no  more  shall  break  with  thee  f 
When  will  tbh  vat  of  passion  cease, 

And  I  enjoy  a  lasting  peace  \ 

2  Here  I  repent,  and  sin  again, 
Sometimes  revive,  aometimei  am  slain  ; 
Slain  with  the  same  unhappy  dart, 
Which  O,  too  often  wootuls  niy  heirt.  " 

3  When,  gracious  Lord,  when  shall  it  b* 
That  I  shall  find  my  all  in  thee— 
The  fulness  of  thy  promise  prove. 
And  feast  (w  thine  eternal  love  i 


INCONSTANCY 

Jhconstancif  tamented.^.'Roai.  vtu  1% 

1       T  WOULD,  but  csanot  sing, 

-■■  I  would  but  cannot  pny ; 

For  Mtan  meets  me  when  I  try. 

And  irighca  my  soul  away. 

3  I  would,  but  can't  repent, 
Tho'  I  endeavor  oftj 

This  stony  heart  cao  ne*er  relcqt^ 

'Till  Jesus  makes  it  sofu 
8      I  would,  but  cannot  love, 

Tho'  woo'd  by  lov«  diviM  i 
No  »gumenta  have  powV  to  au)«t 

A  soul  so  base  u  i|iia«4 

4  I  votdd,  but  cvmot  rest, 
In  God's  most  bdy  will  t 

I  know  wbat  he  apptHnts  is  bes^ 
Yet  murmur  u  it  siilU 

5  O  could  I  but  believe  T 
Then  all  would  easy  be  ; 

I  Would  but  cannot — (Lord  relieve ;) 

My  help  must  come  from  thee  ! 

fl      But  if  indeed  I  would, 

Tho'  I  can  nothing  do  t 

Tet  the  dedre  is  something  good,    , 

For  which  my  praise  is.  due, 

f      By  nature  prone  to  ill,  ' 

Till  thine  appointed  hour^ 
I  was  as  destitute  of  will, 
As  now  I  am  of  powV. 
B      Witt  thou  not  crown  at  length. 
The  work  thou  has  begun  f 
And  with  a  will  afford  me  ttrengcli 
In  ^  thy  ways  to  ran  i  ' 
Aaa 


INFANT— INVITAflOTC 
8».    C.  M.    JU— ^ 

£t/imt't  Praiie.  '. 

]     ALMIGHTY  God,  while  eartlraDdbeiiv^ 
*^  Thy  pow'r  and  skill  proclaim  j 
Wilt  tbou  pcroiit  a  child  to  sing 
The  honcHS  of  diy^nanef 
3  ShM  mortis  aim  at  themes  bo  g;rea£,    ^ 
Or  raise  their  notes  so  high, 
When  scrBfihs  low  beneath  il^  fcet^ 
IiT  self  abasement  lie  I 
S  Tho'  Gabriel  tunes  immortal  Ijres, 
To  sweet  seraphic  lays  j 
Th'  Eumal  hears  when  infant  tongues 
Attempt  to  lift  his  praise. 
i  The  early  dawn  of  opening  life. 

Has  prov'd  thy  guardian  care  j 
.    Nor  shall  I  less  thro)  future  years^ 
Thy  grace  and  gpodatiss  shuc.. 
5  Behold  If^ve  myself  tt^thce,- 
And  in  thy  name  confide ; 
Most  gracious  God,  O  deign  to  I>e 
My  Father,  Friend,  and  Guide. 

531.     L.  M.     B . 

Come  and  snr.».  John  i.  45. 

1  TESUS,ifear  name,  how  sweet  it  sounds!' 
^   Iteptete  with  balm  for  all  my  wounds! 
His  utord  declares  his  gp^ce  is  free, 
Conae,  needy  sinner,  come  and  see. 

2  He  left  the  shining  courts  on  high, 
Came  to  our  world  to  bleed  and  die : 
Jesus,  the  Ood,  hung,  on  a  tree : 
Come,  thoughdess  sinner,  come  and  8ee< 

3  Your  sins  did  pierce  his  blecdiiig  heart, 
'Till  death  had  done  its  dreadful  part; 
Yet  bis  dearloi-e  still  burns  tathce  ; 
Come,  ti'cmbling  air.ner,  come  and  see< 


tirviTATIOW;  aa 

4  His  blocd  viR  cleanse  the  foulest  stsSa, 
And  maice  the  ^hy  leper  dean  ;    ■ 
His  fountain  open  stands  for  the^; 
CoDM,  guilty  sinner,  come  anil  see. 

5  The  garments  of  his  shtcring  grace. 
His  glorious  robe  ofrighteousness;      ' 
In^t^ia  array  thou  bright  aiialt  be; 
Come,  naked  sinner,  coose  and  see. 

6  No  tongue  can  tell  what  gtn-ies  ihine 
In  our  Immaauel,  all-divine  i 

O  that  in  awejetest  melody 

Each  bean  may  ung,  "  He  dy'd  for  me." 

355.    X.  M.     Smith. 
IxfiHin  no  wise  cast  $U^«.'John  vl.  57. 

1  IJ  ARK  !  'tis  the  Saviour's  voice  I  btar, 
-«■  ■*■  Come,  trembling  soul,  dispel  thy  fear : 
He  snith,  and  nho  hrs  word  can  doi^t, 
He  will  in  no  wise  cast  yon  out! 

2  Doth  satan  fill  yoii  with  dismav,. 
And  teil  you,  Christ  will  cast  away  ; 
It  is  a  truth,  why  should  you  doubt  i 
He  will  in  no  wrse  cast  you  out! 

3  Doth  sin  appear  before  your  view. 
Of  scarlet  or  of  crimson  hue  I 

If  black  as  hell,  why  should  you  doubt? 
He  will  in  no  wise  cast  you  out  I        , 

4  The  Publican  and  dying  Thief 
Applied  to  Christ,  and  found  relief  i 
Nor  need  you  entertain  a  doubt  j 
He  will  in  no  wise  cast  yai  out ! 

5  Approach  your  God,  make  ao  delay. 
He  waits  to  welcome  you  Jo-day  ( 
His  mercy  try,  nor  longer  doubt  ; 
He  wtll  in  no  wise  cast  j  oo  out  ! 

[6  '  Lord,  at  thy  call  behold  I  come, 
A  guilty  soid^  lost  and  undone ; 

r:„i-  :i-,G00tjl>J 
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Oo  Ay  rich  blood  I  now  reljr ; 
O  pass  tay  vile  transgressioa  byJ^ 

356*     C  M.     Uwnpkreyt, 
imtation—tlviish  Ix.  S>.«iJoho  vi>  97> 
1  /~^OMEt  guihy  aouls,  aad  See  away, 
V^  lake  devu  to  Jesu's  wowida ; 
Thta  ii  the  welcome  gocpel-day, 
V^httcia  free  grace  olkowdb 
%  God  lov'it'Uw  chuvch,  and  gsve  Us  Son 
To  drink  the  cup  oF  wrath ; 
And  Jeau*  raya  bell  east  out  nonei 
Who  eome  to  turn  bjr  fiuth. 

357.    C.  M.     Msdky^ 
Whosoever  loili,  let  Aim  cdm<....Rev.  x^  I7> 
1  /~\  WHAT  amazing  words  of  grace 
V_/  Are  in  the  gospel  foimdr 
Suited  to  ev'ry  ■kiaer'a  case, 
Who  know  the  joyful  sound* 
S  Poor,  sinful,  thirs^,  fainting  sotiUy 
Are  freely  welcome  here ;.  <■ 
Salvation,  like  a  river,  rolls. 
Abundant,  free,  and  clean. 
t  Come  then  with  all  your  watita  aod  wOuBds, 
Your  cv^ry  burden  bring ! 
Here  love,  unchanging  love,  abounds, 
A  deep  celestial  spring  t 

4  Whoever  will,  (O  gracious  word  IJ 

ShiUl  ofthis  stream  partake ; 
Come,  thirsty  souls,  and  bless  ^e  Lord, 
And  drink  for  Jesu's  sake ! 

5  Millions  of  sinners,  vile  as  yooj 

Have  here  found  life  and  peace; 
Come,  then,  and  prove  its  virtues  too, 
And  drink,  adore,  and  bless* 

r:„i-  :i-,G00tjl>J 
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.9^8.     C.  M.     Doddridge. 

And  yet  there  is  Room..^l,vkt  xiv,  S2* 

i  'TPHE  ting  of  heav'n  his  table  spreadJi, 

■^    The  daiirtiea  crbwn  the  board ; 

NotFaratlise  wkh  all  itajoya^  ' 

Could  auch  ddight  afiordt 

2  Pardon  and  peace  to  dj'ing  men, 

And  endless  life  are  gi^'nr 
Thro*  the  rich  blood  that  Jesus  shed,    ' 
To  raise  the  sou)  to  heav'n. 

3  Ye  hungry  poof,  that  long  have  stray "d 

In  sin's  dark  mazes,  come  ; 
Come  from  your  moftt  obscure  ntreats^ 
And  grace  tinM  fmd  you  room** 

4  Millions  of  souis  iir  glory  now, 

Were  fed,-and  feasted  here  (    • 
And  mtUions  ibore  MtU  oa  the  W^J^' 
Around  the  board  appear. 

5  Yet  is  his  bouse  and  heart  sti  large, 

Thst  Bullions  more  raty  conu  f 
Nor  could  the  whole  assembled  wotldy 
O'erGU  the  spacious  room. 

6  AH  things  arc  ready,  come  away,' 

Mor  weak  excuses  frame  i    ■   . 

.    ;  Crowd  to  your  places  at  the  feasV    , 

Aad  bless  the  founder's  .name. 

3iJ9..    C.  M.     SUete. 
And  yet  tfiere  is  Roam....l.\i'ke  X.iv.  39. 
1  V^E  wretched,  hungry,  starving  poor, 
JL     Behold  a  royal  least ! 
Where  mercy  spreads  her  bount'ous  sBmy 
For  tv'ry  humble  guest. 
S  S^e,  Jesus  stands  with  open  arm» ; 
He  calls,  he  bids  you  come ! 
Guilt  holds  you  bacic,  and  fear  alannsy 
But  see,  there  yet  is  room-! 


m»  INVITATION. 

is  fioom  it  tli«  Saviom^s  blecdiqg  hent } 
There  love  aocl  ^ty  meet: 
Nor  will  he  bid  the  soul  depart, 
That  trcmblea  at  his  feet,] 
l4  Iq  him  the  Father  recooctlMt 
Invites  yoUr  souls  to  come : 
Tht  rebtl  sh^l  bs  call'd  a  chiltT, 
And  kindly  Velcotn'd  home.] 
5  O  come,  and  whh  his  children  taauT 
The  blessings  of  hta  love : 
While  hope  attends  the  sweet  reput ' 
Of  nobler  joys  above. 
Q  There, -with  united  heart  and  voice^ 
Before  th'  eternal  throne. 
Ten  thousand  thousand  souls  rejake, 
In  ecstasies  unknown* 
■7  Aftd  yet  tea  thouaaftd  thousand  more 
Are  welcome  still  to  comet  ^ 

Tc  loogiDg  Bouls^  the  grace  adore, 
Approach,  there  yet  is  room! 

360.     S.   M.     thbeil. 
Behold,  now  it  the  accepted  T/me....%  Cor.  ri,  2^ 
i        TVf  *^^^  ^  *^'  iKcepted  time, 
■*■''    Kow  is  t^  day  of  grace  i 
Now,  sinners,  come  without  delay. 
And  seek  th«  Saviour's  face< 
t      Now  is  th*  accepted  timo. 
The  Saviour  caUa  to-day ; 
To-morrow  it  may  be  too  late, 
Then  why  should  you  delay  J 
S      Now  ia  th'  accepted  time. 
The  gospel  bids  you  coqie  ( 
And  ev'ry  promise  in  his  word 
Declares  ^ere  yet  is  room. 
4      Lord,  dnw  reluctant  souls, 
And  fciw  tbem  with  tby  lo?<t  t 

r:„i-  j-,C(K>tjl>J 
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'nienwiR'the  aof^ls  ct)ip.O)(Sririagi,' 

And  bear  the  news  abme. 
S      At  length  around  thy  throne 

They  shall  thy  face  hehoM ; 
"While  thro"  eternity  theyU  8triv« 

Their  raptmvs  to  Qtifetd. 

S61.    ra.     BecSsCoU 

Compel  tiiim  to  come  i;i....Luke  ^iv.  ^. 
I   T   ORD,  bow  Wge  thy  bounties  are, 

*r4  Tender,  gracious,  sinner's  {ritn^i 

What  a  feast  dost  thou  prepare. 

And  vhat  invltatioiis  send  i 
9  Nov  itilfil  thy  gEc^t  desj^ 

Who  didst  first  the  meBsage  bring  Jt 

Ev'ry  heart  to  thee  incline, 

Now  coDipel  them  to  come  in. 
fs  Rusluag  go  the  downward  road. 

Sinners  no  coinpuhipn  need; 

HeavV  to  fotsake,  and  God, 
.  See,  they  run  with  rapid  speed,.  ' 

4  Draw  them  bwA  by  hwe  divine— 

•     With  ^  grace  dieir  spirits  wn  i  " 
EvVy  heart  to  thee  incline  ; 
Now  compel  them  to  come  in.] 

5  Thus  their  wUling  souls  compel— r 
Thus  their  happy  minds  constrain. 
From  the  ways  of  death  and  hell. 
Home  to  God,  and  grace  again. 

fi  Stretch  that  conquVing  arm  of  dune. 
Once  itrctch'd  out  to  bleed  for  sipj 
Ev^ry  heart  to  ihee  incline, 
Now  coorpel  them  to  come  in. 

sea.     rs.     De  Courcy'a  CoL 
WtarySouls  inv}Ud  to  ChrisU..M»tJt,  :u,  S^ 
1   /^OME,  ye  weary  souls  opprest, 
\^  Find  in  ChriBt  the  promia'd  rest ; 
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Si  Um  liB  youe  bordsof  vaU, 
e  can  wound,  and  be  make  «lwle> 
9  ye  Uiat  dread  the  wrath  of  God, 

Come  and  wiiah  in  Jeui'sUoodj 

To  the  Sod  of  David  cry. 

In  hit  word  tic's  paaii^  by. 
fi  XaVed,  guilt/,  poor,  and  Uind, 

All  your'  wants  tn  Jesus  find  } 

iTiis  the  day  of  niercy  is. 

Now  acc^  the  profiet'd  hKss. 
{4  Debtot^,  who  have  nought  to  pay,^ 

Come  'to  Jesus,  h^isite  ai^y  j 

AH  your  ains  on  hiin  were  Tajd, 

All  ^our  debts  the  Surety  paid. 
^  It  is  fin'ish'd,  lo !  he  cries, 

Ere  on  yonder  cross  he  dies ; 

O  bely^ve  the  record  true, 

Jcsui'dy'd  fiv  such  fi8  you.1 

368.    9.  ?.    Anon, 
f^eary  Souls  intited  to  C/insl....Mait.ja.  28. 
]    ILJ  ARK!  hark, .what  Bounda  are  theae  sa 
-•-■■  ^nners,  wipe  the  falling  tear :  [pleasing ! 
'Tis  love  divine,  wd  npvcr  ceash^, 
FIoii^  jfrom  Jesu*  to  the  car. 
.3  "  Come  unto  me  all  ye  that  labor  t 
"  Sinners,  heavy  laden  come," 
Nonp  are  more  welcome  to  the  Saviour, 
Than  the  wretched  and  undone. 
fi  Let  not  the  weight  of  un  distress  you, 
Pease  to  heave  jthe  plaintive  sig^  j 
A  hearty  welcome  now  awaits  you; 
Come,  And  you  ibaU  never  di*. 
jA  '  Coine,  ye  sinnera,  come  and  wonder, 
How  such  mercy  you  withstood ; 
Parch'd  With  thirst,  and  starv'd  with  hunger. 
Satiate  your  souls  with  good** 


IWnrXTKHf.  SM 

0  If  t^  tin  nid  tan  tmptadaB, 
HoRVy  iaileii  and  oppreM, 
Behold  the  graciouBinviution,  . 
Cone,  aod  I  will  give  you  tttti 

VAHT  SECOtlD.  1 

0  No  longer  let  the  iell^)U!r  keep  yo«t 

Fast  ia  cbuns  of  unbelief  i 
Tho*  Iste  in  life,  the  word  ■ssurea  foil, 

Cbriit  could  save  the  dying  Thittf. 
f  Mary  Magdalen  too  eaet  witQcsS] 

T6  die  mercy  she  rccciv'd: 
Then  doubt  no  longer  of  yotir  (itDetSTf* 

Saul^  of  BJDners  chief,  beUev'd. 
6  Ho !  all  ye  siflners,'  heavy  laden. 

Fly  to  Christ,  tfie  Saviour's  trejist  J 
Receive  the  pressing  invitatHMi, 

Come,  and  I  will  give  you  rest ! 

364.  112th.     Hammond, 

Ckritfs  Blood  cleansethfrom  ali  Sin^;l  John  i.  T* 
,  1   T  TO!  all  ye  irembling  sinDers,  he^r 

XT-  The  pard'oing  voice  pf  ChnW,  aad  live  j 
With  humble  confidence  draw  near  i 

Jesus  commands  you  tq  believe  t 
Selieve,  apd  all  your  sins,  are  gone— 
Believe,  and  heav'n  is  all  your  own.    - 
S  If  all  the  «ns  that  men  have  done 

It)  will,  in  word,  in  thought,  in  deed. 

Since  worlds  were  made,  or  time  begun. 

Were  laid  on  one  poor  sinner's  head  t 

The  stream  of  Jesu'a  precious  blood. 

At  once  could  cleanse  the  dreadful  load. 

365.  14eth;     ^tippardi 

Cod  retuoning  witK  Jim...  Jtaiah  t.  IS. 
t     ■  "VE  Bin.«ick' souls  draw  near, 

A-    And  banquet  with  your  King, 
His  ro\»l  bouaty  share, 
Bb 


And  loud  boaaraH  tmg :      ' 
H«re  mttcy  raigns,  ben^MBce  nbcam^s, 
ifere'a  blood  to  heal  your  dmdii^'  waunds- 
-  3      HeK*9  ckithtng  Jbr  the  poor  |     ' 

Here's  comfint  for  the  weak  : 

Here's  atrength  for  tempted  aoHh^      ■< 

Ami  cordiala  for  the  «ck*- 
Herc^s  all  a  soul  can  want  or  need. 
Laid  up  ID  Christ,  the  living  head. 
S      But  nwy  a  aCKi  like  mine, 

All  ataio'd  with  guilt  and  blood, 

A[^roach  the  throne  of  gnKC* 

And  converse  hdd  with  God! 
Yes  !  Jeaus  calls  jt— come,  sinners,  a/a^ 
In  mercy's  arms  there  yet  in  TQ<Mn» 
4      He's  on  a  thrcxie  of  grace, 

And  watts  to  answer  pray'r,  3 

What  tho'  thy  ain  and  guilt 

Like  crimsDn  doth  appear, 
The  hlood  of  Christ  divinely  flows, 
A  healing  balm  for  all  thy  woes*         ''  *■ 
#      O  wond'roua  lovA  and  fftxx-^ 

pitl  Jesus  die  for  me  i 

Were  all  my  num'rous  debts 

Discharged  aa  Calvary  i 
Yea,  Jesus  dy'd — the  wOrk  is  d<»K-« 
He  did  for  all  my  ains  atone> 
^       On  earth  III  sing  his  love- 
in  heav'n  I  too  shall  join 

The  ranaom'd  of  the  Lord, 

In  accents  nil  divine  i 
And  see  my  Saviour  face  to  &ce, 
And  ever  dwell  in  his  embrace* 

366.     8.7/4.     Bart. 
0hme  andxvekome  to  Jtsus  C/irisf....Isaiah  M  If 
1  ^OME,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  wretched, 
W  Weak  and  woundtd,  srck  am^afRT  X 
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^aU6  ready  titnia  to  saiY  yoa, 
VaW  of  pity  joioM  with  pow*r  1 

He  is  able,  . 

He  is  willing  ;  doubt  a<$  mdre  !   . 
[3  Ho  !  ye  needy,  come  and  welcome  i 
God's  free  botinty  glorify  : 

Trtie  belief,  and  true  repentance, 
Ev'ry  grace  that  brings  us  nigb-** 

Without  money. 

Come  to  Jesua  Christ,  and  buy.]  . 

3  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger) 
,    Nor  of  ftiness  fandLy  dream  ; 

All  the  fitness  he  requireth, 
•       Is  to  feel  your  need  Of  hint  i 
Tlu«  be  gives  you  ; 
^Tis  the  Spirit's  rising  beaitt. 

4  Come,  ye  wearj',  heavy  ladeh, 

Bruis'd  sod  mangled  by  the  Tall  ( 
If  ypu  tarry,  'till  you're  beltci-. 

You  will  nevet'  come  at  alt. 
Not  the  righteous, 
Sinnelv  Jeaus  cams  to  calL 

5  View  him  grov'ling  in  the  garden  j 

Lo!  your  Maker  prostrate  Res  ! 
Dq  the  bloody  tree  behold  him  } 

Hear  him  cry,  before  he  dies, 
"  It  is  finish'd  :" 
Sinner,  will  not  this  suffice  i 

6  Lo !  di'  incarnate  God  descended, 

Pleads  the  merits  of  his  bkmd  ; 
Venture  ott  him,  vetuure  wholly, 

Let  no  other  trust  intrude  ; 
i  None  but  Jesus 
Cui  do  helpless  sinners  good> 

7  Saints  atad  angels,  join'd  in  concert, 

Sing  the  praises  of  the  Lamb  i 

White  the  blissful  seau  of  heav'a 

Sweetly  ecKo  with  his  name ; 
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3^       JABEZ'S  8c  JACQBV  PRAYER 

Halleluikh! 

Siuun  here  m)QF  slag  the  mow. 

S67.    S.  M.    Doddridgf. 
yabez't  Prayer^.A  Chron.  iv.  0, 1(K 
1      'T'HOU  God  of  Jabcz,  hear, 
X    While  we  intreat  thy  grace. 
And  borrow  that  expreaiive  prayV, 
With  which  he  sought  thy-  face.       '  - 
3      **  O  that  the  I^rd  indeed 

**  Would  me  his  servant  bless, 
"From  ev'ry  evil  shield  my  head, 
**  And  crown  my  paths  wtdi  peace  i  ' 

3  **Be  bis  ^mighty  hand  *  '^ 
**  My  helper  and  my  guide, 

*"Till,  with  hUftaintsin  CanaaaVbud,     - 
"  My  portion  he  divide." 

4  Thus  pious  J^2  pray*d. 
While  God  incltn  d  his  ear ; 

And  all,  by  whom  this  suit  is  nade. 
Shall  und  the  blessing  near. 

5  Ye  youths,  jour.vflws  CQtnbtoe, 
With  loud  united  voice  i 

So  shall  your  heads  with  honor  ihiD^ 
And  all  your  hearts  rejoice. 

968.     79.    Newton, 
yacob^s  v/reatling  with  God....Gcn-  xzxli.  26^ 
1   T   OHD,  i  cannot  !ct  thee  go, 

X-i  'TiU  a  bleisisg  thou  bestow ; 

Do  npt  turn  away  thy  foce, 

Mine*a  an  urgeto,  prefl«Bg  case. 
3  Dost  tboM  ask  me,  who  I  am  f  ' 

Ah !  my  Lord,  thou  know'st  my  name ! 

Yet  the  question  gives  a  plea, 

To  sti|^Kirt  my  auit  with  thee  ! 
3  Thou  didst  once  a  wretdt  beheld, 

la  iebelli(»i  Uiddly  bokl ;     -  ''      ■ 


"  JESUS.  34 

Scom  ttqr  grace....thy  powV  defy — 

That  poor  rebel,  Lord,  ^vas  1. 
4  Once  a  einner  near  despair 

Sought  ttiy  mercy-seat  by  pray'r ; 

Mercy  heard  and  set  him  Irce, 

Lord)  tlia;  mercy  came  to  me. 
'  s  Many  days  have  past  g-ace  then. 

Many  changes  I  have  seen  ; 

Yet  have  been  upheld  'till  now  ; 

Who  could  hold  me  up  but  thou? 
G  Thou  hast  help'd  in  ev'ry  need-^ 

This  emboldens  me  to  plead  ; 

After  so  much  mercy  past. 

Canst  thou  let  me  sink  at  last? 
.?  No— I  DT.u&t  maiataio  my  hold— 

'Tis  thy  goodness  makes  me  bold  j 

I  can  no  dcniat  take. 

When  I  plead  for  Jesu's  sake. 

'  369."   C.  M.     Steele. 
y<;sui...:Phil.  ii.  10. 
1    TESUS  !  fn  thy  transporting  name, 
J     What  blissful  glriries  rise  ! 
JcEtis  !„.the  nngels'  sweetest  iheme^ 
The  wonder  of  the  £kics. 
[a  WeH  might  the  skies  with  wonder  view 
A  love  so  strange  as  thine  I 
No  thdnght  of  aogele  ever  knew    ■ 
Compassion  so  divioe.J 

3  Jesiit !  and  didst  choa  leave  the  sky 

For' miseries  and  wo;b  i 
And  didat  thou  bleed,  and  groan  aud  die» 
For  vile,  rebellious  foes  i 

4  Victorious  love }  can  language  tell 

The  wonders  of  thy  pow'r, 
'        Which  coaquer'd  all  the  force  of  hcU, 
111  that  tremendous  hour? 
Bh2 
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4  What  j^  Rtura  can  I  tepart- 
For  £avon  so  divkte  t 
O  take  my  heart — this  wor^dcss  heatti, 
And  make  it  oiUy  thine. 

Sra.     113th.     Mathck'a  Cot. 
yesia^Vbii.  ii.  10, 

1    T  ESU^  Bweet  name— oo  name  to'dett  t 
J   No  beauty  cao  with  htm  compart  •- 
Chief  of  ten  dMnnaad  is  ny  X'cnrd  » 
Tboa  art  the  aS-creatiog  word  i 
Thou  art  aBve — aweet  words  to  tdl  r 
Thou  hast  the  keys  of  death  tmd  befif 

d  Soon  shall  I  Feach  my  heartily  he«t. 
Within  ihe  new  |en»alcm  t- 
And  shout  free  grace  with  those  aborci 
And  view  my  Jesus  whom  I  lave  i 
There  sing,  and  praise,  and  with  him  be^ 
To  spend  a  long  et«raity. 

Sri.     S.  M.     Bristol  CoL 
CeTUHes  praying  for  the  yevn.,.,'Ram,  X.  t. 
1-       T   ORD,  send  thy  servaati  ffj^th^ 
X-i  To.call  the  Hebrews  home,- 
From  east  and  west,  from  south  an^Dortb, 
Let  all  the  waod'rers  comCf 
3      WhcreVr  in  lands  unknowa 
The  fugitives  remain, 
Bidr  cy'ry  creature  help  them  on» 
Thy  holy  mount  to  gain. 
[3      By  preachis^  of  thy  word. 


^ 


May  they  bf  brought  to  hear,  ^A 

That  the  Mesaiah,  Christ  the  Z.on^  .  '    J 

Did  once  on  earth  appear.        '  / 

b      Open  their  hcans,  and  bring 

Them  humbly  for  to  own  , 

That  he's  their  Lord,  their  God  and  JCI^C^     , 
The  ttee  i^oiiited  oae.J  i 

I   ,    J  ,C(K)^I>J 


^i. 


JEWS— JOURNEY. 

5      Wvk  Iarael*>  R^riadt  Msl'd, 
Let  all  the  nations  ncetr 
And  shew  the  mystery  fulfiU'd-** 
__  The  family  complete. 

372.     113th.     Wesley. 
Oendka  praying  for  theyea>»...VLota.  xi.  l^SS— ^^tTa 
I  'rr'ATHER  of  faithful  Abnib'ra,  kear 
J?    Our  earaest  luit  for  Abrah'm's  aeed  I 
JuBtly  they  claim  the  softest  pny'r 
From  tu  adt^ted  in  their  ttcad. 
Who  mercy  thro*  dieir  &U  obtain. 
And  Christ  by  their  rejecttoa  gaiib 
StOutcaatfrmnthee,  aadscatter'd  wide»- 

Thro'  ev'iy  oatioa  under  heiv'o  ;  > 

Blaapheming  him  they  cnicify'd, 
Uasav'd,  aD[Mty'd,  unforgiv'B  : 
Branded  Hke  Cain,  they  bear  their  load; 
AbhorrM  of  men,  and  cura'd  of  God. 
S  But  haat  thou  finally  forsook, 

Forever  cast  thine  own  away  ? 
Wilt  thou  not  bid  the  murd'rers  look 

On  him  they  pierc'd,  and  weep  aad*pn^  ? 
Tes,  gracious  Lord,  thy  word  is  past-^ 
**' All  Israel  shall  be  sav'd  at  last." 
4  Come,  then,  thou  great  deliv'rer,  come ; 
The  veil  from  Jacob's  heart  remove  ; 
Bring  all  thy  ancient  people  home. 

And  crown  them  with  eternal  Ipve  t 
The  world  shall  theij^  reception  view,. 
And  sbbut  to  God  the  glory  due* 

V  3f3.     C.  M.     Ry!amk 

\  Wouraey  to  fftat>e»,.„Gen,  XM».  36. 

1  TN  all  my  X^ord's  appointed  ways, 
-  -*■  My  journey  I'll  pursue  : 

Ijiiider  me  not,  yc  n:>acb-lov'd  saiaWf 
Far  I .  must  go  wJth  ^-qti, 

r:„i-  :i-,G00tjl>J 


i  JOY. 

S  Thro'  ftooils«nd  flanes,  if  Jinmlead, 

I'll  CoUow  where  lis  goes  ; 
Hinder  mc  not  shall  be  my  cry, 

Tho'  earth  and  hell  op)K»e. 
[3  **  Slay,"  says  the  world,  "  arid  taste  aitliila 

."  My  cv'ry  pleasant  sweet  i" 
Hinder  nie  not,  my  soul  replies. 

Because  the  way  is  great. 

4  *'  Stay,**  satan>  my  old  master,  cries, 

*'  Or  force  shall  thee  detain  i" 
Hinder  me  not,  I  will  be  ^one— 
My  God  hath  broke  thy  chain.] 

5  Thro'  duty  and  thro*  trials  too, 

I'll  go  at  his  command;  . 

Hinder,  me  not.  lor  1  am  bound 

'I'o  my  Immanuel's  land. 

6  And  when  my  Saviour  calls  me  botne,   • 

Still  this  my  cry  shall  be— 
Hinder  me  not....come  welcome  deaths,*    : 
I'll  gladly  go  with  thee>   . 

374.     L,  M.     Mdlei/. 

Re  hath  done  all  things  Wf//.i..MarL  vii.  S7. 

1  ^^OW  in  a  song  of  grateful  praise, 

■^ 'I    To  my  dear  Lord  my  loicc  I'll  raise  { 

'    With  all  his  saints  I'll  jfiin  lo  tell, 
My  Jesus  hath  done  all  things  well. 

3  AH  worlds  his  glorious  pow'r  confess] 
His  xvisdom  all  his  worlis  express  : 
But  O  his  love,  what  nngue  ca;i  tell  I 
My  Jesus  hath  done  all  thiugs  wtll. 

3  How  Eofr'reign,  wonderful,  and  fiec 
'Has  been  his  love  to  sinful  nie  !  ^ 
He  plock'd  nie  as  a  brand  from  htll  j 
My  Jtsus  hath  tlone  alLthiugs'  well. 

4  Ihpum'd'his  grace — I  broke  his  laws, 
And  yet  he  underMok  my  cause  | 

I  :„i-    I  ,C(K>tjl>J 


Judgment.  w 

ToMin  me  tho'  I  did  rebd  i 
My  JcBus  hMh  done  all  diinga  trclT.' 

J(  And  since  my  soul  has  known  hii  lov£» 
■What  mercies  has  he  mademc  prove  I 
-  Mercies  which  do  all  praiie  excels 
My  Jesaa  tMh  done  all  things  w^ 

6  When'cr  toy  SavioUr  and  nty  God 
Has  on  ine  laid  his  gentle  rod, 
I  know,  in  &U  that  has  befel. 
My  JesuB  hath  done  all  Ainga  weU. 

t  Tho'  oft  a  fi'ry,  fiaming  dart 
The  tempter  levels  at  my  heart  i 
With  this  i  all  his  rage  repel— 
My  Jesus  hath  done  all  things  well> 

[8  Sometimes  my  Lord  his  face  docs  h^e, 

■    To  make  mc  pray  or  kill  my  pride  J    ' 
Yet  then  it  on  my  mind  does  dwell 
My  Jesus  Irath  dohe  ^I  things  well} 

9  Soon  shall  I  pass  the  vale  of  death, 
And  in  his  arms  shall  lose  my  breadi  j 
Yet  then  my  happy  soul  shall  tell, 
My  Jesus  hath  done  all  things  wetl< 
10  And  when  to  that  bright  world  I  riac^ 

.    And  join  the  aothems  of  the  skies. 
Above  the  rest  this  note  shall  swell. 
My  Jesus  hath  done  all  thing)  wellt 

ars.    L.  M.    DavUs. 

7uc&mmf....  Isaiah  zxiv.  18— 40> 

t   TjOW  great,  how  terrible  Aat  Go<!, 

J-  ^  Who  shakes  creaticm  with  his  nod! 

He  frowns,  and  earth's  foundations  sliak%. 

And  lU  the  wheels  of  nature  break. 
3  See  now  the  glorious,  dreadful  day, 

That  takes  dr  enormous  load  away ! 

See  ocean,  earth,  ill  nature's  frame. 

Sink  in  one  unlvetsal  fiame  t 


i  JUDGMENr, 

3  Where  so^,  O  where  abail  rimen  sftk 
Fot-  sbelier  iu  tbc  gea'inl  wreck  i 

Shall  falliag  rocks  be  o'er  tbea^  thrown  1 
Sec  rocks,  like  snow,  dissolKUig  down  • 

4  In  vain  for  mercy  now  ihay  cry  i 

In  lakes  of  liquid  fire  tbey  lie  J      .    -, 
There  dd  the  flaming  billows  jost, 
Forever,  0,  forever  lost !  ^ 

5  ^ut  saints,  und.iunlcddoiJGereHe,..     r    ^ 
YoUr  eyes  shall  view  the  dreadful  sflne  j 
Your  Saviour  lives,  the  vrorids  ekpirci 
And  earth  and  skies  dissolve  in  fire* 

6  Jesus,  the  helpless  sinner's  friend* 
Tdthee  my  all  I  dare  commend ; 
Thou  canst  preserve  my  feeble  soul, 
"When  lightnings  blaae  from  {K>le  to  pok. 

ST6.     t.  M.     Needham. 
Books  ofien€d...,Hev.  xx.  12, 

1  X  ytETHIKKS  the  last  great  day  iscomey 
J.VX  Methinks  I  hear  the  trumpet  sound. 
That  shfakes  the  carthj  reada  cv'ry  tomb^ 
And  watiea  the  prisoners  under  ground* 

e  The  mighty  deep  gives  up  her  trust, 
Aw'd  by  the  Judge's  high  command  ; 
Bdth  small  and  gt'cat  now  quit  their  Sutf 
Add  rbund  the  dread  tribunal  stand. 

tS  In  vain  the  wicked  strive  to  shun  ' 
The  Judge's  quick  and  piercing  eyvf 
In  vain  to  hills  and  mounUins  ran,    ''    ^ 

'    And  to  ttyt  rocks  for  shdtcr  ciy.j 

4  Behold  the  awful  books  di^by'd) 
Big  with  th'  important  faiea  of  men ! 
£ach  word  and  deed  now  public  made* 
Written  by  heav'n's  unerring  pem  , , 

5  To  ev'ry  soul  the  books  BsiigB         '   '•   f    . 
Tbe  joyoiu  or  the  dread  reward  j 

C3.l:.-:ij,CiOOtjl>J 


SbiMn  in  vtaa  Unmit  and  pine  j 
No  plau  the  Judge  will  here  regard. 

9  Lord,  when  these  awful  leaves  unfold,    ' 
May  life's  lair  book  my  soul  approve  ; 
There  way  I  read  my  Bame- enrolled,     '    ' 
And  triumph  ia  redeeming  love. 

»7T.    CM.     Umvhi, 
yudgment....2Peu'm.iUi% 
i  Tk#ETHlNKS  J  he^tV  archangel  sound 
JVX  The  soleina  trump  aloi^d^  . 
And  calt  the  tribes  on  earthly  ground* 
To  meet  their  sov'reign  God* 
9  He  coqiH !  he  comes  1  a  cloud's  hia  thfxm^ 
And  garbs  majestic  wear  ; 
Ten  thousand  his  great  Godrhcad  own* 
"     And  shoijt  it  through  the  air. 
S  f  ho  9un  observes  his  sov'rctga  Qod, 
And  hides  his  ev'ry  ray. 
While  all  the  stars  acknotTledge  God,     • 
And  give  the  judgment  way^ 
4  t'he  bursting  topihs  give  up  thtir  dddy 
Nor  keep  them  kuiger  bound  ; 
While  flaming  &re  around  ddth  apreadj 
And  thunders  shake  the  grouofi* 
jl  The  difF'rent  tribes  of  hcav'n  and  bell, 
Apd  seai  and  worlds  abroad — 
A  number  which  no  tongue  can  tcB 
Appear  before  their  Goil. 
0  On  eaah  by  various  names  Ihey  veotj 
My  soul,  what  sects  they  were  i 
But  now  th^  sinner  and  the  saint 
Are  all  the  oaines  they  bear> 

878.     8.  a.  6.     OvingtonU  Sfl. 
f'Ongin^Jar  a  plaee  ei  God'a  right  htmd^.i  T^ts.  i-  l<k 
1  "lAJHtNthoumyrighteousJudgeBhalicom* 
V  V     To  fetch  ^  raasem'd  pec^  berae* 


Vy  JimCMEMT, 

ShalM  iBOBgdieia  Btand^f 
^haft  flucb  a  wortbWn  worm  m  I, 
Who  MimeuiaeB  am  afraid  to  die, 

Se  found  at  thy  right  band  t 
9  I  loM  to  meet  among  them  sow, 
Before  tl^  graooua  fcet  to  bov, 

Tho*  vilest  of  then  all ; 
But  caii  J  bear  the  pierclag  thought  t 
V/bai  if  my  name  should  be  left  otA, 

'When  thou  for  them  ahah  call  i 
g  "Deif  X^ordf  {vcvent  it  1^  thy  giace*« 
Be  thou  my  only  hiding-place, 

Jn  this  th*  accepted  day  ; 
Thy  paid^itng  voice,  O  let  me  bear* 
To  still  my  unbcljeving  fear. 

Nor  let  me  iaLI,  I  pr^. 
4  Among  thy  saints  let  me  be  found, 

l^entf'er  th'  archangel's  trump  ahall  sound. 

To  see  thy  smiling  face  i 
Then  loudest  of  the  crowd  Tit  sing, 
While  heave's  resounding  manMOQs  r^ig 

With  ^ho^ts  of  sovereign  grace. 

ST9.     148tfa.    mskif. 
Midnight  i&y...Matt.  xxv.  Q* 
J       ^7'E  virgin  souls  arise, 

-1-    With  all  the  dead  awake ; 
Unto  salvation  wiae, 
Oil  in  your  vessels  talce  { 
Upstarting  at  (he  midnight  cry, 
Sehold  your  heav'nly  bridegroom  mghr 
^       He  come b,  he  comes,  to  call 
The' nations  to  his  bar. 
And  talces  to  glury  all 
Who  meet  for  glory  are  { 
Make  ready  for  your  free  reward  j 
Co  ibttb  »ith  joy  to  meet  yourl^onir- 


jimGMEisrr.  > 

S       Go,  meet  htm  in  the  sky, 

Your  everlasting  friend ) 

Tour  head  ts  glorify, 

With  all  his  saints  ascend  j 
Te-pure  in  heart,  obtain  the  grace, 
To  see  without  a  veil  his  face. 
4      Ye  saints,  rejoice  in  hope 

Of  that  great  day  unknown. 

When  you  shall  be  caught  up,    . 

To  stand  before  his  throne— 
CalI'd  to  partake  the  marriage  ksatf 
And  lean  on  your  Immanuel'a  breast* 

,      88a     8.  7.  4.     Strateer. 
yud^menU.,MAn.  xxiv.  32...MV.  31— 46k 
1   T  O,  he  comes,  the  King  of  glory, 
-L'  Wilh  his  chosen  tribes  to  reign  i 
Countless  hosts  of  saints  and  angels 

Swell  the  mighty  conqu'ror'a  train  i 
Now  in  triumph, 
Sin  and  death  are  captive  led. 
S  See  the  rocks  and  mountains  rending^ 
AH  the  nations  fill'd  with  dread  i 
Hark !  the  trump  of  God  proclaiming 

Thro*  the  mansions  of  the  dead, 
"  Come  to  judgment," 
Stand  before  the  Son  of  Man. 
[3  '  Now  behold  the  dead  awaking : 
Great  and  small  before  him  standi 
Net  one  soul  forgot  or  missing, 
None  his  orders  countermand : 
•  All  stand  waiting 
For  their  last  decisive  doom.'] 
4  Hear  the  chief  among  ten  thousand. 
Thus  address  his  faithful  few : 
"  Come,  ye  blessed  of  my  Father, 
"licaven  isprepar'd  for  you  i 
Cc 


3B(  JUDGMEBTT. 

*f  I  WM  huBgt^,  I  was  thirs^,  I  WM  sukfif 
**  And  ye  mioiatcr'd  to  tne." 
5  But  how  awful  is  the  aentcn^e, 

"  Go  from  me,  yc  cursed  race. 
**  To  that  place  of  endless  tonnent,    ' 

"  Never  more  tii  see  my  bee: 
**  I  was  hungry,  I  was  thirsty,  I  was  nakied, 
**  Te  to  me  no  mercy  ahew'd*'' 
^6  Now  wake,  ye  slnmb'ring  rirgios, 

'    Trim  your  lamps,  the  bndegroom'f  aeatf. 
Let  your  loins  wiui  tnuji  be  girded,    ; 

ffigna  proclaim  hc^*!!  sopn  appear  j; 
Mark  the  fig-tree, 
Baddiog  shewa  the  summer'a  near.! 
f  Jeans,  aave  a  trembling  sinper. 

While  t^y  wrath  o'er  §irmers  roUs 
In  this  gen'ral  wreck  of  nature, 

Be  the  refuge  of  my  aoul  i  DiiBgl 

Jesus,  save  me,  Jesus  save  me,  .whep  the  li{^ 
^laze  around  from  pole  to  pole. 

W>     8.7.4.    Swain, 

I   T   O,  he  comes,  array'd  in  veng'ancey 
*-*  Riding  down  tfie  heavenly  road  i 
Floods  of  fury  toH  before  him —  ' 
Who  can  meet  m  angry  God  { 
Tremble,  uonen. 
Who  cap  stand  beitve  faia  rod? 
^  Lo,  he  comes  in  glory  shining : 

Saints,  arise  and  meet  yoi^  kifig  t 
Glorious  captain  of  salvation, 

Welcome,  irelcc^ne,  hear  them  alltgf 
Shouts  of  triumi^ 
Make  the  heay^ps  wiUt  echoes  ring! 
p  Now  dcspisers,  look  and  wonder ! 
Hc^  the  dreadful  sound  ^epar^ 

C3.l:.-:ij,CiOOtjl>J 


jubGMEfJt.  aas 

'        Rattling  like  a  peal  of  thunder, 

Thro'  each  guilty  rebel's  heart! 
2.0SC  forever, 
Hope  abd  sinners  here  must  p^t  i 

4  Stilt  thejr  hear  the  awful  aenteocv, 

'  Hell  resounds  the  dreadful  ro»ci 

While  their  heart-strings  twine  wi^  anguish. 
Trembling  oo  the  burning  shore ! 

Down  they  s'tnic  to  rise  no  more ! 

5  HoW  they  shrink,  widi  horro.r  viewing 

Hell's  deep  caverns  op'ning  wide ! 
Ciulty  thoughts,  like  ghosts  pursuingi 

t'iunge  them  down  the  rolling  tide  ! 
Now  consider, 

Ye  who  scorn  the  L^mb  that  cly*d  Ij 
[Q  Hark  I  tea  thouaaad  harps  resounding ! 

Foroi'd  in  bright  and  grand  array  i 
See  the  glorious  armies  rising. 

While  their  captain  leads  the  way  I 
Heav'n  before  them 
Opens  an  eternal  day.} 

382.     8.  7.  4.     Newton, 
yudgment.^.'&cw *  i.  7...vi.  I4» 
1   T^  AY  of  judgineDt,  day  of  wonders ! 
JL/  Hark !  the  trumpet's  awful^ound, 
Louder  than  a  thousaod  thunders. 
Shakes  the  vast  creatknt  round ! 
How  the  summons 
Will  the  sinuer'a  heart  coafbund ! 
S  See  the  Judge,  our  nature  wearing, 
Cloth'd  in  majesty  divine ! 
You,  who  long  for  his  appearing. 

Then  shall  say,  **  this  God  is  mine !" 
Gracious  Saviour, 
Own  me  in  that  day  for  thine ! 


4H  JUDGMENT. 

3  At  hi*  calif  the  dead  awaken,  «      •    > 

Itise  to  life  from  earth  and  seai 
All  the  pow'rs  of  oatarc,  thakea        , 

By  hU  looks,  prepare  to  flee: 
Careless  sinner, 
AVbat  will  dien  become  of  thee  f 

4  Horrors  past  imngitution, 

Will  surprise  your  trembling;  heart, 
When  you  hear  your  condemnation, 

'*  Hence,  accursed  wretch,  depart! 
"  Thou  with  satan 
"  And  his  angels  have  thy  part!"  - 

5  But  to  those  who  have  confessed* 

Lov'd  and  serv'd  the  Lord  below ;'   . 
He  \vill  say,  "  Come  near,  ye  blessed, 

"  See  the  kingdom  I  bestow : 
*'  You,  forcrer, 
"  Shall  my  love  and  glory  know." 

6  Under  sorrows  and  reproaches,' 

May  this  thought  our  courage  raisfe: 
Swiftly  God's  great  day  approaches. 

Sighs  shall  then  be  chang'd  to  praise.: 
We  shall  triumph, 
-    When  the  world  is  in  a  blaze  I 

383.     ICs.    S 

The  he/'ptf  Meeting  of  Body  and  Soiil^..^ev,  X.5.  6. 

1   C  WJi'T  from  the  hcav'ns  a  mighty  angel  flies, 
^  And  bears  his  dread  commission  from  tke  skies* 
,      His  sacred  orders  sound  from  shore  to  shore  j 
Jehovah  swears  that  time  shall  be  no  more  ! 

S  1'he  solemn  trumpet  wakes  the  couodess  dead, 
And  irembling  mortals  leave  their  day-cold  bed, 
Lo!  from  before  the  dazzling  throne  of  God, 
Celestial  forms  come  down  th'  ethereal  ro^ } 

t  EaCh  radiant  form  assumes  its  native  mate, 
And  looks  and  wonders  at  its  glorious  state ; 
**  Is  this  the  feeUe  frame  I  left  behind  {    ■■ 
**  So  beauteous  now !"  exclaims  the  raptur'd  mind  ^ 


JUSTIFICATION.  384 

4  *'  Before,  opprest  with  aickneu  and  with  p&la } 
"  Now  life  immortal  runs  ia  ev'ry  vein : 
"  Are  these  the  feet,  which,  often,  tir'd  and  slow, 
"  Crept  trembling  on  to  joia  the  church  below  i 

'S  "  Are  these  the  hands  I  lu'd  to  spread  abroad, 
"  In  hamble  acts  of  ]»ay*r  and  praise  to  God  i 
"  What  briny  drops  once  trickled  down  diis  &ce, 
"  Which  heav'niy  smiles  adorn,  and  ev'ry  grace  ! 

0  "  Eternal  scenes  pour  on  my  ravish'd  sight, 
"  Now  so  much  strengthen'd  for  the  vast  delight ! 
"  No  more  disease  shall  dart  with  fatal  aim. 
"  His  deadly  venom  ihro'  my  sickly  frame  : 

y  "  No  more  this  body  shall  distress  my  souL™ 
"  Impede  her  flight....her  noblest  pow'rs  controul ; 
"  The  darfc,  mysterious  path  that  once  I  trod, 
"  Now,  now  I  see  it,  was  the  way  to  God  ! 

8  **  Join,  all  ye  heav'nly  hosts,  your  anthems  raise, 
"  Norlet  one  tongue  be  mute  from  songs  of  praise  v" 
Instant  the  tuneful  choir,  in  sounding  strains, 
Pour  their  melodious  notes  o'er  all  the  plaiosi 

584.     L.   M.     Sieain. 
TastificatioTt  by  Faith.. ..(.\^\.  if.  t6. 

1  CINNERS,  away  from  Sinai  By  j 
t3  To  Calv'ry's  bloody  scene  repair  ; 
Behold  the  King  of  gfcry  die. 
And  read  ^-our  peace  acid  pardon  there  V 

%  Search  into  ev'ry  open  wound, 

Trace  the  sharp  scourge,  the  nails,  the  s^ar  4 
Aad  full  salvation  will  be  foundi 
In  golden  letters  written  there- 

3  No  works  of  man  to  raise  the  sunt,  - 
Or  pay  the  ransom,  must  be  brought ; 
Helpkss  and  poor  to  Jesus  come. 

Nor- strive  to  bring  a  perfect  thought.        » 

4  Your  faith,  your  hope  and  righteovsn^sS* 
*   Arc  treasur'd  i^p  in  iiim  alone  1 

Cca 
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Your  rich  supfilies  of  grtce  and  peace 
Spring  from  ihc  works  your  Lottl  hawdooe* 

5  Hell  opens  her  ten  thousand  gTavcB^ 
To  swallow  those  that  die  in  sin  } 
But  all  die  great  Immaouel  aaven, 
Hesr'a's  opeu  gates  shall  weleome  iB< 

6  There  shall  the  blood-bought  armies  go. 
That  trust  the  grent  Redeemer  here  ; 

The  plant  that  buds  with  grace  bclofr,  ? 

Shall  ripen  into  glory  thcre> 

Ses.     L.  M.     ITiB. 
Kingtlom  o/'C/jris^— PBalm  xlv.  3 — 5. 

1  'IXyHEN' Jesus  first,  at  heavVs  cammand^ 
V  V     Descended  from  his  azure  thrMiCj 
AttenJing  angels  join'd  his  praise, 
Who  ctaini'd  the  kingdom  for  his  own< 
[Hail,  Immanuel!  Immanuel  well  adore. 
And  sound  his  fame  fEom  shore  to  shorc>3 

i3  Oirt  with  Omnipotence  and  grace. 

The  pow'rs  of  daikness  trembling  stood. 
To  hear  the  dire  decree,  and  feel 
The  vengeance  of  the  mighty  God'< 

3  Not  with  the  sword  tint  warrion  frctr. 
But  with  a  sceptre  dipt  in  blood. 

He  bends  the  naticnas  to  obey. 
And  rules  them  by  the  love  of  God, 

4  Ride  on,  and  prosper.  King  of  kings,    . 
■^     'Till  all  the  pow'rs  of  heH  resign 

Thtir  dreadful  trophies  at  thy  feet. 
And  endless  glory  sHaU  be  thine. 

38G.     148tii.     Scott. 
Kingdom  of  C/>rht....VsHm  ct.  3- 
1         A  LL  hail,  incarnate  God ! 

**■  The  wohd'rous  things  foretold 
Of  thee,  in  sacred  writ, 
■With  joy  our  eyes  behold: 


KINGDOM  OP  CHRiat;  U 

StiH  does  thine  arm  new  trophies  wear, 
And  monaments  of  glory  rear. 
3       To  thcc  the  hoary  head  * 
lb  aUver  h<Mior  piiya ; 
To  thee  the  bloomiog  youth* 
Devotea  his  brigfateit  days : 
And  ev'ry  age  their  tribute  bring. 
And  bow  to  thee,  all-concju'ring  Kiagt 

3  O  haste,  rktorioua  Prince, 
That  glcnious.  happy  day. 
When  soula,  like  drops  of  dew. 
Shall  own  thy  gentle  sway  : 

O  may  it  Mess  our  tonging  eyes, 
'And  bear  our  shouts  beyond  the  abtesf 

4  All  hail,  triuraphaat  I^ord, 
Eternal  be  thy  reign  ) 

Behold  the  nations  sue  ; 

To  wear  thy  gentle  chain  : 
When  earih  and  time  are  known  no  mor^ 
Thy  throne  shall  stand  forever  sure. 

S&r.     143th.    Bristol  Col. 
Kingdom  of  Christ. 
t       n  EJOICE,  the  Saviour  reigos 
JLV  Among  the  sons  of  men  : 
He  breaks  the  pris'ners'  cbaJna, 
And  makes  them  free  again ; 
Let  hell  oppose  God's  only  Son, 
In  spite  of  foes,  his  cause  goes  ao.  k_ 

[S     The  cause  of  righteousness, 
And  truth  and  holy  peace, 
Design'd  our  world  to  bless. 
Shall  spread  and  never  cease  : 
Gentile  and  Jew  their  souls  shall  bo*, 
Allegiance  due,  with  rapture  vow.j    , 
a      The  baffled  prince  Of  hell 
In  vain  new  projects  tries, 
•  Caroposti  on  seeing  in  kged  tvtn  and  s  j*mib  tall* 
into  ckurch  tonunwuen  togeiber. 


I  LADDER. 

The  gospel  to  repel, 

By  cruelty  and  lies : 
Tb*  infernal  gates  ihall  rage  in  Vain  ;      " 
Conquest  awaits  the  Lamb  once  siain* 
4      He  dy'd,  but  soon  arose  , 

Triumphant  o'er  the  grave  ; 

And  ngw  himself  he  showa 

Omnipotent  to  save  : 
l^t  rebels  kiss  ^e  victor's  feer, 
Eternal  bliss  his  Bul^cta  meet. 
■S      Alt  pon'r  is  in  his  hand, 

His  people  to  defiend ; 

To  his  most  high  comnoRnd 

Shall  millions  more  attend  : 
All  hcav'a-with  smiles  approve  his  cause. 
And  distant  isles  receive  his  laws. 
6       This  little  seed  from  heav*a 

ShsU  soon  become  a  tree  ; 

This  ever-blessed  Ieav*o 

Dif!us*d  abroad  must  be  ; 
'Till  God  the  Son  shall  come  agaio. 
It  must  go  on.    Amen,  Amen  f 

388.     8.  8.  6.     Dyer's  CaU 
,  [Too  local  for  insertion.} 

S«9.     L.  M.     Neale. 
^acob^s  Ladeier...,Ger\.  xxviii.  13, 18. 

I  TTirHEN  Jacob  from  his  brothtr  fled, 
VV    As  he  repos'd  bis  weary  head, 
He  saw  in  vision,  with  surprise, 
A  ladder  reaching  to  the  skies. 

3  Ascending  and  descendmg  here, 
The  angels  of  the  Lord  appear ; 
And  fram  the  top  Jehovah  spake. 
And  thus  in  sweetest  accents  brake  '■•^ 


3  "  I  am  thy  God,  and  thee  I'll  bless, 
'"'And  keeptbee  safe ia  cv'ry place f 


Cno^k' 


t.pR, 
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**  By  Bight  and  day  I  will  defend, 

**  And  be  to  thee  a  constant  friend*^' 
4  We  ID  this  mystic  ladder  trace 

A  vieir  of  Jesus  and  his  grace }        i 

In  hint  all  blessings  are  bestow'd^ 

1q  him  we  find  access  to  God> 
[5  '  By  faith  we  see  the  angel  band 

Descend  and  rise  at  God^  cdmmand  t  ' 

To  blcas  the  children  of  his  grace,     " 

In  ev'ry  age,  in  ev'ry  place. 
6  In  ev'ry  strait  his  eyes  are  there, 

To  see  the  grief  that  mattes  the  (eat  t 

He'll  crush  his  foes  beneath  his  feet,  . 

And  raise  his  gainis  to  bliss  complete'.^ 

390.     10s.    Burder'a€oi. 
Praise  to  the  Lamh...JRt:\.  v.  12.    , 

'ROM  heav'n  the  toudi  th*  angelie  song  began, 
'  shook  the  skies^and  reach'd  astonisb'd  man  { 
By  man  re-echo' d^  it  shall  mount  again,    -. 
Whilst  fragrant  odoiws  &U  the  blissful  plain.], 

i.  M. 
%  Worthy  the  Lamb  of  boundless  sway, 

In  earth  or  heav'n  the  Lord  of  all; 

Ye  princes,  rulers,  povr'rs,  obey. 

And  low  before  his  foot-siool  falf. 
3  The  deed  was  d.one ;  the  Iamb  was  slain  } 

The  groaning  earth  the  burden  bore  : 
.     He  rose,  he  lives :  he  lives  to'  rei^. 

Nor  time  shall  shake  his  endless  powV. 
[4  Wisdom  and  strength  are  his  alone. 

He  rats'd  the  top-stone,  shouting  graCef; 

Honor  has  built  his  lofty  throne,- 

Aod  g^ry  shincft  upon  his  face.] 
5  Fromhe&v'n,fromcanh,Ioudburst3ofpnise- 

The  mi^ty  bleSatitgs  shall  proclaim : 

Blesungs  thnt  earth  to  glory  raise : 

The  purchase  <^-^-iipuB(te(^-Iiambk   * 


•  Higher,  «Ilt  higher  swelithe  strain  1  ' 
Crcatiob's  voice  the  note  prolong: ' 
The  Lamb  ihidl  ever,  ever  reig;n  i 
hei  hi^riaJKht  crown  the  soti9>'    Hal.  AmenC 

391.    Li  M.    FawCeli. 
Lamenting  a/ier  the  LortL.„\  Sam.  vii.  9^ 
i   T   OOK  from  on  high,  great  God,  aad  Kt 
JLi  Thy  saints  lamenting  after  meie  t 
The  tokens  of  thy  presence  give,  ^' 

Aitd  now  thy  gracious  work  revive. 
^     S  How  did  thy  ancient  people  mourn,     .     , 
And  wish  to  sec  thy  kind  returif  f 
They  cry'd  to  thee  m  Miepeh's  plaia,    ■ 
"  O  Jet  us  see  thy  face  again." 

3  We  join  our  humble  tmcc  with  dieirsy 
And  ofTer  up  Qurafdent  pnyfs'; 

Lord,  with  thy  smiles  thy  churches  Ucs^  -.- 
And  crown  thy  gospel  witfi  success. 

4  Thy  cheering  grace,  O  God,  impart. 
Bind  up  and  heal  the  broken  heart ;        ./ 
Ova  sins  subdue,  our  souls  restore, 
Aad  let  OUT  ioKt  prevail  no  more. 

*  Thy  presence  in  thy  house  afibrd,       v 
To  Bv*ry  heart  apply  thy  word ;         .   .   r    , 
TtuR  sinners  may  their  danger  see,     »    ' 
And  now  begin  to  live  to  thee. 

J93.     L.  M.     Deddrit^,  aUered  by  MeiBty. 
tmw !  or,  the  Sinner  fatmd  nxzniiRf  ....Oan>  v.  ST. 
1    1^  AISE,  thoughtless  sitmer!  raise  thine  eye, 
-*■*■  Behtdd  the  judgment  drawing  nigh; 
-  Behold  the  bafsnce  is  dispUy'd, 
Where  thou  must  be  exacdy  weigh'd. 
3  See,  IB  one  scale  God's  holy  law  | 

Mark  with  what  force  its  ptm^cpts  diaw } 

Cantt  thou  the  awfiil  test  sustain  \ 

Th;r  works  how  li^!  diy  though  bow' vain  f 


j}  BchoM  ^e  liw4  ,of  God  >!. , 

And  writes  n  dreadful  chtupown* 
**  Tekel  i  thy  soul  is  vaotUig  found  ; 
^     ."  VfiHi  treiobtws  liefir  tb?  anftiL  aWlxJU 
^  **  Let  fear  thy  Bin-bound  heart  eubrace  ^ 
"  Lot  guilty  ehame  overspread  thy  fece, 
"  CoDvictioD  thro*  thy  conscience  roQ, 
f  *  AjkI  d<ep  repentance  fill  thy  seid*        - 

^  **  One  only  hi^  can  yet  prevul, 
**  Jenu  fixr  thee  can  turn  the  scale; 
**.Can  give  ihy  giulty  conscience  peac^ 
**  And  save  thee  by  his  right^ousoess," 

#  Dejw  Svioctr,  now  ihy  pow'r  impart  j 
Convince  each  ancoinn«ced  heste ; 
And  thy  aalvMioa  let  tbeoa  view, 
Injustice  mougbt,  wd  aoercy  too. 

T  Befievmg  this  .ib^  shall  en^loy 
Their  hearts  aad  Upa  in  songs  of  joy  ^ 
Nor  ^'tx  of  wantiqg  b^  afraid, 
^Vhaa  io  jCkkTs  h^  balance  weigh'd. 

aSiS.     C.  M.     Kent. 
Lope  to  the  Law  fmd  to  the  Co^l. 
f  '\X7HEN from, the  precept*  to  ^c  oroaf 
V  W    The  hifmble  ainner  tunis, 
His  brightest  deeds  be.«ounts  bwc  droas, 
AiidtO*er  bis  .vikoeas  mounis. 
^  God,  on  ^e  table  of  his  heart. 
Inscribes  his  love  and  fear ; 
He  lovea  the  law  in  evVy  part. 
But  takes  no  refuge  there. 

3  Thus  gospel,  }m,  uid  justice  t()0, 
Conspire  to  set  him  free  ; 
Reflect,  my  noul,  admire  and  view, 
What  ippd  hath  done  for  thee. 


M  LAW— tlE^BRAtlTt. 

304k    CM.     fTdlltn. 
Stuntt  dead  iff  $He  Law  6y  the  Bath/  efi^ruU^ 
Rom.  vii.  4 — 0. 
1   CiNGlotheLord,  refaeinof&hfa^ 
O  Of  Abrah'm's  chMcn  scod,  , 
The  law  that  senteuc'd.you  to  death, 
I»  DOW  thro'  Jeaiu  dead. .-  ■ 
ft  Our  Surety  by  hU  crois  has  broke  - 
The  law's  condemning  pow'r. 
For  on  himself  our  sins  he  took. 
And  the  hand  writing  tore.. 
0  Ik  bore  ovr  sins,  find  sot  ua  free  ;  ' 
No  charge  o»ufl  can  liei 
Hit  blood's  as  all-sitlficieiK  pleai| 
Our  souk  to  justify. 
4  By  legal  works  no  more  we  strjve 
To  be  discharg'd  from  guilt: 
Dead  to  the  law,  to  Christ  we  lure^ 
Whoke  blood  for  us  was  sf^lt. 
J  Adore  the  Father's  sovVeignlove,    " 
Who  gave  his  only  Son 
Our  cune  and  mis'iy  to  remove, 
And  nvike  bia  mercy  knowH. 

393.    L.  M.     Gri^n's  SeL 
liberality. — Celiection....HM'  Vu  B> 

1  T^HE  gold  and  silver  are  thcLord'*, 

■*■    And  ev'ry  biessing  earth  aflbrdflf 
All  come  from  his  propitious  hand. 
And  must  return  at  bia  command. 

2  The  bleseings  which  I  nowenjoy, 

I  must  for  Christ  and  souls  emplQy, 
For  if  I  use  ihem  as  my  own. 
My  Eord  will  soon  call  in  his  loatu 

3  When  I  to  him  in  want  apply. 
He  never  does  my  suit  deny  j 
And  shall  I  then  refuse  to  ^ve. 
Since  1  ao  much  from  him  rtccin? 


tiBERAWTT— LIFE.  » 

<l  Shall  Jesus  leave  the  reahns  of  day, 
And  cJoihc  htnuelf  in  humble  clay  i 
Shall  he  become  deapis'd  and  poor. 
To  make  me  rich  forever  more  t 
5  And  shall  I  wickedly  withhold, 
To  give  my  silver  or  my  gold? 
To  aid  a  cause  my  soul  approves. 
And  save  the  sinners  Jesus  loves  ? 
9  Expand  my  heart — incline  me,  Lord, 
To  give  the  whole  I  can  afford  j" 
That  what  thy  bounty  render'd  miae, 
I  may  with  diecrful  lianda  resign. 

596.     8.  7.     Fronds. 
A  CoUectienfor  the  Sprtodef  Or  GospeL 
1   T)y ITH  my  substance  I  will  honor 
V  V    My  Redeemer,  and  my  Lofdj 
Were  ten  thousand  worlds  my  nuBOr, 
All  were  nothing  to  his  word. 
-3  While  the  heralds  of  salvation 
His  abounding  grace  proclaim. 
Let  his  friends  of  ev'iy  station, 
Gladly  join  to  sprttKl  his  iame. 
S  May  his  kingdom  be  promoted. 

May  the  world  the  Saviour  know ; 
fie  my  all  to  him  devoted, 
To  my  Lord  my  all  I  owe. 
t4  Praise  the  Saviour,  all  ye  nations. 
Praise  him,  allj'e  hosts  above  ; 
Sbout,  with  joyful  acclamations, 
fiia  divine,  victorious  love.] 

S9r.    L.  M.    Amn. 

fhidtMth  Christ  in  God,,,.^].  tii.  3. 
£  aaints,  exult  in  Jeau's  name. 
Make  Jesu's  love  yimr  dariing  theme  j 
Sing  oa — you  're  in  die  heav'nly  road, 
Y<wr  life  is  hid  widi  Christ  in  God. 


9  *Tis  hi^  from  cv'ry  carnal  eye, 
*TJ«  hid  secure  *ith  God  on  high } 
pejiond  the  reach  of  earth  or  hell, 
*Tia  hid  with  our  ImmauueU 

$  Satan  may  rage,  the  woM  itnnpy. 
But  neither  can  this  life  destroy ; 
That's  safely  lodg-d  ia  Jesu*s  breast. 
The' sinner's  refuge,  christian's  rest* 

A  The  seeds  of  grace  your  Lord  bestov^ 
From  him  the  oil  of  grace  still  4ows  ( 
'Till  you  are  rais'd  to  his  abode, 
Your  life  i^  hid  with  Christ  in  (^> 

30B.    L.  M.    Sos^tU' 
Lnmg  to  Otri*t....Vh\\.  i.  SI.. 

1   T   ET  thoughtless  thousands  choose  the  iptd, 
'4-^  That  leads  the  soul  away  from  Godj 
This  happiness,  dear  Lord*  be  ntine. 
To  lire  and  (tic  entirely  tfainc. 

^  On  Christ,  by  faithj  ipy  soul  would  lire, 
From  him,  my  life,  my  all  receive  { 
To  him  devote  my  Secting  hours. 
Serve  him  alcmp  with  all  my  pow'rSf 

3  Christ  Is  my  cvci-lastisg  all, 
To  him  I  loc^  on  him  1  call ; 
He  wiQ-my  evVy  want  supply^ 
In  titne^  and  tfarp'  eternity. 

^  Soon  will  the  Lord,  my  Tife,  app«tr ; 
Soon  shall  I  end  my  trials  here— 
Leave  sin  and  sorrow,  death  and  pailf  f 
To  live  if  Christ.. ..to  die  is  gain. 

S  Soon  will  the  lainte  in  glory  meet ; 
Soon  walk  thro'  ev'ry  golden  street^ 
Apd  sing  on  ev'ry  blissful  plain, 
Tp  live  is  Ctaist,  to  die  is  ^^^ 
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399.     L.  M.     Medky. 
Look  agam-i.^aia^  ii.  4. 
1   GEE  a  poor  sioner,  dearest  Lord, 

^  Whose  soul,  encourag'd  by  thy  word^ 
At  mercy'a  footstool  would  remalu, 
Aod  there  vould  look,  and  look  again. 

5  How  oft,  deceiv'<]  by  self  atid  pride. 
Has  my  poor  heart  beeo  turn'd  ailde^. 
And,  Jooah-like,  has  fled  from  Hiev^ 
Till  thou  hast  looL'd  again  on  me. 

8  Ah  !  briitf;  a  wretched  Wand'rer  home ! 
And  to  thy  fboutoiol  let  roe  eome. 
And  tell  thee  all  my  grief  and  pain. 
And  wait,  and  look,  and  look  again. 

A  Do  fears  and  doubts  thy  goal  annoy  ? 
Do  thundVing  tempests  drown  thy  joy  f 
Aod  canst  thou  not  one  smile  obtaia  I 
Yet  wait,  and  look,  and  look  again, 

I  Take  courage  tbeoi  my  trembling  soul,  , 
One  XfxAi  from  Christ  will  make  thee  whole  f 
Trust  thou  in  him,  'ds  not  in  vain, 
But  wait,  and  look,  and  look  again. 

6  ThiA  wish'd-for  period  soon  will  coroe^ 
When  I  shall  reach  my  blissful  home  ; 
And  when  to  glory  I  attain, 

O  then  nt  look,  and  look  again. 

400.     lis.    E-—^ 

Lofa  H^j^....Luke  Jtvii.  32. 

1  X^E  careless  professors,  who  rest  on  your  lees, 

■*-  Amidst  your  vain  p!ea3ureB,your  profit  and  ease. 

Now  God  says,  "  arise  and  escape  (or  your  life. 

And  look  not  behind  yan->4'e member  Lot's  wife<" 

S  Awake  from  your  slumber,  the  warning  receive  i 

'Tis  Jesus  that  warns  you,  the  message  believe  : 

While  dangers  arc  pending,  escape  for  your  life, 

And  look  nut  beliind  you — remember  Xlot*s  wife. 


401  LOVE. 

3  The  Knt  botd  apostate  will  tem{tt  you  to  strar. 
And  tell  you  no  daogei^  are  found  in  the  way  i 
He  means  to  deceive  you,  escape  for  yodr  liJc, 
And  look  not  behind  you-^emcmber  Lot'i  wi£^ 

4  How  many  poor  souls  has  the  aetpeiit  beguil'd, 
Wirii  specious  temptations  how  many  defii'd  i 
Then  be  not  deluded,  escape  for  your  life,   " 
And  look  not  behind  you — remember  Lot's  wife* 

JS   i'he  ways  of  religioa  true  pleasures  aflbrd. 
No  [deasurefl  can  equal  the  joys  of  the  Lord; 
Forsake  theo  the  world,  and  escape  for  your  life. 
And  look  not  behind  you — reraember  Lot's  wife. 

6  But  if  you  determine  the  call  to  refuse,  ^ 

And  venture  the  way  of  destruction  to  choose. 
For  h«IL  you  must  fort  with  the  blessing  <^  Ufe, 
And  then,  if  not  aavr,  youll  remember  IiOt'a  wife* 

401.     CM.    Swtun, 
Brotherly  Xciw..»PsaIm  cxxxiii.  1. 

1  T  T  O W  sweet,  bow  heay'ntv  is  the  sights 
Xx  When  those  who  love  the  Lord, 

Id  one  another's  peace  delight, 
And  so  fulfil  his  word ! 

2  O  may  we  feel  each  brother's  sigh,  \ 

And  with  him  bear  a  part ; 
May  sorrows  fiow  from  eye  to  ej'e^ 
And  joy  from  heart  to  heart. 

3  Free  us  from  oivy,  scorn,  asd  pride. 

Our  wishes  iix  above  { 
May  each  his  brother's  failings  hide*    ''  ■■ 
And  shew  a  brother's  love. 

4  Let  love,  in  rae  delightfol  stream, 

Thro'  ev'ry  bosom  flow  i 
And  union  sncet,  and  dear  esteem. 
In  ev'ry  action  glow. 
<  Love  is  the  golden  chain  that  binds 
I'he  h^py  souk  above  i 

r:„i-  :i-,G00tjl>J 
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'  And  he*a  «n  heir  of  heav'n  that  ^bds 
^  '      His  bosom  glow  with  love. 

402.     S,  M,     Beddome,  altered. 
'  Christian  Love,..>GsA.  iii.  28.       .     , 

4.     ■  T   ET  party  names  no  more 

i-/  The  christian  world  o'ei-apread  : 
,    Gcnrile  and  Jew,  and  bond  and  free, 

-Are  one  in  Ciirist,  their  head. 
$      Among  the  saints  on  eiiith 
Lxt  mutual  love  abound  : 
Heirs  of  the  same  loherUance 
'  ' "    Should  be  in  union  Found. 
.  8      Let  envy,  child  of  hell ! 
r '     Be  banish'd  from  our  sight : 
'  -Thoae  should  in  strictest  friendship  dweV, 
'   -    Who  in  the  Lord  delight. 
4      Then  will  the  church^belov. 
Resemble  that  above  i  . 
Where  streams  of  pleasure  ever  ^w,..  - 
And  ev'ry  heart  w  lova. 

403.     C.  M.    Swain, 

Love  is  a  Flower  in  Grace. 

1  npHE  finest  flow'r  that  ever  blow'd, 
A    Open'd  on  Calv'rj'a  tree, 
When  Jesu's  btood  in  rivers  flow'd,^ 
For  love  of  worthless  me ! 
ft  Its  deepest  hue,  its  richest  smell, 
No  mortal  can  declare; 
Nor  can  the  tongue  of  angels  left       .    . 
How  bright  the  colours  are. 
9  Ear^  could  not  hold  so  rich  a  flow'i't 
Nor  half  its  beauties  show ; 
Nor  could  the  world  and  eatan's  pow'r 
Confine  its  sweets  below. 
4  On  Canaan's  hanks,  ^upremelj'  faJr^ 
Ihis  flow'r  of  glory  blooms  i 
Bd3 


Tmisphnted  to  iu  native  ait, 
And  ail  the  aborea  perfumes. 
5  But  not  to  Canaan's  shorei  confit/d  j 

The  &ecds  which  frotn  it  blow 
.    Take  root  withio  the  human  mim^ 

And  scent  the  church  below, 
fi  And  >ooD  (Ml  )'on(ler  banks  above 
,  Shall  ev'ry  blossom  here 
Appear  a  fuii-hlowu  fiow'>  oflovCf. 
X-ike  him,  transplanted  there. 

4()4.    C.  M.     Doddridge  and  Needhavk 
J-uve  to  our  Enemies,...LMkK  xxiii.  34. 
1     A  LOUD  \rc  sing  the  wondVous  gnce, 
jTi-  Christ  to  hia  murdVeFs  bare  i 
Which  made  the  (on'ring  cress  iu  thnme^ 
And  htmg  ita  trophfca  there.  . 
a  "  Father,  forgive,"  his  merey  cry'd» 
Wilh  hia  expiring  breath; 
And  drew  eternal  blessings  down 
On  those  who  wrought  his  death*. 

3  Jesus,  this  wond^ious  bve  we  sing*. 

And  whilst  wc  sing,  admire-: 
Breathe  oa  our  souls,^  and  kindle  tbo^ 
The  same  celeatial  fire. 

4  S.way'd  by  thy  dear  example,  we 

For  edemies  will  pray : 
"With  love,  their  hatred  and  their  cun% 
With  blessings  wc'U  repay. 
[5  Pity  ^alt  touch  our  hearta  Co  ace 
A  hungry  starring  foe : 
The  needful  bcead  our  hai^  out'Stretoli'd^ 
Shall  juylully  bestow.j 

405.    n.     Leed'aG^ 

Love  ffjesxts, 

1   T  OVE  divine,  how  eweet  Ae  eotiiid'!    - 

*^  May  tbe  th«me  on  euth  abound  l 
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May  the  hearts  of  saints  below. 
With  the  sacred  rapture  glow  ! 
S  Ldve-  amazing,  iarge  and  free, 
Love  unknown,  to  think  on  lUe  f 
l>et  that  love  upon  me  shine, 
SaviouF,  with  its  beams  divine. 
5  Better  than  eartli's  gtWed  toys. 
Or  an  age  of  carnal  jc^a; 
Better  hr  than  Ophites  gold, 
Love  that  never  cau  be  tdd.       * 

-  4  Better  than  this  life  of  mine. 
Saviour,  is  thy  love  divine; 
.  .     Drq>  t,be  veij,  and  let  me  U0        - 
Rivers  of  this  love  is  thee. 

•  JSWWIein  Mesech's  tents  I'SKgr, 
Love  divine  shall  tuae  o^  lay  ) 
When  I  «oaf  to  bMtt  shon. 
Still  I'U  j^aia^-a  Saviour's  jove. 

406.     C.  M,    Doddrtdga. 
Love  to  CArht...,]ahn  xxi.  15. 
1   T*\0  not  I  love  thee,  O  my  Lord  T 
aJ  Behold  my  h<;arc,  and  see  : 
And  turn  each  cursed  Idol  out,  -   '' 

That  dares  to  rival  thee.' 
S  Do  not  I  love  thee  from  my  soul  t 
Then  let  me  nothing  love  : 
■*    'X>ead  be  my  heart  to  ev'ry  Joy,  ' 

Which  thou  doBt  not  approve, 

3  la  not  thy  name  melorllous  stiU 

To  mine  attentive  ear? 
Doth  not  each  pulse  with  [Measure  beat 
My  Saviour's  voice  to  hear  ? 

4  Hast  thou  a  I^amb  in  all  thy  flock,        r 

I  would  disdain  to  feed  i 
Bast  thou  a  foe,  before,  whose  Uxw 
.1  lear  thy  cauae  to  i4«id£ 


5  Thsu  kDtnv'at  I  lore  thM,  devest  XjdH, 
But  0,1  long  to  soar 
Far  from  tha  s^re  of  naortdl  joy». 
That  I  may  love  thee  jnor«. 

40r.    C.  M.    Steele. 
Love  to  Christ  desired. 
1  "T^HOU  lovely  source  of  true  delight^ 
A    Whom  I  nnseen  adore, 
Unveil  thy  beauties  to  my  ei^ht, 
That  I  m^  love  thee  ni«re. 
[iThy  glory  o'er  creation  shiaes," 
But  ID  rtly  Mcred  Word 
I  read,  in  fairer,  brighter  lines,  ^ 

My  bkteding,  dying  Lonl> 

5  *Tia  here,  whene'er  my  cooiforts  droc^.. 

And  sic  and  sorrow  rise. 
Thy  love,  with  cheerful  beams  efhope,-  ' 

My  feinting  breast  suppliea. 
4  But  ah !  too  soon  the  pleasing  scene 

Is  clouded  o*cr  with  pain  ; 
My  gloomy  fears  rise  dark  bet^neo. 

And  I  again  complain.] 
(  Jesua,  my  Lord,  my  life,  my  light, 

O  come,  wiih  biissful  ray  ! 
Break  radiant  thro'  the  abades  of  n^lrt. 

And  chase  my  fears  away. 

6  Then  shall  my  soul  with  rapture  tmoe 

The  wonders  of  thy  love  i 
But  the  full  glories  of  thy  face 
Are  only  knuwn  above< 

408.     7s.     Cowpcr. 
tovest  thou  Me  ?....John  xsi.  16. 
1   T  TARK,  my  soul,  it  is  the  Lord  ; 
*  *■  'Tis  thy  Saviour,  hear  his  word  * 
Jl-sus  speaks,  and  speaks  to  thee : 
^  Say,  poor  Binoer,  lov'at  Uwu  nu»■^ 


2  "  I  JeKver'd  (hce,  when  bound,        * 

"  And,  when  Weeding,  hcM'd  ihy  wound, 
**  Sought  thee  wand'ring,  set  thee  righ^ 
*^  Turn'd  thy  daitti&aa  into  lighW 

5  "  Cas  a  woman's  tender  care 

"  Cease  towards  die  ehild  she  bare  i 
"  Yes,  she  may  forgetful  be,  i 

**  Yet  will  I  remember  thee, 

A  **  Mine  i«  an  onchanging  love, 
*'  Higher  thaa-the  heights  thove ; 
**  Deeper  than  the  depths  beneath— 
*'  Free  and  faithful — strong  aa  death* 

g  w  XhoQ  shah  aee  my  glory  soon, 
**  Wlien  the  work  of  grace  i»  dotie  f 
**  Partner  of  my  thtone  ahalt  be,  j 

**  Say,  poor  ainner,  lov'st  tbov  m$  2" 

6  Lord,  it  ia  ray  chief  comf^atnf, 
That  Riy  love  ia  weak  vtd  biaX  ; 
Yet  I  love  thee,  and  adore, 

O  for  grace  to  love  thee  morv! 

409.     7s.    Ifewtoiu  , 

Love  to  Chrhl....}o\iQ  xxi,  16. 
X  'T^IS  a  point  I  long  to  linow, 

^    Oft  it  causes  anxious  thought  i. 
Do  I  love  the  Lord,  or  no  i 
Am  I  his,  (H-  atn  I  not  ? 

3  If  I  love,  why  am  I  thus  t 

Why  this  dull  and  lifcleas  iramt  t 
Haidty  sure  can  th^  be  worse. 
Who  have  never  heard  hia  name  1 
[3  Could  my  heart  so  hard  remain, 
Pmy'r  a  ta^  and  burden  prove  i 
Ev'ry  trifle  give  me  paiti, 
If  I  knew  a  Saviour's  Igve  I 

4  When  I  turn  my  eyea  within^ 
All  is  dark,  and  vain,  «ad  yr&A  i 


PiSCd  with  imbetief  eaid  mtt, 

Cm  I  deem  myvelf  a  chM  t\ 
t  Itl  pray,  or  hear,  or  read, 

$in  is  mixt  with  att  I  do  i 

You  that  love  the  Lordf  iodeed,'  ; 

Tell,  me,  is  it  thm  with  you  i 
6  Yet  I  mount  irty  nubborn  vr'JS, 

Find  roy  sin  a  grief  and  thralt ; 

Should  I  grieve  fbr  what  I  fee^  .* 

If  I  did  not  tove  at  alt .' 
^fConld  I  joy  his  saints  to  meet, 

Ohoose  the  waj-s  I  once  abhonM  ^ 

Find,  at  timea,  the  promise  sweel^ 

If-I  did  Dot  love  the  Lord  ?} 
6  X.oid,  decide  the  doubtful  case  *  ' 

ThoU'wboartthypeopleSsim,'  >' 

Shine  Upon  diy  work,  of  grace. 

If  it  be  indeed  bcgoo. . 
9  Let  me  love  thee  more  and  moM^ 

If  I  lovt  «t  all,  I  pray  [ 

If  I  have  not  lor'd  before,   . 

Help,  me  to  begin  to-day. 

41t>.     1.  M.     Steelfy  altered, 
..    Mather f  Love  ttf  their  Children^    , 
i  "Y'E  mothers,  who,  with  growing  Sove^ 
•■■    Press  your  dear  infwt  to  )'our  breast. 
Say,  can  your  joys  and  pleasures  prove  ' 
That  yoa  are  inW  entirely  blest  i 
t  Do  not  a  thotisand  ttoder  cares 

By  turns  your  restlcBB  thoughts  employ  t- 
Now  rising  hopes,  now  anxious  fears. 
And  grief  succeeds  to  {^casing  joy  I 
8  Dear,  tender  babe,  its  lovely  smiles 
With  what  delight  and  joy  you  view. 
But  cv'ry  pain  the  infant  feds, 
.Do  yOa  not  fed  its  suff'riDsa  too  f  ~ 
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BIALEFACTORS.  ^| 

4  What  {aacMd.basj'iCniel  few 

^ush  ini  aad  uy,  "*  the  chjU  may  did"" 
And  nature  prompts  the  ready  tear, 
And  hearcB  the  filing,  deep7tetch'd  sigh, 

^  Ah  ^  does  not  God  our  comfort  mif 
With  greater  Bxr  than  equ^  pain ; 
To  teach  U3  if  our  hearts  we  fix 
On  earth,  we  fix  them  there  in  vain. 

fi  Then  be  our  earthly  joy»  reaign'd. 
Since  here  below  we  cannot  reat ; 
For  earthly  jon  were  n«'er  design'!^ 
To  tnake  oar  soi^s  completely  bleat* 

411.     78.     Nruiton. 
jToiO  J^ikfqctors  ;  or,  the  Sovereignly  ofGraCftmf 
Luke  xxiii.  S9 — 43. 
1   OOVTIEIGN  grace  has  pow'rtbny 

1^  To  subdue  a  heart  of  stone ; 

And  the  moment  grace  is  felt, 

Then  the  hardest  heart  will  melt^ 
^  When  the  I.orcl  was  cnictfied. 

Two  traosgressora  with  him  dy'd  t 

One,  with  vile  blaspheming  tongue^ 

Scoff'd  at  Jesus  as  he  hiipg. 
3  Thus  he  vptat  his  wicked. breaUi^ 

In  the  very  jawa  of  death ; 

PerishM,  as  top  many  do. 

With  the  Saviour  in  his  view. 
^  But  the  .other,  touchTd  with  graoe, 

Saw  the  danger  of  his  case: 

Faith  receivM  to  own  the  Ix>rd, 

Whom  the  scribes  and  priests  sbhorr*^ 
9  "  Lord,"  he  pr^y!d,  "  reoaeiqber  toe. 

When  in  gloty  thou  shah  be :" 

"  Soon  with  me,"  the  Lord  replies^ 

••  Thou  shale  rest  in  paradise. 
6  This  waff  wond'rous  grace  indeed,. 

Gi^ce  VDUchiaTii  ta  time  of  need  f 


lt»         MARRIAGE— MEETINGS, 

Sinners,  treat  ia  Jeiii^s  iMme, 
You  tbiil  find  hiu  stilt  the  same. 

41S.     C.  M.     BerriJge. 
^Ltrriage  Fcaat.,.,J(Am  ii.  1,  i.  , 

1    CINCE  Jesus  freely  did  appear 
O  To  grace  a  marriage  feast ; 
Dear  Lord,  wc  ask  thy  presence  fierc  ' 
To  make  a  wedding  guest.  ^ 

%  Upon  the  bridal  pair  look  dowo, 
Who  now  have  plighted  hands  | 
Their  union  with  thy  favor  croicD, 
And  bless  the  nuptial  bands. 
•  With  gifts  of  grace  their  hearts  endow 
Of  all  rich  dowries  blest! 
Their  Bubctance  bless,  and  peace  bestoifv 
To  sweeten  ?)l  the  rest. 
4  b  purest  love  their  souls  unite. 
That  they,  with  christian  care, 
May  make  'domestic  burdens  light, 
Bf  taking  motual  share. 
9  True  helpers  may  they  prove  indeed. 
In  i»ay'r,  and  faith,  and  hope  4 
And  sec  with  joy  a  godly  soed 
To  build  their  ho^ehold  upb 
i9  A's  Ib&c  and  Rebecca  gave 
A  patten)  chaste  anokind; 
60  may  this  married  couple  lire, 
Aod  die  in  friendship  jCHu'd. 
7*0  may  each  soul  assembled  here, '  . 
Be  married.  Lord,  to  theej 
Cbd  in  thy  robes,  made  white  std  fidr. 
To  spend  eternity.' 

413.    L.  M.    Nrwt$n. 
On  Admhiion  of  new  Jf&mler3m„Gva.  xxir.  91* 
1  T^  INDRED  in  Christ,  for  bis  dear  nkc, 
Ak.  A  hcar^  vtUomc  berc  receive  i 


ME&TmcS.  414- 

May  vfc  ttq^eAernQw  piirtalcft 
The  joys  which  oaly  he  can  give. 

2  To  you  and  us,  by  grace  'tis  giv'n,         * 
To  know  the  Saviour's  precious  Dame  } 

•        And  shortly  we  shall  meet  id  hcav'nt 
Our  hope,  our  way,  our  end  the  sain'e> 

3  May  4ie,  by  whose  kind  care  we  mect^ 
Send  Ins  good  Spirit  from  above; 
Mabe  our  commufiicatious  sweet,      - 
And  cause  our  hearts  to  bum  with  love. 

[4  Forgotten  be  each  worldly  theme. 
When  christians  meet  together  thus  j 
We  only  wish  to  apeak  of  him,  ^ 

^ho  liv'd,  and  dy  d,  and  reigns  for  in* 

S_  Weni  taik  of  aU  he  did  and  said. 
And  suffer'd  for  us  here  below  j     ' 
The  path  he  mai^*d  for  us  to  tread. 
And  what  he's  doing  fiv  us  now.} 

4  Tlius,  as  the  moments  pass  away, 
Well  love,  and  wonder,  asd  adore; 
And  hasten  on  the  glorious  day, 
When  we  shall  meet  to  part  no  more. 

414.     L.  M.     CodiiAn. 
On  JJmisaion  of  new  A^iers.^.Gcn.  xiiv.  9I. 
1  "IXTELCOME.thouwen-belov'rfofGocl, 
VV  Thouh«r'ofgrace,redecm'd  by  blood; 
Welcome  with  us,  thine  hand  to  join 
As  partner  (tf  our  lot  dMne. 
3  With  us  the  pilgrims'  state  embrace," 
We're  travlling  to  a  blissful  place; 
TheiHofy  Ghost,  who  knows  the  way, 
'      Conduct  thee  on  from  day  to  day. 
8  Talc  up  tiiy  cross  and  bear  it  on, 
.   It»ba^beligh^andnotbclongt 
,  Soon  shalt  thou  ait  with  Jesua  down,  ■ 
And  wear  an  Gverlasting  crowib 

^'  r       , 
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■   4tS.    C.  M.    JVoBtan  and  GiUtnt. 
Soeial  M!ttings^.Mai.  iii*  l<-rl>' 
I  ^jlTHENsinnerB utter Ixxwinyworaa, 
VV  Andgkny  Jn  their  shaiae;' 
The  Lord*  well-plew'd,  an  car  afibr^ft       * 
To  tho»c  wlw  ^xu*  ^V  aaipc.         ■    ^ 
9  They  often  meet  K>  »«k  his  ftce. 
And  tell  what  he  hath  done  ^    '      - 
They  fling  of  Iree  ^fid  ^v'reiga  gnwe^ 
Thro'  hi»  beloved  S<m). 
3 '"  They  shall  be  nine,"  Jehprrfi  mett 
"  When  I  each  ratiient  gem 
"  Col)ca-rand  with  their  milled  bbjse 
.  **  Cosipoac  tfif  d|adcin> 
4  U  With  traB«poit»  then  my  tewkr  esre, 
"  And  iavmr  they  ifaall  prove : 
^  111  spure  Fhcm  M  a  father  aparea 
"  The  cbildrca  pf  ^  ^oye. 
p  ^'  Auciphled  wortdi  will  iben  diacctn 
"  That  saipt9  aloDC  are  falept:       ' 
t*  When  wrath  ahaUlike  ap  ov^p  biinjj 
^  Aiul  veng'aDCe  strike  the  rest.''        ^(k-. 

416.     8,  8.  6.     Kent.  ' .   • 

Prbiaie  Meefings..JWlsXt.  v/K\\*.90* 
_  \  '*  "l  X/HERE'two  or  three  together  •*(«:, 
W  "  My  love  and  mercy  to  repeat,   '. 
,  *•  And  tell  what  I  have  done^        '         t  ' 
•f  There  wiit^  be,"  saith  God,  "  to  blc», 
**  And  cv'j-y  burden'd  soul  redress, 
**  Who  worships  at  my  throne." 
^  Make  one  ia  thia  a;ssemb1y,  Lord, 

Speak  to  each  heart  some  cheerio^  word| 

To  set  the  spirit  free ; 
Impart  a  kind  celestial  show'r. 
And  grant  that  we  may  spend  as  ho^ 
In  fellowship  with  thee* 


MEEfli^G-HdUSE  OPENED.        41! 

4ir.    ,L.  M.     Doddridge. 

}     A  ND  will  the  great  eternal  God 
x\  On  cafih  establish  his  abodei  / 
And  will  he,  from  hit  rad lent  t'lroney 

*  AVow  OQr  terapIcB  for  his  own  ? 

ii  We  brin^  the  tribute  of  our  praise, 
^nd  sing  that  condescending  grace, 
Which  to  our  notes  will  lend  an  ear^  -  - 
Aod  call  8S,  sinful  mmals,  near. 

8  These  walls  we  to  thy  booCT  raise  ( 
'  Iioeig  -nnqr  ttiey  echo  with  thy  praisa  !  - 

And  tkou,  descending,  fill  the  place 
<  With  chmceM  tokens  of  thy  graces 

4'  Here  let  the-greM  R^deem^r  reigOy 

.    Wiik^  tbegracesLof  luBtraui; 
While  pow'r  divvoe  his  word  ^Itemds 
To  conquer  foes  uad  cheer  his  friendsi 

i  And  in  the  great,  decisive  day, 
When  God  the  aation  shall  survff, 
Mdy  it  before  the  wojld  SHwaf, 
That  orowda  were  bom  to  gipiy  herift 

•  418.     I48th.     Francis. 

■  ^  "^  Opening  a  new  M^tting-houst. 

'       1       TN  sweet  exalted  straina 

-*■  The  King  of  glory  praise  ; 
O'er  hcav'n  and  earth  he  relglist 
Tliro'  everlasting  days  i 
He,  with  a  nod,  the  world  eOBti-oulst  ^ 
SustaiiM,  or  sinks  the  distant  poles. 

2  To  earth  he  bends  his  throne  j  * 
His  throne  of  grace  divine  ; 

„  Wide  is  his  bounty  known, 

And  wide  his  glories  shine  j 
Fair  Salem,  uill  his  chosen  rest, 
It  with  his  smiles  and  presence  bleat. 

3  Great  King  of  glory,  come. 
And  with  thy  favor,  crown 
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Tfals  temple  as  thy  dome,' 
*     Thii  people  as  thy  own ; 
Beneitl)  this  rooP,  O  deign  to  shov, 
How  God  can  dwelt  wLch  men  below* 
4    '  Here  may  thine  ears  sttemli  % 

Thy  people's  humble  cries, 

And  grateful  praiae  ascend 

All  flagrant  to  the  skies ; 
Here  may  thy  word  melodious  sounJ, 
And  spread  celestial  Joys  around. 
9       Here  may  th'  attentive  throng 

Imbibe  thy  truth  and  love } 

And  com-erts  join  the  song 

or  seraphim  above ; 
Aod  willing  crowds  surround  thy  board^ 
With  sacredly,  and  sweet  accord.  ' 
#  ,    Here  may  our  unborn  sons 

And  daughters  sound  thy  praise  { 

And  diiae  Gfce  poltsh'd  stones 

Thro' long  succeeding  daya:  ' 
Here,  Lord,  display  thy  saving  pow'r. 
While  teo^lcj  stand,  and  meb  adore. 

419.     C.  M.     Knight. 
Rnieivmg  the  Merda  ofGod...^  Sam.  vii.  IS. 

1  TpAIN  would  ray  soul  with  wonder  trace 
S.    Thy  mercies,  O  my  God  ; 

And  tell  die  richeq  of  thy  grace— 
"  The  mcriu  of  thy  blood. 

2  WW>  Israel's  King,  my  hesrt  would  crj-, 

While  I  ttview  diy  ways. 
Tell  me,  my  Saviour,  who  am  I, 
That  I  should  aea  tky  &ioe  i 
t  Form'd  by  thine  hand,  and  formM  for  thee, 
I  would  be  ever  thine  : 
Dly  Saviour,  make  my  spnit  free, 
With  beams  of  mercy  shkie.'   - 


MERCY^MILIiENNItJM.  4fiO 

4  Fain  iroi^  ray  foid  vkh  nptiire  dwell 
On  thy  redeeming  grace  ; 
O  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  tcU 
My  dear  Redecioer'a  pruae* 

420.    CM.     Sroxm,  alltted. 
Imploring  Merctf..^\jiAt  zriti.  19* 
1   T   ORD,  at  thy  feet  in  dusi  VXit^ 
JLj  And  knock  aH  mercy's  door } 
With  humble  heart  and  weeping  eye. 
Thy  favor  I  implore. 
3  On  me,  O  Lord,  do  thou  dlsp^y 
Thy  rich,  forgiving  love )    ' 
O  talK  my  heinous  guilt  avay,    - 
This  htavj-  load  remove. 

3  Without  thy  grace,!  sinic  opprest 

Down  to  the  gates  of  hell  {  . 
Ogive  my  troubled  spirit  rest^ 
And  all  my  fears  dispel. 

4  'Ti»  mercy,  nurcy,  t  implore,, 

O  may  thy  boweU  move  : 
Thy  grace  ia  an-exhaustless'ston^ 
And  thou  thyself  art  love. 

5  Should  I  at  last  in  bcav^  ^pear. 

To  join  thy  saints  above  i 
III  shout  that  mercy  broi^^t  me  there. 
And  sing  thy  bleeding  love. 

4St.    L.  M.    Aum. 
]^^l^^ennmm..JiM^tl^  xi.  5~-9»<.Hcv^  sx.  4— 1<X 
1   T   OOK  up,  n^  soul,  with  qwect  surpnse, 
•*-'  Toward  Ae  joyful,  coming  day, 
'Whpn  Jesus  sbsdl  deseed  the  skies. 
And  form. I  bri^t,  it  dazzling  day* 
%  Natioiis  shaE  in  a  day  be  bom. 
And  swift,  like  doves,  to  Jesus  fly ; 
The  aainiB  shall  know  no  clouds  return. 
Not  sorrows  mining  with  their  j')y. 
£ea 
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3  The  Ijon  atid  the  Lamb  shad  feed 
Together  in  his  peaceful  reign  ^ 
And  Zion,  West  with  heav'nly  bread, 
Of  pinching  wants'  no  more  complaia, 

4  The  Jew,  th«  Greek,  the  bond,  th«  frfi?,  , 
Sitalt  hoaat  tbelr  acv'mt  rights  no  nioi*| 
But  join  in  sweelCBt  barmotiy. 

Their  I^ord,  their  Sov'reign,  to  adc«. 

5  Thus,  'till  a  tbousand  yenrs  are  past, 
And^atanmust  be  k»osTd  againi    - 
Short  is  the  time  hts  reignshall  laati 
Ere  he's  wnfin'd  in  endless  pain. 

6  But  thehlest  saints  sluill  mountoahigbf 
Where  their  deliv'ring  Prince  is  gone  ; 
Angjcls  at  God's  command  shall  fly,  ' 
Toblcs&them  with  the  con^u'ror's  crowo> 

482.     L.  M.     Gibhns.  '         t 

The MnhUr's  iVis/ifor  fih  People....Phi\.  iv.  1. 
I   ^yf  Vhrelhem,  frotn  itiy  heart  lie  Wa, 
iVX  Whose  welfare  fills  my  daily,  caret 
JVIy- present  joy,  my  future  croffn, 
The  word  of  exhortation  hear ; 

3  Stand  fact  upon  the  solid  rock 
Ofthe  Redeemer's  righteousncu  ;.  . 
Adorn  (he  gospel  with  your  lives. 
And  practice  what  yonr  lips  profess* 

S  With  pleasiwe  laeditate  thsiiotir. 
When  he,  de«eo4tiig  iiom  the  Aied^  ■ 
Shall  bid  J  our  bodies,  mean  and  vil^    . 
Id  his  alUgloriouR  image  riBe> 

4  Glory  in  his  dear  boooar'd  name. 
To  him  inviolably  ctea¥e') 

Your  all  he  purcliaa'd  by  his  blood,   .   -5 
Nor  let  him  less  ilian  all  receive,— 

5  Such  is  your  pastor's  faithful  charge^ 
Whose  soul  d^sirea  aot  )'ours,  but  you  ; 


O  maf  lie  at  the  I.ord's  right  liand,  '. 
Himaelf,  and  all  his  people'  view !   .. 

«3.     C.  M.     Niruiten. 
Jfiniater's  Fareivel  Charge. ,,.Kci&  xx.  26,  Sf. 
1  VTTHEN  Pad  was  parted  from  his  fneBd«> 
W     It  was  a  weepiog  day  : 
But  Jems  made  them  all  amends, 
And  ivip'd  their  tears  away. 
3  Id  heAv^l  they  meet  again  with  joy. 
Secure  no  more  to  part ; 
Where  praises  cv'ry  tongue  employ^ 
And  pleasure  fills  each  heart. 
3  Thus  all  [he  preachers  of  his  grace  ' 
Their  children  soon  shall  m^et  i'   < 
Together  sec  their  Saviour's  face, 
And  worship  at  hb  feet. 
[4  But  they  who  heard  the  word  tn  vain, 
Tho'  oft  and  plainly  Wxm'd, 
Win  trrtnbfe  when  they  meet  ag^tia        '. 
The  ininistcrs  they  sconiM. 
S  On  your  own  heads  your  blood  wiU  fal^ 
If  any  perish  here ; 
The  jtreachera,  who  have-totd  you  all. 
Shall  stand  approv'd  and  «lear> 
-  6  Tet,  Lord,  to  save  themselves  alotle,'    ; 
Is  not  their  utmost  view  ; 
O  bear  their  pray'r,  thy  message  owiik 
And  savQ  their  hearers  too.} 

42*.     S.  M.     Ciark. 
Minister  going  a  Journey. 
[1      QtNCE  we  are  caiPtl  to  part 
"  From  oQf  beloved  friend, 
We  take  our  leav*  as  one  in  hearty 
And  him  to  God  commend*] 
3       Go  with  thy  servant,  Lord, 
His  ev'ry  step  attend ; 
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AH  neeflful  help  to  him  aflferd/    ■  ■   ■' 

And  Uees  him  to  th&  end. 
9      Preserve  him  from  sH  wroog. 

Stand  thou  at  his  right  hand  ; 
To  keep  him  from  the  slaod'rotu  tonguCf 

And  persecuting  band. 

4  M^  he  iiroclaim  abud 
The  wonders  of  thy  grace  { 

And  do  thou  to  the  liat'cing  crowd   ' 
His'  bithftit  labors  Uess. 
i       Shine  on  Us  work  belqv. 
With  ever  gr^ious  beiunsf 
Till  thou  in  1w»v'r  his  crown  bestow 
'    Adom'd  with  brighter  g«m^ 

0  We  for  his  jonmc)'  praj^        '   r   j 
Kor  mtif  our  p«aj'«r»  WfM,  ^  i 

lloilt  Cod  wouUl  bfeB»  bin  in  his  Wa^y 

And  bring  him  b<Klt  io  p»oe> 

T      FanweSf  fk«r  pastor,  go*?-  .; 

We  part  with  thee  in  lore )    .  ; 

A«I  if  we  meet  Bo  inore  bfW»  ' 

O  may  w«  neet  above* 

435.    L.M,     Rooier^tCol.      '^ 
Spread  of  the  Gospel. 

1  nRIOHT  aa  the  sun'sWri£iUi  UaBC, 
Sj  Vast « the  Uesbngs  he  conreys^ 
Wid«  BS'  his  reign  from  pole  tcrpcile,' 
And  penmtwat  a*  bis.  dMtroi^    ; 

5  So,  Jesus,  let  tfiy  Iitogdoro  {^ome,  - 
Then  sfn  and  hell's  terrific  gloom 
Shalt,  at  his  brightness,  flee  awayy'   '.    . 
The  dawn  of  bo  eternal  day. 

8  '  Then  sh^  the  hevthen,  fiil'd  mA  awe. 
Learn  the  bleat  ktwwlcdge  of  thy  law : 
And  antichrist,  cm  ev'iy  shore, 
fall  ftota  his  throne  to  rise  do  mart  J 

r:„i-  :i-,G00tjl>J 


[4T1iea  iiail  tby  lofty  praiac  reaoiaxi 

On  Afric'a  sboTei.»thrc/  Intlia'a  ground  i 

And  islands  of  the  southern  stia 

Shall  stretch  thuir  eager  arxns  to  thee>j 

S  Thc>  shall  the  Jew  and  Gentile  meet 
Iq  p6rc  dcrotion  ac  thy  feet : 
And  earth  shall  yield  !;hee,  as  thy  due, 
H^r  fulness  and  her  glory  too. 

•  Q  that  from  Britain  now  might  i^oe 
This  heav'nly  light,  this  truth  diviae  i 
Till  the  whole  universe  shall  be 
But  one  great  temple,  Lord,  to  thee* 

«6.    L.  M.     Foitr. 

Mi»sli}narks...:D»ti.  ii.  45'. 

1  "pXERTthy  [Km''rvthyrJj^smaii(ltaiD, 

X-J  InbBhfed^  cMrlMtin^  King! 

The  iiidamca  of  thy  crown  iiicreaae. 

And  fltrangersto  thy  footstCK^  bring. 

5  We  long^to  Ke  that  happy  tirticj 
That  d«ar,  expected,  Messed  day,  - 
W^ea  cai^ndeas  ihyrisda  of  aur  rice 
The  secotid  Adam  diatl'  obey. 

6  The  prtqihecies  nvut  be  fulfiH'd, 

Tht>'  earth  and  hell  should  dare  oppose  j 
The  s^ne  cut  from  the  ttiQiiptapii  aide* 
Tho'  uiio}ia>erv'd,  to  empire  gfOFs> 

4  SoMtshaU  theUended  image  fall, 
Bma,  silver,  iron,  goJdi  and  cUtyy 
And  supei^titioq's  ^omy  reign 
To  light  and  liberty  ^ve  way. 

5  In  one  sweet  symphoay  of  praise^ 
Gentile  and  Jew  shall  th«m  unit* ; 

.    And  infidelity,  asham'd,  - 

Sink  in  th'  ap)'ss  of  endless  night.- 

fi  Soon  Afric^a  long-enslaved  •od» 
Shall  join  with  Europe's  polishM  B»t( 


4^  tmmnmisA 

To  uletiFate,  in  di^Vcat  tonguea, . 
The  gloric)  of  rc^eesung  Sf=°cfc. 
r  From  e«st  to  ^est.  from  north  to  witth, 
bnmanuel'a  kingdom  shaQ  extend,; 
And  cv'o'  vian,  ia  zv'ty  face. 
Shall  meet  a  brqther,  sncl  a  friend. 

ivr.  lTm.   me. 

Prmerfit  the  spreaS  of  the  Gospel. ' 

1  npHY  people,  Lord,  who  mist  Ay  trord^ 

Assemblt:'  rodnd  (hy  riiercy-sen, 
And  plead  th«  pr6aiiK  of  thj*  gnctj 

2  We  eonsccnrte  thcst  Itours  16  thee;  . 
■Thy  sov'reign  uiercy'fe  entmt'j 

Attd  feci  some  wjnnMKing  bopie,  .      '     i 
We  shtdl  dif^se  Kceptncc  mttL 
6  Hast  thou  not  eworn  to  girc  thy  Sba, 
To  be  %'light  to  Gentik  lands ; 
To  optq  the  benighted  eye*.  ' 

And  IttoSc  the  wretched  prfarntra'  ba&d^I 

4  Hut  thou  Bot  said  from  a«i  to  sen  ' 
His  vaBt  dominions  shall  exttod  i 
That  fT/'ry  longue  «hall  call  bim  Lonty    . 
4^&d  ev'iy  Laee  before  hina  b«Bd^ 

$  Now  let  ^'h^^  time  appear^ 
The  tim^  to  favor  SJO&  tbrnt  ] 
Send  foiih  thy  herfclds  far  and  near« 
To  cidl  thy  Iwvsh'ct  cbltaren  hocBd 

4se.     €H     Vote. 
Prdspect  of  Succesa....Joho  iv.  35,  3&    . 
l.TJEHOLD  th'  expeeled  tiirfe  draws  iiei#V 
■i-*  The  shades  dispt^e,  the  dawn  appear  i 
The  barren  wilderness  fisaume 
The  beauteous  tints  of  Eden's  btooiB* 

5  Events,  with  prophecies,  conspire 
To  Tme  our  foith^  our  BCal  to  fire  s 


TTw  rip'iimj  fleldi,  alrwdf  white, 
fircMDt  as  haiTcat  to  o^  sight. 

i  The  untaught  heathen  walu  to  inow 
The  joy  the  gospel  will  bestow  j 
't'he  exU'd  slave  waits  to  recede 
The  freedom  Jesus  has  to  give. 

[4  Come,  let  us,  with  a  grateful  heart, 
Ip  the  blest  labor  share  a  part. 
Our  ]^iy*ra  and  curings  ^ad^  ^^$r 
To  aid  the  triumphs  of  pur  Kiiig.^ 

5  Our  hearts  exult  in  fongs  of  praise, 
Thi^  we  have  seea  these  tatter  days, 
Wheq  ovir  lle^eemer  slwU  be  known^ 
Whers^sataa  long  hu  held  his  throne. 

jO  From  eoiterti  to  the  ^vesCsm  skies. 
Street  incense  to  his  name  shaH  rise  ; 
And  Tyre,  and  Egypt,  Greclt  wuj  Jew^ 
^y  sovTciga  grace  be  form'd  anew. 

-429.     L.  M;     Voie.' 
-  FaBif  Babylon predictcd....ttev.  xiv.  fi— ^ 

*1  TJROIJD  Bahyltmyct  wails  her  dpoi^  J 
■*■    Nor  can  her  tottTing  palace  fell,' 
^Till  some  bleat  mewenger  ariae^ 
The  rai^om'd  heathen  wmtU  to  'call> 

3'  Now  see  the  glbrious  tiMe  approacHt 
Behold  the  mighty  imgel  fiy. 
The  gospel  tidings  to  convey 
To  ev'ry  land  beneath  the  sky! 

[3  See  the  kind  native  of  Pekv 

■    %yith  rapture  greet  the  sacred  sound  f 
^nd,  for  a  Saviour's  precious  name, 
Throw  his  mean  idol^  to  the  ground.] 

4  O  see,  <n  Otaheitc's  isle, 
.  And  Africa's  ui^ppy  shore. 
The  unlesm'd  savage  press  to  hcar^   . 
And  faring,  wonder  aii.d  adOfiS* 


Aaft  >nSS10NARlES. 

Is  See,  while  tfie joyful  ttuthia  fold,"  " 
That  JcBUS  left  bv -throne  m  heav'n,  ' 
And  BuffcrM,  dy'6,  and  rose  again,        > 
Ttiat  all  hia  b!q3  might  be  forgiv'a. 

e  See  whatdclight,  unfelt  before. 
Beams  in  his  fist,  atieDtlv&eye ;         ' 
And  liear  him  ask — ^  For  wrctcJjed  mt, 
"  Did  this  divine  Redeemer  die  i"  . 

7  y  All!'why.have  f«  Bokng  forbontt~ 
**  To  uU  web  vdcotat  otwMHB  thU  I. 
**  Co  DOW,  let  ev'ry  siuier  hear,  . 
**  And  share  in  such  exalted  bUsg !"]  ■. 
,  e  Now,  Babylon,  thy  hour  h  come, 
,  'i-'hy  cuifst  Ibundatton  shall  give  waf  ; 
And  thine  eteroal.ovfiithrow  ,      .  ( 

The  ifli^nipha  of  the  croH  ditpUy ! 

■430,     t.  M.     foie.  .,'  ■  I'  ■ 
Prayer  for  thv  Success  o/MissiohsT 

i  /^  O,  filvor'd  BritoQS,  and  procEaim 
^^  The  kind  Redeemer  you  Kavc  foimd ; 
And  speak  hb  ever  precious  name,      ;: 
To  all  the  wood'tfeg  nations  round. 

9  Go„telI  th*  uidetter'd,  wretched  «lave, 
Who  groans  beneath  a  ^-rantV  rod, 
Vott  bring  a  pardon  bought  with-  Mebd,' 
The  blood  of  an  incarnate  God* 

?  Go,  tell  the  panting  dahlii  chief, 
On  Ethiopia's  scorching  sand. 
You  come  vilh  a  r^freshitfg  stream,      ' 
To  cheer  and  bless  his  thirsty  land* 

4  Go,  tell  the  distant  isles  afiir, 
Of  Otaheite  and  Pelew, 

That  in  the  coVeMBt  df  grace,  ■   .'■ 

Thckunkoowapamei  are  written  too. 

5  Go  tel!  on  India's  golden  shorA, 
Of  a  rteh  treasure,  more  refin'dj    ' 
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And  icH  them,  tho*  they'll  scarce  believt, 
You  come,  ihe  {ueod  of  human  kind. 

6  Say,  the  reUgion  joo  profess 
Is  ail  benevolence  Bod  love; 

\       And  by  its  own  divine  effects, 
lu  hcav'niy  origin  will  prove. 

431.     L.  M.     Missionary  Col. 
Prayer  for  the  Succesi  of  Missions. 

i  TNDULG£NT  God,  lo  thee  we  pray, 
4-  Se  with  u«  on  this  lolemn  day; 
Sonilc  on  our  souls,  our  plans  approve. 
By  viuch  we  seek  to  spread  thy  love. 

2  Let  party  prejudice  be  gone, 
And  love  unite  our  hearts  in  one ; 
Let  all  we  have  and -are,  combine  ' 

To  aid  this  glorious  work  of  ^ine. 

[3  Point'ln  to  men  of  upriglit  nund, 
Devoted,  diligent,  and  kind ; 
With  grace  be  all  (heir  hearts  endow^ 
And  light  to  guide  them  in  the  road, 

4  With  cheerful  steps  may  they  firooeH, 
Where'er  thy  providence  shall  lead ; 
Let  heav'n  and  earth  their  work  befriend, 
And  mercy  alt  their  paifhs  attend-j 

$  Great  let  the  bands  <rf  those  be  fiauod 
Who  shall  attend  the  gospel  soAind ; 
And  let  Barbarians,  bond  and  tree, 
lo  suppliant  throngs  resort  (o  thee. 

4  Where  Pagan  altars  now  are  built) 
And  brutal  Uood,  or  human  spilt, 
There  be  the  bleeding  cross  high  reai'd. 
And  God,  our  God,  alone  rever'd., 

7  Where  captives  groan  beneath  their  chain, 
Let  grace,  and  love,  and  concord  reign  { 
The  aged  and  tht;  infant  tongue, 

Unite  in  one  harmonious  sobb> 
Ff 
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433.     L.  M.     DoheU. 
Pra^r  ai  the  ScarciUf  ofGoapel  ^ushnariea, 
Luke  X.  3. 
1   T   ORD,  when  we  cast  our  eye*  abroad, 
X-i  And  see  on  heathen  altars  slain. 
Poor  helpless  babes  for  sacrifice, 
To  purge  their  parent's  dismal  stain  ; 
S  We  can't  behold  such  horrid  dodds 
With^t  a  groan  of  ardent  pr^r  [ 
And  while  each  heart  in  angtush  bleedi^ 
We  cry,  Lord,  aend  thy  gofpcl  there. 

3  For  them  we  pr^,  for  them  we  wait, ' 
To  them  thy  f;rcat.Asilva:ion  shew ; 
Thy  harvest,  Lord,  is  truly  great, 
But  foithtul  laborcn  are  few. 

4  O  send  out  preachen,  gracious  Lord^ 
Among  that  dark,  hewilder'd  race  j. 
Open  their  «yes,  and  bless  thyuword, 
Aod  call  them!  by  thy  sov'reign  grace. 

5  Then  shall  they  shout  thy  honored  name. 
And  sound  thy  tnatchless  pr^se  abroad  ^ 
And  we  will  join  them  in  the  dieine, 
SahWltw  to  our  risen  God. 

433.     C.  M.     Gibhoiu. 
Z'lorCs  Increase  promised  and  pkad^—Va^iu  8* 
1   pATHER,  ifl  not  ihy  promise  pledg'd 
X    To  thine  exalted  Son, 
Thai  thro'  the  nations  of  the  earth,  , 
,      Thy  word  of  life  shall  run) 
S  "Ask,  and  I  give  the  heathen  Ifinds, 
"  For  thine  inheritance  ;  . 
"  And  to  the  world's  rcpiotest  shores, 
•'  Thine  empire  shall  advance." 
j8  Hiist  thou  not  said  the  blinded  Jews 
Shall  their  .Redeemer  own ; 
While  Ctntilts  lo  his  standard  crow,^ 
Atidiiow  before  his  throne  i 
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[4  Are  not  eji  kiDgdoint,  tribes,  and  tonnes. 
Under  th'  expanse  of  hcav'o, 
To  the  dooiintOQ  of  thy  Spn,    - 
Without  exceptioo  giv'n  ? 
5  From  east  to  west^  from  north  to  sou^^ 
Then  I>e  his  name  ador'd  ! 
Europe,  with  all  thy,  miliions,  shout 
Hosumas  to.tliy  Lord ! 
•*  Asia  and  Africa  resound 

Prom  shore  to  shore  his  fame  j 
And  thou,  America,  in  aonga 
Rcdeemins  love  proclaim !] 

434.     C.  M.    Gikhns* 
Jifiasioruiriea.^.P&alm  it.  9. 
J  /^REAT  God,  the  nations  of  tiie  eaitfr- 
^■^  Are  hy  creation  thioo  ; 
And  in  thy  works,  by  all  beheld, 
Tiiy  radiant  glories  shine. 
S  But,  Lord,  thy  greater  love  has  sent   ' 
Thy  gospel  to  mankind  ; 
Unveiling  what  rich  stores  of  gfiiCV    . 
Are  treasur'd  ia^y  mind. 
S  Lord, -when  shall  these  glad  tidings  spread 
The  spacious  earth  around, 
.*TJJi  ev'ry  tribe,  and  ev'ry  soul 
Shall  hear  the  joyful  sound  ? 

4  O  when  shall  Afric's  sable  sons 

Enjoy  the  henv'niy  word  ; 
And  vassals,  Idng-enslav'd,  becoae 
The  freemen  of  the  Lord.? 

5  When  shall  th'  untutor'd  Indian  tribes^ 

A  dark  bewilder'd  race, 
Sit  down  at  our  Immanuel's  feet. 
And  Icam  and  feel  his  grace  : 

6  Haste,  sov'reign  mercy,  and  trawiitrm 

Their  cruelty  to  love  j 
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Convert  the  tiger  to  a  lamb^ 

The  vulture  to  a  dove ! 
7  Smile,  Lord,  on  each  divine  attempt 

To  spread  the  gospel's  rajs, 
And  build  on  sin's  demolish'd  throne. 

The  temples  of  thy  praise. 

435.     C-  M.     GiffboTU. 
MM»ionariet....Paaim  Ixzii.  7,  8. 
1   T   ORD,  send  thy  word,  and  let  it  Sy, 
JLj  Arm'd  with  thy  Spirit's  pow'r,   . 
Ten  thousands  ehalt  confeAs  its  sway. 
And  bless  the  saving  hour. 
S  Beneath  the  inftueoce  of  thy  grace, 
The  Iiarren  wastes  shall  rise, " 
Widi  sudden  greens,  and  baixi  'arrayed, 
A  blooming  paradise. 

3  True  holiness  shall  strike  its  toot 

Id  each  regen'mu  hean  t 

Shall  in  a  growth  divine  arise. 

And  hcav'nly  fruUs  import. 

4  Peace,  with  her  oHves  o'own'd,  shall  atrttch 

Her  wings  front  shore  to  shore  i 
No  trump  shall  rouac  the  rag^  oT  var. 
Nor  murd'rous  caniKHi  roar. 

5  Lord,  for  those  da^  we  wait-^hose  days 

Are  in  thy  word  foretold  t 
Fly  swifter,  san  and  stars,  and  bring 
This  promis'd  age  of  gold  I 

6  Amen,  with  joy  divine,  let  carthV 

UunuAber'd  myriads  cry ; 
Amen,  with  joy  divine,  let  hear'aV 
Unnumber'd  choin  reply ! 

436.    S.  M.  ,  Voie. 

1       ViTE  tneasetigers  of  Christ, 
■*■    His  sovereign  voice  obey ; 
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Arise,  aiid  iollow  where  he  leads. 
And  peace  attend  your  way> 

3  The  maater  whom  you  serve 
Will  needfiil  strength  beuftw  ; . 

Depending  on  his  promised  aid 
With  Bacred  courage  go.    . 
S      Mountains  shall  sink  to  plains, 
And  hell  id  vaio  oppose  ; 
The  cause  is  God's,  and  must  prevMit. 
Id  3)iUe  of  all  his  foes. 

4  Go  spmd  a  Saviour's  fame, 
AikI  tell  his  mtWchttss  grace 

To  the  moat  guilty  and  ^eprav'd 
Of  Adam's  oum'cous  race. 

5  Ws  wish  you  in  his  name, 
The  laost  divine  success ; 

Assured  that  be  who  sends  you  ibrtb^ 

Will  your  endeavors  bless* 
[9      '  When  yoH  from  us  depart^ 

To  cross  the  boisi'rum  main  t 
We  diet)  will  bear  you  on  our  hearts^ 

And  hope  to  meet  again. 'j 

43r.     8.  T.  4.  "^KirkhanCi  Cot. 

Prayer  for  the  Spread  of  the  GospeU..U3.  xUjl  22.^ 

Isaiah  Ix.  4.  $. 

1   /^E'RthosagloomyhHIa  of  darkness, 

^-'  Look,  my  soul,  be  GtUI,,aad  gaze, 

.  All  the  promises  do  travail 

With  a  glorious  day  of  grace  i 
Blessed  Jubilee, 
Let  thy  glorious  momiog  da^rn. 
A  Lac  the  Indian,  let  the  negro. 
Let  the  rude  Barbarian  sec, 
That  divioe  and  glorious  conquest 

Once  obtain'd  on  Calvary  ( 
Let  the  gospel 
Soon  resound  from  pole  to  pcAfc 
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3  Kingdoms  wide  tllat  At  ta  darkness^ 

Grant  them,  Lord,  Ille  glorious  light, 
Aod  from  eastern  coast  to  western, 

May  the  morning  chase  the  night  j 
And  redem[>tion, 
Freely  purclias'd,  win  the  day. 
[4  May  the  glotious  day  approaching, 

Thine  eternal  tovc  proclaim, 
And  the  everlasiing  gospel, 

Spread  abroad  thy  holy  Dame, 
O'er  the  bordcra 
or  the  greitt  ImmaQUcl's  land.] 
5  Af  ighty  Saviour,  spread  thy  gotpti, 

Win  and  conquer, never  ceaae } 
May  thy  lasting. wide  domiatoas 

Multiply  .nnd  atiil  increase  J 
Sway  thy  sc<.-ptre,  .    . 

Saviour,  all  the  world  aroond. 

438.     L.  M.     Vmviru 
Mc/rning  Song. 
[1  13  EMOLD  the  BUD  adoroa.  tbe  aky,., 
-^  And  durts  his  cheering  rays  on  higli ! 
From  east  to  west,  in  glorious  march, 
lie  gilds  the  wide  expansive  arch. 
S  I'be  wflrbjing  larks  in  triumph  motmV 
And  all  the  scenes  of  morn  recount ; 
While  sounding  groves  and  valliee  rins  . 
"With  praise  to  heav'n's  eternal  King.J 

3  Begin,  my  soul,  thy  morning  song } 
Let  tt}i«nkfutness  inspire  thy  tongue  ! 
1  he  kindness  of  thy  God  proclaim. 
And  tell  the  wonders  ofhis  name. 

4  Sing  how  his  hand  thy  life  defends, 
And  for  thy  guard  his  angel  sends  t 
)n  grateful  praise  his  name  adore, 
Wlienjecting  daye  shall  be  ao  more* 
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i  Yes,  O  my  God,  thy  glorious  name. 
My  soul  shafl  ihro'  the  day  prodain  i 
111  brar  ihy  kiodiiess  on  my  heart,   • 
While  ev'ry  pow'r  {jerforins  iu  part. 

«9.     C.  M.     Steele,  altered. 
Morning  Song. 
1   ^^  OD  of  my  life,  my  morning  Bong 
^J  To  thee  I  chcerfulraiae  : 
Thy  acta  of  love  'lia  good  to  aing^ 
And  pleasant  'lis  to  praiM> 
8  Preserv'd  by  thy  almighty  arm, 
I  pass'd  ^e  ehades  of  night, 
'  Serene,  and  safe  from  ev'ry  hvm. 
To  see  the  mining  light. 
'3  While  numbers  spent  the  night  in  tighf 
And  restless  pains  and  woes. 
Id  gentle  sleep  I  clos'd  my  eyes, 
Atki  rose  from  sweet  repose* 

4  When  sleep,  death's  image,  o'er  me  sfn-eaclv 

And  I  unconscious  lay, 
Tliy  watchful  care  was  rotind  my  bcd^ 
.   To  guard  my  feeble  clay. 

5  O  let  the  same  almighty  care 

Tliro'  all  this  day  attend  : 

From  ev'ry  danger,  ev'ry  snare, 

.   My  heedless  steps  defend. 

fi  Smile  on  my  minutes  as  they  roll, 

And  guide  my  future  days  ; 

And  let  thy  gocidnesB  fill  my  soul 

Wi.th  gratitude  and  praise. 

410.     S.  M.     Scoll. 
Slirnhi^  Song. 
1       OEE  how  the  rising  sun 
*J  Pursues  his  shining  way ; 
And  wide  proclaims  his  Maker's  praise, 
^\'i!h  ev'r)-  hi  ighiV-ing  ray. 


I  MORNING. 

9      Thus  would  my  rising  soul 
Its  heav'nly  parent  sing  j 
And  to  its  great  original 
Tiie  humble  tribute  bring. 
S       Serene  I  laid  me  down 

Beoeath  his  guardiao  cafe  ; 
I  slept,  and  I  awoke,  andfound 
My  kind  Preserver  Dear  t 
4      Thus  does  thine  arm  support 

Ttus  weak,  defenceless  frtma  t    ' 
But  whence  these  Favors,  Lord,  to  me- 
So  worthless  as  I  ant  f 
S.      O  how  shall  I  repay 

The  bounties  of  my  God  > 

This  feeble  spirit  pants  iiciicatb 

The  pleasing,  painful  load. 

0  Dear  Saviour,  to  thy  crost 
I  bring  my  sacrifice  ; 

By  thee  pcrfuia'd,  it  ahalt  ascend 
With  fragrance  to-  the  sVies. 
J      My  life  I  would  anew 

,   Devote,  O  Lord,  nttbee  i  ■    ' 

And  in  thy  [»'esencc  I  would  spend 
A  long  cteroity. 

441.     8.8.6.     Khisht. 
Miming  Song; 

1  /^NCE  more  my  eyes  behold  the  <bpf^ 
V^  And  to  my  God  my  soul  would  pajr 

Its  tributary  lays  : 
O  may  the  life  preserv'd  by  thee,       ''   ■ 
"With  all  its  powers  and  blessings,  be 

Devoted  to  thy  praise. 
%  Beneath  the  shadow  of  thy  wings, 
IsracTs  grpat  keeper,  K-ng  of  kings. 

My  Weary  head  found  rest : 
«  -Ho  dire  alarms  or  racking  paiiM, 
bevouriog  flames  or  galling  chains, 

Diuurb'dmy  peaceful  bceaafa   . 
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3  How  msnyi  since  I  laid  me  ddwn. 
Have  buncti'd  into  a  world  unknown, 

To  meet  a  dreadfut  doom  : 
While  some  on  wat'ry  bUIovs  tost, 
Or  wand'riDg  on  an  unknown  coast, 

Hava  sigVd  in  vain  for  home. 

4  Bat  I  am  spared  to  see  thy  face, 
A  monument  of  saving  grace, 

,   And  live  to  praise  tl^  name  : 
Still  be  thou  Dear,  my  gracious  Lord, 
To  keep  wl  guide,  ana  by  thy  word. 
Peace  to  my  soul  proclaim, 

5  Let  me  enjoy  thy  presence  here, 
In  cv'ry  storm  my  heart  to  cheer, 

'Till  thou  sh^t  bid  me  rise, 
Where  sin  md  sorrow  never  come, 
'Till  at  my  blest,  eternal  home 

I  wake  in  sweet  surprise. 

442.     L.M.     DoteO. 

Blessed  are  they  that  mourn.. » Matt.  v.  4^ . 
,  t  'fX7'HY,ipouming  soul,  why  flow  thcM  tears? 
V  V   Why  thus  indulge  thy  doubts  aod  fears  i 
I.ook  to  thy  Saviour  on  the  tree, 
Who  bore  the  load  of  guilt  for  thee. 

9  Then  cense  thy  sorrows,  banish  g^'ief^ 
Tho'  thou  of  sinners  art  the  chief  j 
The  wounds  that  make  poor  sinners  grieve 
Are  heal'd  when  they  in  Christ  believe. 

S  Whom  Jesus  wounds,  he  wounds  to  heal-— 
0,'*ti3  a  mercy  thus  to  feel ; 
There's  none  can  mourn  while  dead  ta  sin  f 
Thine  are  the  marks  of  life  withhi. 

4  Be  of  good  cheer,  on  him  rely  j 

He'll  pass  thy  great  trans^ssiOns  by  ; 
And  guide  diee  safely  by  his  hand, 
'Tilt  thou  shalt  reaqh  iitir  Caoaaa's  fand. 
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<  There  sh^  thou  smg  his  dying  lore^ 
With  ftU  the  ranaom'd  throag  a^ve. 
And  in  exalted,  joyful  lays. 
The  Fatlur,  Son,  and  Spirit  praise. 

443.    S.M.     Fello-m, 
Saarnan  heated^~2  Kings,  v.  l-^14ik 
t       "1 TITHEN  Syria's  lepmna  chief 
VV    From  fair  Damascus  cann, 
Fir*<l  with  the  hopei  of  sore  relief. 
By  great  Eliaha's  fame— 

2       The  holy  prophet  stood 
Attentive  to  his  strain. 
And  bid  him  wash  in  Jordan's  flood, 
And  instantly  be  clean. 
[3     The  means  of  cure  appeared 
So  humbling  to  his  pride, 
With  high  diadain  ihe  warrior  heard. 
And  UcTiily  thus  reply'd  i 

4      **  To  wash  in  Jordan's  streams^ 

**  I  can't  approve  as  meet,  ' 

"  When  Pharpar's  streams  are  known  to  !»♦« 

"  My  own  Damascus  fccu  ' 

i      "  What  busmess  have  I  here, 
**  Far  from  my  native  place  f 
**  Could  not  I  wash  in  water  there, 
'  "  And  there  receive  the  grace  i'^       , 

ft      Thiu  men  neglect  the  use  ■    .^ 

Of  means  which  God  makes  known^    : 
And  in  their  room  would  introduce- 
InventiMU  of  their  ot'a. 
7      O  give  ate  wisdom,  Lord,  ■  * 

Thy  holy  ways  to  prize. 
And  fbtloir  thy  commanding  word^ 
However  mea  dcBpiae. 
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ifiamPs  Aidrets  to  her  two  Daughters~tn.laui ;  or,  a 

View  of  Sovereign  Orace....a.a&\  i.  11— ir, 

1  '  I  'URN  again,  my  daughters,  turn, 

*■    Wherefore  would  you  go  with  mc? 
O  forbeat,  forbear  to  mourn — 
Je«u8  wills  it  so  to  be : 
"  Why,"  when  God  would  have  us  par^ 
*'  Weep  ye  thus  and  break  my  hei^t  i" 

2  See-~thy  sister  is  gone  back 
To  her  gods  and  people  dear ; 
Weeping  soul !  a  wretch  forsake. 
Why  shouldst  thou  my  sorrows  bear/ 
Turn,  and  let  thy  troubles  cease^ 
Go,  return,  my  child,  in  peace. 

S  O  intreat  me  not  to  leave 

Thee,  my  faithful  guide  and  frien^  ^ 

Let  me  always  to  thee  cleave* 

Let  me  hold  thee  to  the  end  } 

Thy  own  child  in  Christ  I  am. 

Follow  thee  a^  thou  the  lamb. 
[4  Never  will  I  cease  to  mourn, 
-  •     'Till  my  I-ord  thy  tears  shall  dry  ( 
*   Never  back  from  thee  return, 

Never  from  my  mother  fly ; 

Do  not  ask  me  to  depart, 

Do  not  break  my  bleeding  bcatt.] 

5  Where  thou  goest,  I  will  go, 
Thine  shall  be  my  soul's  abode  j 
Thine  shall  be  my  weal  or  wo, 
Thine  my  people  and  my  God; 
Where  thou  diest,  there  will  I 
Lay  my  weary  head  and  die. 

6  There  will  X  my  burial  have, 
(If  it  be  the  Saviour's  will :) 
Sleeping  in  A  common  grave, 
'Till  the  quick'nuig  tfump  1  feel: 
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Ciill^  Vhti  thee  to  leave  thfc  tomb, 
SummoaM  to  our  happy  home* 
\j  God  do  so  to  me  and  more, 

Ufrom  thee  my  guide  I  part;  '    ^ 

'Tiil  the  mortul  pang  is  o'er. 
Will  I  hold  thee  in  my  heart: 
And  whea  I  from  earth  remove^ 
Mvet  Ate  in  realms  above] 

^  445.     L.  M.     Beddome. 
Prayer  far  J*eaa^.l.ev,  xxv!.  6> 

1  /^N  Britain,  long  a  favour'd  iste, 

^—^  Not  o'cTwhdm'd  wi^h^ilt  and  shanoe. 
Deign,  mighty  God,  once  ^Qore  to  smile ; 
The  same  thy  pow'r,  thy  grace  the  same. 

S  Let  peace  return  with  balmy  wing, 
And  !|11  its  blessings  round  her  shed; 
Hct  liberticBbe  wtll  secur'd,  ,  i 

And  commerce  lift  its  fainting  head: 

3  X>ct  thc.toud  cannon  ccaac  to  roar, 
The  warlike  trump  no  longer  souodf 
The  din  of  arms  be  heard  no  more, 
Nor  human  blood  pollute  the  ground. 

4  Let  liOBtile  troops  drop  from  their  haitdl 
The  cruel  sword,  the  glittVing  spear  t 
And  join  in  fntndship  a  sacred  baada, 
XoTX)ne  dissenting  voi^e  be  there* 

5  Thus  save,  O  Lord,  a  sinkmg  land- 
Millions  of  tongues  shall  dien  adore  ; 
Resound  the  honors  of  thf  name. 

And  spread  thy  praise  from  shore  to  shore. 

446.     L.  M.     Steele. 
Prayer  for  PeMe. 
1  'VX7HILE  justice  waves  her  vengeful  hand 
*  ■     Tremendous  o'er  a  gmky  land) 
Alm^hty  God,  Ay  awfiit  pow'r 
With  fear  and  trembling  we  adore 
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a  Where  shall  we  fly  but  to  thy  fett ! 
Our'caily  re&ige  is  thy  seat  j 
Thy  seal,  where  potent  mercy  pleads^     ' 
And  holds  thy  thunder  from  our  heads. 

S  While  peace  and  plenty  blest  our  daya, 
Where  was  the  trlhute  of  our  praise  i 
Ungiajcful  race  !  Iiow  have  we  spent 
The  blessings  which  thy  goodness  lent! 

[4  Pale  famine  now,  ««d  wasting  war, 

.   With  threai^Ding  frown,  thy  wrath  declare  | 
Bat  war  aod  famine  are  thy  slaves, 
Nor  can  de&b^oy  when  mercy  savfs.] 

5  LooI^  down,  O  Lord,  with  pitying  eye  i 
Tho'  tolidpur  crimes  icr  vengeance  cry, 

'   Let  mercy's  louder  vmcc  prevail, 
tJor  thy  long-suffering  patience  fail. 

6  Encourag'd  by  thy  sacred  word. 
May  we  not  plead  thy  promise.  Lord  j 
That  when  an  humble  nation  mourns, 
Thy  rising  wrath  to  pity  turns  1 

7  O  let  thy  aov'reign  grace  impart 
Contrition  to  each  rocky  heart ; 
And'bid  aincere  repentance  flow, 

-  In  general,  undissembled  woe, 

[S  Fair  snUIing  peace  again  restore  |     . 

With  plenty  bless  the  pining  poor : 

And  may  a  happy,  thankful  land, 

ObcdientowQ  thy  guardian  hand.] 

Mr.     U  M.     Davies. 
Preuerfor  Peace....A.moa  iii.  1—6. 
1  "ITITHILE  o'er  our  guilty  land,  O  Lord, 
V  V    We  view  the  terrors  of  thy  sword, 
O  whither  shall  the  helpless  fly  i 
To  whom  but  tliee  direct  their  ciy  ? 
9  The  helpless  sinner^  cries  and  tear^ 
Are  grown  iEbtiiliar  to  thine  ears :  . 
Gg 
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QftluB  thy  mercy  sent  relief, 
WhcD  all  was  fear  and  hopeleas  |^ief.- 

3  On  dice,  our  guardian  God,  wc  call— *: 
Before  thy  throne  of  grace  we  fall ; 
And  is  there  do  deliverance  there  i         i 
And  must  wc  perish  in  despair  t 

4  See,  we  repent,  we  weep,  we  mourn—!* 
To  OUT  forsaken  God  wc  turn  ! 

O  spare  our  guilty  counOyn—epare  i 

The  .church  which  thou  hast  pteiMd  hent 

5  We  plead  thy  grace,  indulgent  God  : 
We  plead  thy  Son's  atoning  blood  i   ■ 
We  plead  thy  gracious  promises-^ 
And  are  ibey  unavailing  pleas  i 

6  These  pleas,  presented  at  thy  tfircme, 
Have  t^xHight  ten  thousand  blessings  dowR, 
On  guil^  lands  in  hel[^e9s  woe  *. 

Let  them  prevail  to  sve  as  to9i 

448.     I..M.    Steele. 
Pra^/or  Victory  in  ^fV.«.Ps,  cviii.  lO^r-lS* 

1    I    ORD,bow  shall  wretched  sinpers  dare 
•I-*  Look  up  to  thy  divine  abode  f 
Or  offer  their  ^mperfect  pray'r 
Before  a  just,  a  holy  God  i 

&  Bright  terrors  guard  thy  awful  seat. 
And  dazzling  glories  veil  thy  &ce  ! 
¥et  mercy  calls  us  to  tliy  feet— 
Thy  throne  is  still  a  throne  of  gnicev 

5  O  may  opr  souls  thy  grace  adore^ 
May  JcB^e  plead  our  biimble  claim* 
While  thy  protection  w«  iinplore,  \ 

In  hia  prevailing,  glorious  name  ! 

[4  Withall  the  boasted  pompofwar. 
In  vain  we  dare  the  hostile  field  { 
In  vain,  unless  the  Lord  be  there : 
T^hy  arm  alone  must  be  oyr  shjetflr- 

r:„i-  :i-,G00tjl>J 
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i  Let  paat  experience  <^  thy  care        ' 
SappOTt  our  hope — our  trust  invite ! 
Again  attend  our  humble  pray'r— 
Again  be  ffiercy  thy  delight ! 

6  Our  arms  succeed — our  councils  gUiJe— * 
Let  thy  right  hand  our  cause  maintain  ; 
'Till  war'a  destructive  rage  aubaide, 
And  peace  resuitie  her  gentle  reign.] 

7  O  when  shall  time  the  period  bring, 
VVhen  raging  war  shall  waste  no  more—' 
When  peace  shall  stretch  her  balmy  wing 
Round  the  nide  earth  fronn  shore-to  shori» 

[s  When  ah^I  the  gospel's  healing  ray. 
(Rind  source  of  amity  divine  !) 
Spread  o'er  the  woHd  celestial  day  ? 
When  shall  the  nations,  Lord,  be  thitie  f  j 

449*     CM.     Gibbona. 
■^rmefor  Victory  in  ^ar,....Z  Kings  iii.  3i~-24«.>. 

S  Kings  vii,  6,  7. 

I  *"  I  ^O  thee,  who  reign'st  supreme  above, 
■*■    And  reign*st  supreme  below  ; 
Thou  God  of  wisdom,  pow'r,  and  Idvf, 
We  our  successes  owe. 

8  The  thund'ring  horse,  the  martial  band. 

Without  thine  aid  were  vain  ; 

And  vicl'ry  flies  at  thy  command. 

To  crown  the  bright  campaign. 

3  Thy  mighty  arm  unseen  was  nigb, 

When  ive  our  foes  assail'd  ; 
'Ti^  thou  hast  raisM  our  honors  high. 
And  o'er  their  hosts  prevaii'd. 

4  Their  mounds,  their  camps,  their  lofty  tow'ny 

Into  our  hands  are  giv'n  j 
Not  from  desert  or  strength  of  ours. 
But  through  the  grace  of  heav'n* 

5  What  tho'  do  columns  lified  high 

Stand  deep  inscrib'd  with  praiBSi 


0  NATIONAL  FAST. 

Tet  sounding  honors  to  the  lAy 
Our  grateful  tongues  shall  raise. 
[6  We  to  our  children  will  proclaim 
The  mercies  God  has  shewn  ; 
That  they  may  learn  to  bless  his  namef 
And  choose  faini  for  their  own. 
r  Thus,  while  we  sleep  in  silent  dust, 
■  When  threat'ning  dangers  come. 
Their  fathers*  God  shall  be  their  trus^  • 
'ITieir  refuge  and  their  home.} 

4J0.     C.  M.     Steele. 
National  Fatt«,.Jod  i.  14. 
I   CE£f  gracious  Z.ard,-before  thy  tbione, 
"  Thy  raoumtng  people  bend  ! 
'Tis  on  thy  sov'reign  grace  alone. 
Our  humble  hopes  depend. 
3  Tremendous  judgments  from  thy  hmui 
Thy  dreadful  pow'r  display  ; 
Yet  mercy  spares  this  guiUy  land, 
And  still  we  live  to  pray. 

3  How  changM,  alas  !  are  truths  divine 

For  error,  guilt  and  shame  ! 
What  impious  numbers,  bold  in  sin, 
Disgrace  the  christian  name  ! 

4  O  turn  us,  turn  us,  mighty  Lord, 

By  thy  resistless  grace  j 
I'hen  shall  our  hearts  obey  thy  word, 
And  humbly  seek  thy  face. 

5  Then,  should  insulting  foes  invade. 

We  shall  not  sink  in  fearj       * 
Secure  of  never-failing  aid, 
W^ien  God,  our  God,  is  near* 

451.     C.  M.     Scott. 
National  Fast....Ge.a.  xviii.  83 — 32. 

HEN  Abrah'm,  full  of  sacred  awe. 
Before  Jehovah  stood ; 
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ONE  THING  NEEDFUL.  454 

And,  with  a  humble,  fervent  ja^y'r. 
For  guilty  Sodom  sued  : 
3  With  what  success,  what  wond'roui  grace. 
Was  his  petition  crown'd ! 
The  Lord  would  spare,  if  in  that  place 
Ten  righteous  jnen  were  found. 

3  And  could  a  single  holysout 

So  rich  a  boon  obtain  ? 
Great  God,  and  shall  a  nation  pray. 
And  plead  with  thee  in  vain  ? 

4  Still  we  are  thine— we  bear  thy  name  j 

Here  yet  is  thine  abode  ; 
Long  has  thy  presence  btess'd  our  tand-~ 
Forsake  us  not,  O  God! 

45S  &  453— [Too  local  for  huertion.} 

454.     L.iyi>    Davie^ 
One  thing  needful....i^\A.e  x.  42. 

1  f^  WERE  my  heart  but  form'd  for  woe, 
V-/  What  streams  of  pitying  tears  should  flow. 
To  see  the  thoughtlesB  sons  of  men 

-  -  Labour,  and  toll,  and  live  in  vain ! 

2  One  thing  is  needful— one  alone  j 
If  this  be  ours,  all  is  our  own  : 
'Tis  needful. now,  'twill  needful  b© 
In  death,  and  thro'  eternity. 

3  Without  it  we  are  all  undoae, 

Tho'  we  could  call  the  world  our  owa  j 
Not  all  the  joys  of  time  and  sense 
Can  countervail  the  loss  immense. 
2  Great  God !  that  pow'rfal  grace  of  thiae, 
Which  rou&*d  a  >eul  so  dead  as  mine, 
Can  rouse  these  thoughtless  sinaers  tot^ 
The  one  thin^  needful  to  pivsue. 
Gg3 


a  ORDINATION. 

455.  L.  M.     DeJdridgt. 
Seeiing^  Directioa  in  the  Choice  of  a  Pastor. 

1   QliEPUEUD  of  l»raeI,bt:Dd  thine  eai^- 
^*J  Thy  servants' groans  indulgent  hear : 
Ptiplex'd,  (listress'd,  to  thee  we  crj'. 
And  seek  the  guidance  of  thine  eye. 

3  Send  forth,  O  Lord,  thy  truth  and  light, 
To  guide  our  doubtful  footsteps  right  ; 
Our  drooping  hearts,  O  God,  sustain, 
Nor  let  us  seek  thy  face  in  vaio. 

3  Return,  in  ways  of  peace  return, 
Nor  let  thy  flock  neglected  mourn : 
May  our  blest  eyes  a  shepherd  see,  - 
Dear  to  our  souls  and  dear  to  thee  ! 

456.  L.  M.     Doddridge. 

At  the  Setthmetit  of  a  Minister.. ..]nm.m.  15> 
I  Q HEPHERD  of  Israel,  thou  dost  keep 
»3  With  constant  care  thy  humble  sheep: 
By  thee  inferior  pastors  rise 
To  feed  our  souls,  and  bless  our  eyc^s. 

3  To  all  thy  churches  such  impart, 
Resembliug  thy  own  gracious  heart; 
Whose  courage,  watchfulness,  and  love. 
Men  may  attest,  and  God  approved 

i  Fed  by  their  active,  tender  care, 
Healthful  may  all  thy  sheep  appear  j 
And,  by  their  fair  example  led, 
The  way  to  Zion'a  pastures  tread ! 

4  Here  hast  thou  lislcn'd  to  our  vowa. 
And  scatter'd  blessings  on  thy  house ; 
Thy  saints  are  succor  d,  and  no  more 
As  sheep  without  a  guide  deplore. 

5  Completely  heat  each  former  stroke. 
And  bless  the  shepherd  and  the  flock  ( 
Confirm  the  hopes  thy  mercies  raise, 
And  own  Uiis  tribute  of  OUT  praise. 

C3.l:.-:ij,CiOOtjl>J 
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4X7.     C.  M.     Wmiaitts. 
Praise  to  God  for  a  Gospel  Mmiater  after  the 
Decease  of  another. 

1  '  I  'O  ihy  great  Dame,  O  Prbie  of  pe&»^ 

A    Our  grateful  siHigs  we  raise : 
Accept,  tliou  Sun  of  righteous  oess, 
The  tribute  of-our  praise. 
3  In  wiilow'd  state  these  walls  no  more 
Their  mourning  weeds  shall  wear  ; 
Thy  measenjjer  shall  joy  restore, 
And  ev'ry  loss  repair. 

3  Thy  providence  our  souls  admiref 

'With  joy.ita  windings  trace; 
And  shout  in  one  united  choir         > ' 
The  triumphs  of  thy  grace. 

4  Our  happy  union,  Lord,  maintain. 

Here  k-t  thy  presence  dwell ; 
And  thousands,  loos'd  from  satan's  chsii^ 
Raise  from  the  brink  c^hell. 
[5  Distressed  churches  pity,  Lord, 
Their  dismal  breaches  close. 
Their  sons  unite  in  sweet  accord. 
And  troubled  minds  compose. 
%  in  all  be  purity  maintain'd, 
Peace  like  a  river  flow ; 
And  pious  zeal,  and  love  unfeign'd, 
la  ev'ry  bosom  glow,] 

458.     L.  M.     Radfir^s  Col. 
People's  Prayer  for  their  Minister,,. 
■    ^  "XA/^"^^  heav'niy  pow'r,  O  Lord,  defend 
V  V    Him  whom  we  now  to  thee  commeiuii 
His  person  bless,  his  soul  secure. 
And  make  him  to  the  end  endure* 

2  Gird  him  with  all-sufficient  grace; 
Direct  his  lectin  paths  of  peace  : 
Thy  truth  and  faithfulness  fulfil. 
And  iielp  him  to  obey  tixj  will. 


r  ORDINATION. 

S  Beferfr  him  thj'  protection  scad, 
O  love  him,  save  hioi  to  the  end: 
Nor  let  him,  as  thy  (Hlgrini,  rove 
.     Without  the  convoy  of  ihy  love. 
4  Eatarge,  inflame,  an  J  fill  his  heart  (. 
In  bim  thy  mighty  pow'r  exert  i 
That  thousands- yet  unborn  may  praise 
The  wonders  of  redeeming  grace. 

459.     CM.     Doddridge. 

Afier  the  Cluirge....nt.h.  xiii.  ir. 

t   T   £T  Zion's  watchmen  aH  itwskc^ 

■»-»  And  take  th'  alarm  they  give  t 

Now  let  them  from  the  ntouth  of  God 

Their  solemn  charge  receive. 

2  'Tis  not  a  cause  (Ismail  impoa 

The  pastor's  care  demand  ;.    v 
But  what  might  fill  an  angel's  hearty 
And  fill'd  a  Savioui'a  hands. 

3  They  watch  for  souls,  fiar  which  the  Lord 

Did  heay'hly  bliss  forego  } 
For  soub  which  must  for  ever  livfr  . 
ItT  i^tures,  or  in  woe. 

4  Mav  they,  that  Jesus  whom  they  pTeacf)» 

Their  own  Redeemer  see  ; 
And  watch  thou  daily  o'er  their  sou)s, 
'That  they  nuy  watch  for  thee. 

460.     7s.     Hammond. 
Jfier  the  Chiirgg....pTW.  xi.  30. 
■1  "TTfTOULD  you  win  a  soul  to  God  J 
V  V    Tell  him  of  the  Saviour'i  bfcotTj 
Say,  how  Jesii's  bowels  move  ;  , 
Tell  him  of  redeeming  love. 
jl  Tell  him  how  the  streams  did  glide     r 
From  his  hands,  bis  feet,  his  side ; 
How  his  head  with  thorns  was  crown'd. 
And  bis  heart  ta  sorrow  drowned* 


OUT.DOOR  WORSHIP— PARDON.    4ftl 

3  Tell  him  how  he  auffcr'd  death— 
Freely  yielded  up  his  breath, 
Dy'd,  and  rose  to  intercede, 

As  our  advocate  and  head.  , 

4  Tclt  him  it  was  sov'reign  grace 
Wrought  on  yoQ  to  seek  his  face- 
Made  you  choose  the  better  part—  ■. 
Brought  salvation  to  your  heait. 

5  Tell  him  of  that  liberty, 
Wherewith  J«£U!>  makes  us  free  |     . 
Sweetly  4peak  of  sios  forgiv'n— 
Earneet  of  the  joya  of  beav'o. 

46t.     L.  M.     B ; 

Out-Door  Worship,...War)t.  xv'i.  15.- 
1  •'tSvAS  Jesu's  last  and  great  command— 
A   "  Go,  preach  ray  word  in  ev'iy  land  ; 
"  To  all  be  ray  salvation  shewn, 
"  To  ev'ry  creature  make  it  knowiu 
3  "While  thus  employ'd,  expect  my  grace 
*•  Attending  you  from  place  to  place  j 
"  Where'er  you  meet,  expect  me  ^ere— 
*'  In  church,  or  house,  or  open  air." 

3  Commission'd  thus,  we  come  abroad,  ■ 
To  preach  the  gospel  of  our  God  : 
The  love  of  God  in  Christ  to  tell ! 
The  love  that  saves  from  ain  and  hclL 

4  Jesua.our  Ixord !  thy  word  fulfil— 
Thy  Spirit's  pow'r  be  widi  us  atiil : 
May  all  our  souls  thy  blessing  share- 
Accept  our  praise,  and  hear  our  pcay'n 

462.     L.  M.     Gibbons. 

Forgiveness. „X.\iVK  vii.  47. 

1   "pOHGIVENESS  !  *tia  a  jo>-fut  sound, 

*■    To  rebel  sinners  doam'd  to  die : 

Publish  the  bliss  the  world  around^ 

Ye  Seraphs,  shout  it  from  the  iky  !  ' 


S  *Ti«  the  rich  gift  of  love  divine  : 
Tis  full,-  om<ineasimng  ev'ry  criitfe  ? 
Unclouded  dhM  its  glories  Shiat, 
And  feci  CO  change  by  changing  tinR> 
S  O'er  sins,  unboinided  arthe  sand, 
■    And  like  the  moumdins  for  their  lize, 
The  seas  of  sov'reign  grace  expand : 
The  sens  of  sov'rcign  grace  arise. 

4  For  this  stupendous  love  of  heJiv*n, 
What  gralerul  honorv  shall  we  shew 
'Where  tedch  trafisgre<sion  lb  forgiv'a, 
Lore  viU  in  equ^  ardors  glow. 

{S  'Cheer'd  by  the  hopes  of  pard'ning  gnctf 
I  come  thy  mercy.  Lord,  to  t)rove  9 
Like  weeping  Mary,  let  me  Uste 
A  pledge  ot  Lby  forgiving  love. 'J   i 

463.     L.  M.     Cennkt. 
'  Seeking  Pardon,..,Vi^m  xxvii.  8.. 
1    T    ORD.at  thy  feet  I  prostrate  fall, 
Aj  Opprest  with  fen*  to  thee  I  c  jl : 
■■  ■  Reveal  thy  pard'ning  k»ve  to  mtj 
And  set  iny  captite  sjnntfftCi 

5  Hast  thou  not  said, "  Seek  j-e  my  face  j** 
The  invitation  I  embrace  ; 

ni  seek  thy  face  j  thy  Spirit  give! 
6  let  me  see  thy  face,  and  live. 
i  ni  wait,  perhdps  my  Lord  may  cont6t 
If  back  I  turt,  hell  is  my  doom  f 
And  begging  in  hrs  way,  I'll  lie 
'Till  the  sweet  hour  he  passeih  by^ 

4  111  seek  his  lace  with  cries  and  tears, 
With  secret  sighs  and  fervent  pray'rs  i 
And  if  not  heard,  I'll  waiting  sit. 
And  perish  at  my  Saviour^s  feet. 

5  But  canst  thou.  Lord,  see  all  m^  paid* 
Ami  bid  me  seek  thy  fnce  ia  vain  i 
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Thou  vtlt  Dot,  Canst  nnt  me  deceive. 
The  sout  tbat  seek*  thy  faee  shatt  live, 
[6  '  l^n  venture,  O  my  soul,  in  pray'r,' 
For  iwiie  can  perish  pleadiog  here  : 
The  blood  of  phiist,  that  crimson.*^,     , 
Shall  yrash  ^ay  loa^  of  g^ilt  away.M 

464.     C.  "mT  Jones, 
Successful  J!esolve.,..'E.s\het  iv.  16. 
)   /^OME,  humble  sinner,  in  whose  hr^nt 
V^  A  thousand  thoughts  revolve, 
CeiAe^  with  your  guMt  and  fear  oppresj, 
'   And  make  this  last  resolve : 
J8  "  1*8  CO  to  Jesus,  tho*  my  sin 
"  Hath  like  a  mountain  rose^ 
"  Z  Icnofr  his  courts,  I'K  enter  in^ 
"  Whatever  may  oppose* 
3  *'  Prbstratc  111  We  before  his  throne^ 
*'  And  there  my  guilt  confess ; 
S*  FS  tell  him  I'm  a  wretch  yndone 
"  Without  his  sov'rcign  grace. 
.•4  **  But  should  the  Lord  r^ect  iqy  pies, 
"  And  disregard  vay  prayV  j 
"  Yet  still,  like  Esther,  1  will  stay, 
**  And  perish  only  there. 
fs  "  I  can  but  perish  if  I  go-rr 
"  I  am  reaolv'd  to  try  j 
**  For>if  Istay  away,  I  knoir 
"  I  must  forever  die."] 
^  ' "  B^t  should  I  die  with  mercy  soo^t, 
"  When  I  ihe  kiBghfive  tried: 
"  I  there  should  4>e,  (delightful  thought!) 
."  Where  ne'er  a  sinner  dy'd."  ' 

4|64.     Second  Part.     X,.  M.     Daviest 
Pardoning  (j[?c/....Micah  vii.  18. 
J  /~i  REAT  God  of  wonders  !  all  thy  w^ya 
^   V^  Are  roatchttss,  Godlike,  ^didivine; 


4W  PAREWtS. 

Butlhe  fair  gloriw  of  thy  grace 
M<»e  Godlikt;  and  uarivatt'd  shine  i 
Who  is  a  pard'nhig  God  like  thee  J 
Or  who  has  gnce  90  rich  and  free  i 

$  Crimes  of  such  horror*  to  forgive-^ 
Such  guilty,  daring  vorms  to  spare, 
This  is  thy  grand  prerogative, 
And  nixie  shall  in  the  honor  share : 

S  Ang^is  3nd  meu,  resign  your  claim 
To  pity,  mercy,  love,  and  grace  i 
These  glories  crown  Jehovah's  name  __ 
'With  an  incomparable  blaze  : 

4  la  wonder  lost,  with  trembfinjf  joy. 
We  take  the  pardon  of  our  God : 
Pardon  for  crimes  of  deepest  dye^, 
A  pardon  seal'd  with  Jciu's  blood : 

5  O  may  this  strange,  this  matchless 
This  Godlike  miracle  of  love, 
Fill  the  wide  earth  with  ^jralcfiil  praise, 
And  all  th*  angelic  choira  ij^ftve  1 

465.     C.  M.     Green, 
farenfg*  Prayer  jir  their  Children.     O  that  bkmaet 
might  live  before  /A«?..,XJen.  xvii.  18. 
1  T^HUS  did  the  piou»  Abrah'm  pray 
X     For  hiabeloyed  son  : 
X<et  parents  in  the  present  day 
His  language  majte  their  ovn. 
8  Tho'  they  with  God  in  coVnant  be, 
Atid  have  their  he&v'n  in  view ; 
They  aire  unhappy  till  they  see 
Their  children  happy  too. 
3  Their  hearts  with  iaward  anguish  bleed 
When  all  attempts  prove  vain  ; 
And  they  pursue  those  paths  that  lead" 
To  everlasting  pain. 
4,  They  warn,  indulge,  correct,  beee«h} 
While  tears  in  torrents  flow  i 


PATIENCE.  465 

And  Yis  beyond  the  powV  of  speech 
To  tell  the  griefs  they  know. 

5  'Till  they  can  see  victorious  grace 

Their  children's  souls  possess, 
The  sparkling  wit,  the  smiling  face 
But  adds  to  their  distress. 

6  Sec  the  fond  father  clasp  his  child  j 

Hark  !  how  liia  liowels  move  : 

"Shalt  tbou,  my  offspiing.be  exil'd 

"  From  God  my  Fatlier's  love  J 

7  "  Shall  cruel  spirits  drag  thee  down 

"  To  darkness  and  despair } 
"  Beneatt)  th'  Almighty's  angry  frown, 
"  To  dwell  forever  tliere  ? 

8  "  Kind  heav*n,  tl>e  dreadful  scene  fotijid ! 

"  Look  down,  dear  Lord,  and  bless  ; 
**  I'll  wrestle  hard,  as  Jacob  did— 
"  May  I  obtain  success !" 

4*6.     L.  M.     Gibbons. 
JVffience....  Luke  xxi.  19. 

1   pATlENCE !  O  'tis  a  grace  divine, 
A    Sent  from  the  God  of  pow'r  and  love; 
That  leans  upon  its  father's  hand. 
As  thro'  the  wilderness  we  move. 

S  By  patience  we  serenely  bear 
The  troubles  of  our  mortal  state, 
And  wait  contented  our  discharge. 
Nor  think  our  glory  comes  too  late. 

J  Tho'  wc,  in  full  sensation,  feel 

The  weight,  the  wounds,  our  God  ordains, 
We  smile  amidst  our  heaviest  woes. 
And  triumph  in  our  sharpest  pains. 

4  O  for  this  grace  to  aid  our  souls ! 

And  arm  with  fortitude  the  breast; 

■Till  life's  tumult'ous  voyage  is  o'er. 

We  reach  tfae  shores  of  endless  rest ! 

Hh 


'  PENITENCE. 

5  Faith  into  vision  shall  resigo* 
Hope  shall  Id  full  fruition  die  ; 
And  pntience  in  possession  end 
In  the  bright  worlds  of  bliss  on  high. 

467.     Ts.     Hammond. 
Penitent  seeking  CAr/f^,»Cant.  li.  5. 
1  r^  RACIOUS  Lord,  incline  thine  ear, 
^J  My  recfuests  vouchsafe  to  hear ; 
Sore  distrcst  with  guilt  am  I, 
Give  mc  Christ,  or  else  I  die. 

[3  Wealth  and  honor  I  diadatn  t 
Earthly  comfi^ta  all  are  vain  ; 
These  can  never  satisfy. 
Give  me  Christ,  or  else  I  die. 

fl  Lord,  deny  me  what  thou  wilt. 
Only  take  away  my  guilt ; 
Mourning  at  thy  feet  I  lict 
Give  rae  Christ,  or  else  I  dic.1 

4  All  unholy  and  unclean, 

I  am  nothing  eke  but  sin  f 
I  to  thee  for  mercy  fly, 
Give  me  Christ,  or  eke  I  die. 

5  Thou  dost  freely  save  the  lost) 
In  thy  grace  alone  I  trust ; 
With  my  earnest  suit  comply, 
Give  me  Christ,  or  ebe  I  die> 

6  O,  my  God,  what  shall  I  say  i 
Take,  O  take  my  sins  away  : 
Jesu's  blood  to  me  apply. 
Give  me  Christ,  or  else  I  die. 

7  Does  the  Father  seem  to  frown  \ 
I  take  sheher  ii)  the  Son  : 
Jesus,  to  thine  arms  I  fly, 

Save  me.  Lord,  or  else  I  ijj?. 


PENlTENCfi— PERSECUTION.      46a 

468.     8.  r.     Aldridge'sCol. 

Penitent  siting  for  Parcion....Job  xiii.  15. 

1   O  AVIOUR,  canst  thou  [ove  a  traitor  t 

^  Canst  tliou  love  a  child  of  wrath  i 

Can  a  hell-deserving  creature 

Be  the  purchase  of  thy  death  } 

5  Is  thy  blood  so  efficacious, 

As  to  make  my  nature  clean  i 
Is  thy  sacrtiice  so  precious, 
As  to  free  me  from  my  sin  ? 

3  Sin  on  ev'ry  side  surrounds  ma  ; 

No  acquittance  can  I  hear  ; 
Pangs  of  unbelief  confound  me, 
Help  me,  Lord,  my  grief  to  bcar< 

4  Here  then  is  my  i^solution. 

At  (hy  dearest  feet  to  fall ; 
Here  I'll  meet  my  condemnatioD,       , 

Or  a  freedom  from  my  thr^. 
i*  Now  deny  thy  grace  and  mercy, 

If  thou  canst,  to  wretched  me  j 
Lay  aside  thy  love  and  pity, 

If  thou  canst,  and  let  me  die  !] 

6  If  I  meet  with  ctrndemnationf 

Justly  I  deserve  the  same  ; 

If  I  meet  with  free  salvation, 

X  will  magnify  thy  name* 

469.     L.  M.     DoML 
Persecution  profitable  to  Saints. ...Matt.  x.  21, 

1  XPEAR  Qot,  ye  little  chosen  flock, 

JL     You're  safe  in  Christ,  th'  eternal  rocic : 
You  are  the  purchase  of  his  blood, 
Lov'd,  and  r^eem'd,  and  call'd  of  God. 

2  Tho'  earth  and  hell  against  you  rage, 
He  for  your  souls  will  still  engage, 
To  prove  the  work  is  all  divine, 
He'll  make  your  graces  brighter  shine. 


4rO  PERSECUTION. 

3  When  devils  roar,  it  oft  does  prove 
A  time  of  aov'rcign,  special  love ; 
And  sinners  at  thy  footstool  fall. 
To  croWD  the  Saviour  Lord  of  ^ 

4  Ye  ch<«en  flock,  go  on  to  pray, 
Grace  shall  be  equal  to  your  day  j 
He  will  his  glorioos  truths  defend, 
And  ptove  your  cverlasUog  friend. 

470.     L.  M.     Peacock. 
Stephen's  Deal&.>..A.cls  vi,  15,  ch.  vii.  56 — 59t 
1  xit  fHAT  tender  pity,  love  and  care, 
VV     For  suff'ring  saints  doth  Jesus  bear ; 
While  they  his  glorious  name  confess, 
'Midst  persecution  and  distress. 
'2  Tho'  by  th'  oppressor's  rod  they  smarts 
Sec  the  Heikemcr  still  impart 
His  consolations  all  divine, 
With  cheerful  beams  their  faces  shine. 

3  Thus  Stephen,  the  fust  martyr,  dies, 
To  truth  a  joyful  sacrifice  ; 

To  vindicate  the  cause  of  God, 
He  seals  the  gospel  with  hia  blood. 

4  Lo !  on  his  countenance  appears  , 
Such  radiance  as  an  angel  wears  ; 
Reflected  rays  of  glory  bright. 
Meet  the  spectator's  wond'rous  sight. 

5  Not  death,  with  all  its  drefld  array. 

His  heav'n-bora  soul  could  e'er  dismay  j 
Jesus,  die  saint  expiring,  cheers, 
And  to  hisraptur'd  sight  appears. 

6  "  Behold,"  he  cries,  "  heav'n's  gates  expand  j 
"  Exalted  see,  at  God's  right  hand, 

*'  The  Son  of  man,  with  glory  crown'd, 
"  And  the  bright  seraphim  around." 

7  Thus  would  the  view  of  Jesu'e  face, 
Each  fear  disarm,  each  terror  chase  ; 


PERSEVERANCE— POOR.  * 

Thus  blest  with  Joy,  we  yield  our  breath. 
Triumphing  o'er  the  monster,  death. 

471.     C.  M.     Gibbons. 

Final  PersEverance...,\  Peter,  i,  J. 

1  'T'HE  intercessions  of  our  Lord 

-«-     His  people's  safety  prove, 

And  to  the  end  he  love&  the  souls 

Who  Srat  he  deign'd  to  love  ! 

3  *'  Father,"  he  cries,  in  his  last  hours* 

"My  brethren  I  commend 

**  To  thy  protection,  from  the  snares 

"  Of  death  and  hell  defend. 

[3  "  O  sanctify  them  by  thy  word^ 

"  Unite  them  all  to  thee  j 

"  'Till  gatber'd  home  by  death,  at  length 

*'  They  thy  salvation  see.] 

4  "  Father,  'tia  my  desire  that  all 

"  Whom  thou  to  me  haat  giv'n> 
'■  Behold  my  glory,  and  enjoy 
"With  me  an  endlesa  heav'n." 

5  Thus  Jesus  pTay'd,t)or  shall  his  pn^W 
^       Be  blown  away,  and  lost ;  , 

Christians,  KJotce,yoar  landing's  sure 
On  the  ce^stial  coast. 

472.     lTm!^    Steele. 
Poor  in  Spirit....Ma.tt.  v.  3. 
i  \^E  humble  souls,  complain  no  more ; 
■*■     Let  faith  survey  j  our  future  store  j 
How  happy,  how  divinely  bteat. 
The  sacred  words  of  truth  attest ! 
9  When  conscious  grief  laments  sincere,. 
And  pours  the  penitential  tear  ; 
Hope  points  to  your  dejected  eyes. 
The  bright  reversion  in  the  skies. 
3  In  vain  the  sons  of  wealth  and  pride 
Despise  your  lot, your  hopes  deride  i 
HhS 


3         POWER  OF  GOD— PRAISE. 

In  vain  they  boast  their  little  Stores ; 
Trifles  arc  theirs,  a  kingdom  yours«— ^ 
[4  A  kingdom  of  immense  delight. 

Where  health,  and  peace,  and  joy  unite  j 
Whe^e  undedining  pleasures  rise, 
And  ev'ry  wish  hath  full  supplies. 

5  A  kingdom  which  can  ne'er  decay. 
While  time  sweeps  earthly  thrones  away : 
The  state  which  pow'r  and  truth  sustain, 
UumovM  forever  must  remain. 

6  There  shall  your  eyes  mth  rapture  view 
The  glorious  friend  that  dy'd  for  you  ; 
That  dy'd  to  ransom,  dy'd  to  rai»e, 

To  crowns  of  joy  and  songs  of  praiac] 

7  Jesus,  to  thee  I  breathe  my  pray'r  ! 
Reveal,  confirm  my  int'rest  there  : 
What'er  my  humble  lot  below. 
This,  this  my  soul  desires  to  know ! 

8  O  let  me  hear  that  voice  ^vine, 
Pronounce  the  glsrimis  blessing  mine  i 
BnroU'd  am<Mig  thy  happy  poor, 

Mj'  largest  wishes  ask  no  more. 

473.     L.  M.     Elliot, 
Power  of  God,...}tr.  xxsii.  37....Rom.  viii.  33. 
1    T  S  any  thing  too  hard  for  God  ? 

A  What  wont  he  for  bis  children  do  ? 

Dear  in  his  sight  is  Jesu'n  Uodd, 

And  dear  the  purchase  of  it  too. 
S  Believe,  and  ask  whate'er  thou  wilt^ 

Bclicviiig  ask,  thou  shalt  obtain  ; 

For,  lo!  Immanuel's  blood  was  BpKt, 

Secause  thou  shouldst  not  ask  in  vain* 

474.     L.  M.    Dobeik 
Prahe. 
1   XTW" HILE  here  on  earth  Vm call'd  to  stay, 
V  V     111  praise  my  God  from  day  to  day  j 

Coo.;!.' 


PRAYER.  ^7i 

Jesus  hath  wnh'tl  avray  my  sin. 
And  ntade  my  soul- complete  m  him.. 
S  When  I  am  brought  before  his  throne, 
I'll  sing  the  wonders  he  hath  done  ;- 
And  join  with  all  the  ransam'd  race. 
To  praise  the  riches  ot  his  grace. 

3  Thro'  all  eternity  I'li  view 

My  Jesus,  and  admire  him  Wo  i 
Praise  shall  attune  tny  warbling  tongne, 
And  grace,  free  grace  be  all  my  song* 

475.     L.  M.     Godwin:,  ottered. 
Lord's  Pi-aifer...,Man.  vi.  9 — 13. 

1  /~\UR  Father,  thron'd  in  hcaVn,  divine, 
V-/  To  thy  great  name  be  praises  paid  ; 
Thy  kingdom  come — let  splendor  shine, 
And  thy  bright  will  be  still  obcy'd. 

2  Give  us  our  bread  from  day  to  day, 
'  And  all  our  wants  do  thou  supply  ( 

With  gospel  truth  feed  us,  we  pray. 
That  we  may  never  faint  or  die. 
9  Extend  thy  grace,  our  hearts  renew. 
Our  each  offence  in  love  forgive^ 
Teach  us  divine  forgiveness  too, 
.  And  freed  from  evil  let  us  live, 

4  For  ihine's  the  kragdom,  and  the  pon'r. 
And  allthe  glory  waits  thy  name  { 

.   Let  ev'ry  saint  thy  grace  adore, 
And  sound  in  songs  their  loud  Amen. 

4?6.     L.  M.     Hart. 

Pray  without  ceasmg,...\  Thes.  v.  17. 
1  "pRAY'R  was  appointed  to  convey 

X     The  blessings  God  Qesigns  to  give  ; 

Long  as  they  live  should  christians  pray. 

For  only  while  they  pray,  they  live. 
i  The  christian's  heart  his  pray'r  indites, 

He  speaks  as  prompted  from  within  ; 


r  FHAYER. 

The  Spirit  his  petition  writei,  4 

And  Chriat  receives,  aad  givM  itin.. 
[3  And  wilt  thou  in  dead  silence  life, 

When  Christ  stands  waiting;  for  thy  pray'r  i 
My  soul,  thou  bast  a  Jriend  on  bigh  ^ 
Arise,  and  try  thy  interest  there. 

4  If  pains  afflict,  of  wrongs  oppress— 
If  cares  distract,  or  fears  dismay— 
If  guilt  deject — if  sin  distress, 
The  remedy^  before  thee !— pray.} 

5  'Tis  pray'r  supports  the  soul  that's  weak, 
Tho'  thought  be  broken... .language  lame  i 
Pray,  if  thou  canst,  or  canst  not  spealt, 
But  pray  with  faith  in  Jesu's  name. 

6  Depend  00  Christ — thou  canst  not  fail : 
Make  all  thy  wants  and  wishes  known  ; 
Fear  not~4iis  merits  must  prevail ; 
Ask  what  thou  wilt,  it  shall  be,doQe. 

ATT.    I«  M.     Cvmper. 
Exhortation  to  Ffayer. 

i  TT17H  AT  various  hindrances  w«  meet 
VV    In  coming  to  »■  mercy-aeat  ? 
Yet  who  that  knows  the  worth  of  pray'r. 
But  wishes  to  be  often  there  I 

S  Pray'r  makes  the  darken'd  cloud  withdraw  ; 
Pray'r  climbs  the  ladder  Jacob  saw- 
Gives  exercise  to  iaith  wid  love- 
Brings  ev'ry  blessing  from  above. 

3  Restraining  prayer,  we  cease  to  Ggfat  ; 
Pray'i-  makes  the  christian's  amaour  bright ; 
And  satan  trembles  when  be  sees 
The  weakea^aint  upon  his  knees. 

ft  White  Moses  stood  with  armi  spead  wide. 
Success  was'found  aa  Israel's  side  j 
But  when,  thro'  wearinees,  they  fail'd,. 
Thattpoment  Amalek  prevait'd.J  .. 

.C(K)^I>J 
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M  Have  you  no  words  ^  ah!  think  again: 
Woim  flow  apace  when  you  com^ain, 
And  fUI  your  fellow -creature's  car 
With  the  sad  tale  of  all  your  care^ 

6  Were  half  the  hreath,  thus  vmifly  spent, 
Toheav'n  in  supplicati&n  sent— 
Your  cheerful  soa^  would  oft'ner  be, 
"  Hear  what  the  I«rd  has  done  for  tne  !'* 

4?8.     L.  M.     Do&cil. 
Seneft  of  public,  private,  and  Family  Deooliotu,.* 

1  TN  the  dark  night,  when  much  diatrcst, 
*■  I  sought  my  God,  my  Lord,  ray  rest^ 
Amidst  the  searches  of  ray  thought, 

I  sought  my  Lord,  but  found  biin  not. 

2  Thence  in  the  street  I  sought  my  Lord, 
Where  oft  I've  feasted  on  his  word  : 

"  But  ah !  how  low  my  soul  was  brought— 
I  sought  the  Lord,  but  found  him  not< 

3  '  I  ask'd  the  watchmen  of  the  night. 
Where  did  you  see  my  soul's  delight  f 
With  anxious  care  ray  Lord  I  sought^ 
But  ah,  alas  \  I  found  him  not. 

4  In  ray  distress  the  Lord  drew  nigh,  - 
And  to  my  soul  did  thus  reply^— 

"  Thou  eever  wast  by  me  forgot, 

**  Tho'  thou  didst  seek,  but  found  me  nob- 

5  "■  When  in  the  cinset,  I  was  there  j 
**  I  was  with  thee  in  fam'ly  pray'r  i 

"  And  in  my  house  I  saw  thy  tears, 

**  Whilst  struggling  widi  thy  doubts  and  fears* 

6  *'  I  hid  my  face  to  prove  tl^  zeal, 

**  When  thou  didst  plead,  but  not  pre  vail  V 

"  In  all  the  paths  of  hoiiocss, 

"  My  bowels  mov'd  to  sec  thy  face. 

7  "  All  was  to  prove  thy  faidi  sincere,  - 
"  That  I  to  thee  did  not  appear  ;  - 
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"  Thy  Dame  is  graven  on  my  hemrt  j  t 
*'  From  thee  I  never  will  depart* 

8  "Idrew thy  soul  with  cords  oflove— 
"  I  drew  thy  heart  to  things  abope  ; 
"I  still  will  draw  thee  on  to  heav'i^—  ' 
"  Thy  debts  are  paid,  thy  sins  ftvgiv'n.** 

9  If  Jesus  Christ  is  precious  here. 

In  heav*n  more  precious  he'll  appear : 
And  stiD  more  precious  he'll  be  found. 
As  endless  yeara  are  rolling  round. 

479.     C.  M.    Bed^me,  altered.      ■ 
Prayer  for  past  Enjoyments....Pas}m  cxix,  32^ 
1     A  GAIN,  indigent  Lord,  return 
-**■  With  thy  sweet,  quick'ning  grace^ 
To  animate  my  sluggish  soid. 
And  speed  me  in  my  race. 

5  O  may  I  feel,  as  once  I  felt. 

When  pain'd  and  griev'd  at  heart  { 
Thy  kind,  forgiving,  melting  look, . 
Relieved  my  ev'ry  smart. 

3  Let  graces  then,  in  exercise. 

Be  esercis'd  again:- 
And,  Burtur'd  by  celestial  pow'r, 
bi  exercise  remain. 

4  Awake,  my  love,  my  faith,  my  hope,. 

My  fortitude  and  joy  ; 
Vaia  world,  begone,  let  things  above 
My  happy  thoughts  employ. 
9  Whilst  thee,  my  Saviour,  and  my  God^ 
I  would  forever  own  i 
Drive  each  rebellious,  rival  lust. 
Each  traitor  from  the  throne. 

6  Instruct  toy  mind,  my  will  subdue. 

To  heav'n  my  passions  raise ; 
And  let  my  life  forever  be 
Devoted  to  thy  pnuse. 


i  4e'0.     C.  M.     Saxveh. 

Remtmber  inf....Neh.  xiii.  31. 
1  /^  THOU,  from  whom  all  goodness  flow*, 
V-/  I  lift  my  heart  to  thee  ; 
In  all  my  sorrows,  conflicts,  woes, 
Dear  Lord,  remember  me. 
It  Whene'er  on  my  poor,  burdened  heart 
My  MDi  lie  heavily. 
My  pardon  speak,  new  peace  impartt 
In  love  remember  me. 

3  Temptations  sore  obstruct  my  «ray> 

To  shake  my  faiih  ia  thee  ; 
O  give  me  strength,  Lord,  as  my  day. 
For  good  remember  me. 

4  When  in  desertion's  dismal  night, 

Thy  face  I  cannot  see. 
Then,  Lord,  arise,  with  glorious  liglrt. 
And  still  remember  me< 

5  If  on  my  face  for  thy  dear  name. 

Sham?  and  reproach^  be. 
All  hail,  reproach,  and  welcome,  shanae. 
If  thou  remember  me. 

6  The  hour  is  near,  consign'd  to  death, 

I  own  my  just  decree  ; 
Saviour,  with  my  last,  parting  breath, 

I'll  cry,  "remember  mc." 
f 7 '  When  heav'n'a  celestial  gates  give  way. 

My  soul  bhall  fly  to  thee. 
To  tell,  in  realms  of  endless  day, 

Thou  hast  remember'd  me.'J 

481.     C.  M.     Medley. 

My  Godwillhear  mc,...Mic.  vii.  7. 

1  ■■  I  'O  thee,  O  Lord,  my  heav'nly  King* 

A    Now  will  my  soul  draw  near ;    " 

Thankful  of  this  sweet  truth  to  sing, 

That  thou,  my  God,  wilt  hear. 
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%  Tho'  I  «IR  poor  and  needy  too^ 
And  scarce  know  what  to  sajr  j 
And  tho*  my  woids  ive  faint  and  k^^ 
My  God  w'dl  hear  me  pray. 
|3  Thro*  Christ,  I  comet  <u>d  mercy  claim, 
Whoiivcs.to  tnicrccde,}    . 
For  to  hU  dear^  adored  aatnCi 
My  Qod  will  hew  me  plead. 

4  Tho*  oft  with  sina,  and  doubts,  and  fears. 

My  sou!  ia  much  cast  down-l 
And  tho'  o'erwhelm'd  with  aigha  and  teaia. 

My  God  will  hear  me  groan. 
6  Then  whiUt  my  Ufe  and  breath  remain, 

I'll  humbly  persevere; 
And  wJieB  to  glory  I  attain, 

My  God  will  hear  jne  thetjB. 

483.     C.  M.     Newtoiu 
Prai/ir. 
t     A  PPRO ACH,  "my  aoul,  the  mercy-scat, 
■i*-  Where  Jesus  answers  pray'r ; 
There  humbly  full  before  his  feet, 
For  none  can  [lerish  there. 

483.     S.  M.     Newton, 
fmporttmate  Prayer  prevident  with  God,.: 

Luke  xviii.  1— y. 

t       npHE  Lord,  who  truly  knows 
X    The  heart  of  ev'ry  suiot. 
Invites  us  by  his  holy  word^ 
To  pray  and  never  faint. 

5  He  bows  his  fi^acious  ear ; 
We  never  ptead  in  vain ; 

Yet  we  must  wait  till  he  ap^ar, 
ADd.pray,  and  pray  again. 
3  ^  Tho' unbelief  suggest, 

Why  should  we  Iong;er  wait? 
He  bids  us  never  give  him  res^ 
But  be  importunate. 
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4  Twaa  thus  a  widow  poor. 
Without  Gupport  or  friend. 

Beset  the  unjust  judge's  door, 
And  gain'd  at  last  her  end. 

5  And  shall  not  Jesus  hen- 
His  chosen,  wbeo  ^ej  cry  i 

Yes,  iho'  he  may  awhile  forbeiir, 
He'll  not  their  suit  deny. 

6  TlieD  tet  us  earnest  be. 
And  never  faint  in  pray'r  ( 

He  loves  our  impartuni^, 
And  makes  our  cause  his  care. 

48i.     148ih.     Netoton. 
HannafCa  Prayer.,i,i  Sam.  L  18> 
t       TIITHEN  Hannah,  preit  with  grief, 
V  V     Pour'd  forth  bcr  soul  in  pray'r^ 
She  quickly  found  relief. 
And  left  her  burden  there  i 
Like  her,  in  ev'ry  tiying  case, 
May  we  approach  a  throne  of  grace. 

3  When  she  begaa  to  pray. 
Her  heart  was  pain'd  and  sod ; 
But  ere  she  went  away. 

Was  comforted  and  glad : 
In  trouble,  what  a  resting  place 
Have  they,  who  know  the  throne  of  grace  t 
.3      The*  men  and  devils  rage. 

And  threaten  to  devour  ; 

The  saintB,  from  age  to  age, 

Are  safe  from  all  their  pow'r. 
Fresh  strength  they  gwn  to  run  their  nico^ 
By  waiting  at  the  thnxie  of  grace. 

4  Numbers  before  have  tiy'd. 
And  found  the  promise  true ; 
Nor  has  one  ^cn  deny'df 
Then  why  should  I  or  jrou  ? 
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Let  us,  by  faith,  their  footsteps  tnce, 
And  hiutCQ  to  the  throne  of  grace  I 

481.     8.  7.     Newton. 
Ruler's  Daugklcr...,MaTV  v.  39^-43. 
1  /~^OULD  the  creatoreshelp  orease  us, 
^— '  Seldom  should  we  think  of  pray'r  ; 
Few,  if  any,  come  to  Jesus, 
'Till  rcduc'd  to  self-despain 
S  I'Ong  we  either  sli^t  or  doubt  him. 
But  when  ^1  the  means  we  try 
Prove  we  cannot  do  without  him, 
Then  at  last  to  him  we  cry. 

3  Thus  the  Ruler,  when  hia  daughter 

SuSer'd  much  tho'  Christ  was  nigh, 
Still  defcrr'd  it,  till  he  thought  her 
At  the  very  point  to  die. 

4  Fear  not  then,  diatrcst  believer- 

Venture  on  his  mighty  name  [ 
He  is  able  to  deliver. 

And  his  loie  is  still  the  same. 
3  Can  his  pity  or  his  power 

Suffer  thee  to  pray  in  vain  ? 
Wait  but  hia  nppointed  hour, 
And  thy  suit  thou  shalt  obtain. 

4S6.     S.  M.    £mot  if  Harrison. 
Preparelo  meet-thy  God...ATaoa  iv;  13.,.  Matt.  Xljv.  4 
1       pKEPAltE  me,  O  my  God, 
■*■     To  stand  before  thy  face  : 
Tliy  spirit  must  the  work  perform, 
^         For  it  is  al!  of  grace, 
[3       I  can't  prepare  my  heart. 
Eternal  life  to  gain  ; 
'Tis  thou  myat  aU  the  strength  impart, 
Or  all  I  do  is  vain. 


I  can't  one  sin  atone— 

J  Gtt«il  will)  pndt  na  more  ; 
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AH  the  best  dutlirs  I  have  done, 
I've  reason  to  deplore.] 
A.       In  Christ's  obedience  clothe, 
And  wash  me  in  his  blood  j 
So  shall  I  lift  my  head  with  joy 
>-    Among  the  sons  of  God< 
■i      Do  thou  ray  sins  subdue— 

Thy  Bov'reign  love  make  known  { 
The  spirit  of  my  mind  renew, 
And  save  me  in  thy  Son. 
6      Let  me  attest  thy  pow'r— 
Let  mc  thy  goodness  prove» 
'Till  ray  full  soul  can  hold  no  more 
Of  everlasting  love. 

487.     L.  M.     Gibbons. 
Proiiiffai....Luke  S.V.  11 — 32, 

1  C'EB  how  the  dtsobediemt  BCin 

O  His  father  and  his  house  forsakes, 
And,  bent  on  luxury  and  lust, 
'  To  foreign  lands  his  journey  mkes. 

2  His  substance  spent.. ..his  health  decay'd. 
Without  a  friend  lo  help  his  woe : 

In  ht^,  in  fear,  he  now  resolves 
Back  to  his  father's  house  to  go ! 

3  Far  off  the  father  spies  his  son — 
His  bowels  with  compassion  move  i 
He  runs  and  clasps  him  round  his  neck, 
And  welcomes  with  a  kisa  of  love.  ' 

4  "  Father,  I  own,"  the  suppliant  said, 

"  My  sins  against  both  heav'n  and  thes; 
'*  Unworthy  to  be  call'd  thy  son, 
"  Now  like  a  servant  deal  with  me," 
5.  "  Bring  the  best  robe  and  clothe  my  son," 
The  father  graciously  commands  ; 
"  Provide  with  shoes  his  totllring  fe«t~ 
*'  With  rings  of  beauty  deck  his  hands  : 
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6  "  A  ktat,,.^  sumptuous  featt  prepare— 
"  Pleasure  thro'  ^  my  bouae  shaO  reign  ; 
**  Itly  son  was  lost,  but  dow  U  fouod 
"  My  scm  vras  dead,  now  lives  aguiw** ' 

483.     CM.     Kent. 
tFi  Rebirn..t.l,ake  xr.  90— SO.  ' 
/UEN  to  his  father's  foiid«nttttwe 
The  Prodigal  retura'd, 
The  tears  bcdew'd  his  aged  face  | 
Withlare  his  boson  bum'd. 

2  He  luas'd  turn  with  a  fetbei's  love, 
Tbo*  he  such  crimes  had  done  | 

Reproved  the  sia  that  made  him  rove» 
Yet  oirn'd  him  for  his  son. 

3  For  him  the  fatted  calTtliey  slew, 
The  father's  grace  to  prove : 

While  oa  the  rebel's  hand  ne  view 
The  tokens  of  bii  love. 

4  With  a  bright  robe  my  goo  amy. 
For. 'tis  my  royal  will  j 

Make  no  excuse— without  delay. 
For  he's  a  fev'rite  still. 

5  His  shame,  his  folly,  and  his  sio, 
The  father  saw  no  more  i 

His  thoughts,  his  ways,  liis  act*,  unclean. 
This  garment  cover'd  o'er. 

6  Thtis  shall  JfcbovahVsov'reigii  grace, 
Thro*  Jesu's  blood  alooci 

Bring  all  A*  apostate,  ransom'd  race. 
With  weeping,  to  hia  throne. 

48ft     L-mT  Favicett. 
Pr^nuW^....  Deut.  xsxiii.  ftj. 
1     AFFLICTED  soul,  to  Christ  draw  near; 
^^  The  Saviour's  gracious  promise  hear : 
tiis  fiuihful  word  dedares  to  thee. 
That  as  thy  days  thy  strength  shall  he. 

t:ooslc 
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a  Let  Dot  tliy  heart  despond,  and  say, 
"  How  shall  I  stand  the  trjiog  day  ?" 
He  lias  engag'd,  by  firm  degree, 
That  as  thy  days  thy  strength  shall  be, 

3  Thy  faith  is  wealt,  thy  foes  are  strong, 
And  if  the  conflict  should  lie  long. 
Thy  Lord  will  make  the  tempter  flee  ; 
Fm-asthy  days  thy  strength  shall'be> 

4  Should  persecution  rage  and  flame, 
Still  trust  in  thy  Redeemer's  name  : 
In  fi'ry  trials  thou  shall  see, 

I'hat  as  thy  days  thy  strength  shall  bcv 

5  When  call'd  to  bear  the  weighty  cross. 
Or  sore  aflliction,  pairt,  or  loss — 

Or  deep  distress  or  poverty, 

Still  as  thy  days  thy  su^ngth  shall  be. 

6  When  ghastly  death  appears  in  view, 
ChrisiV  presence  shall  thy  fears  subdue  ; 
He  comes  to  set  thy  spirit  free. 

And  as  thy  days  thy  strength  shall  bc^ 

490.  '  S.  M.    Salishttrij  Coh 
The  Promise  is  unto  you  and  to  your  Children,  £p^ , 
Acts  ii.  39. 
1        TLTOW  great  thy  mercies,  Lord, 
A  ■*■  How  plenteous  is  thy  gr.ice  ; 
Which  in  the  cov'nant  of  thv  love, 
Includes  each  rising  race. 
S       Thy  promise  how  divine. 
To  Abrah'mand  his  seed, 
I'll  be  a  God  to  thee  and  tbinCj 
Supplying  all  their  need. 
3       Odf  ofispring,  still  thy  care, 
Shalt  own  their  father's  God, 
e  To  latest  time  thy  blessing  shore, 

Attd  sound  thy  praise  ^brda^ 
Ji2 
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[4     Thy  love  we  will  adore, 

Apd  ^ipg  diy  matchless  grace  i 
Thv  cuvenaDt  i&  &rin  and  Eurc, 
To  all  thy  chosen  race.] 

461.     lis.     K-~~. 
Prechui  A-ain»HM..»l5aiBh  xU.  10..»S  Peter  i.  4. 

t  T_I  OW  firm  a  foundation,  ye  saints  of  the  Lord, 
^^  Is  laid  for  your  b'ttli  in  h)»«xcelfei)t  wsrd! 
What  more  can  he  say,  than  u>  you  he  hath  said  i 
You,  who  uato  Jesia  for  refuge  have  fied. 

2  In  e**ry  condition,  in  sickness,  in  health. 
In  poverty's  vcle,  or  abounding  iii  weaUhj 
At  home  iird  abra;»d,  on  the  bad,  on  the  sea. 
As  thy  days  ntay  demand,  so  thy  succour  shall  be. 

5  "  Fear  not,  I  am  with  thee,  O  be  sot  dismay'd, 
"  I,  I  am  thy  God,  and  will  still  gjye  thee  aid ; 

"  I'll  strcngjienthee,  help  thee,8;  cause  thee  10  stand, 
"  UpbcU  by  my  rigHieous,  omnipotent  hand. 

4  "Whenrtiro"  (he  deep  waters  I  cauK  thee  to  g«, 
" The  livers  of  sormw  shall  not -tbee  o'et&w ; 

"  For  I  will  be  with  thee  thy  trouUes  to  Ue&a, 
'>  And  sxiccify  to  thee  thy  deepest  distrets. 

5  "  When  thro'  fi'ry  trLils  thy  patb^way  shall  lie, 
"  ]VIy  gtnce  all -sufficient  shall  be  thy  supply; 

■'  I'he  fiame  shall  not  hurt  thee— I  only  design 
"  Thy  dross  De  consume,  and  thy  g»!d  to  refine. 
(i  "  K'en  down  ta*ld  age,  all  my  people  ahalVproite 
"  My  sov'reigD,  eternal,  unchangeu^le  lovej 
"And  when  hoary  hairs  shall  their  temples  adore, 
"  Like  lambs  they  shall  stilt  ia  my  bosom  be  bome. 

7  "  The  soul  [hat  on  Jesus  hath  l-jan'd  for  repose, 
"  r  will  not,  i  cannot,  desert  to  his  foes ; 
"  I'hat  soul,  tho'  all  hell  should  endeavor  to  shake, 
"  I'll  never,  no  never,  no  never  fareafte."  ' 
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492.     L.  M.     Davies. 
Christ  a  Prophet^  Prkst,  and  King..,.^tta  ii,  T. ' 
1    TESUS,  how  precious  is  thv  name ! 
J  The  great  Jehovah's  Darling,  thoti!' 
O  let  me  catch  th'  immortid  flame, 
With  which  aogelic  bosoms  glow ! 
Thee  above  all  thb  heart  would  love, 
Aod  imitate  the  blest  above  \ 
3  My  prophet  tmti,  my  hcav'nty  guide^ 
Thy  sweet  instructtons  I  will  bear  ;  . 
The  words  that  from  thy  lips  proceed, 
O  bow  divinely  sweet  they  are ! 

3  My  great  High-Priest,  whose  Jirecious  blood 
Did  once  atone  upon  the  cross ; 

Who  now  dost  intercede  widi  God, 
Aod  plead  the  friendless  sinner's  cause; 

4  My  King  supreme,  to  thee  I  bow, 
A  wBling  subject  at  thy  feet : 

All  other  Lords  I  disavow, 
And  to  thy  government  submit. 

5  Trdnscendem  Prince !  forever  dear. 
Dearer  than  thousand  worlds  to  me, 
S^l-foold,  presumptuous  rivals  dare 
PretetK]  to  share  ray  love  with  the*! 

493.    L.  M.    -Fawcett. 
Elijah  fid  i>y  Ravens.,..!  Kings  svii.  6. 
1  'Y  X/HENGod'sswDpeoplest^dinneedt 
»  V  V    His  goodness  will  provide  supplies : 
Thas  wbea  EUjah  faints  for  bcead, 
A  raven  to  bis  succor  Sies. 
t  At  God's  eoBiiaaod,  with  speedy  wrings, 
The  hungry  bird  resigns  its  preyt 
And  to  the  rev'rend  prophet  brings 
The  necdlut  ponioo  day  by  day. 
[3  This  oKthod  may  be  counted  straoget 
But  happy  wai  Elijah's  lot  j     . 

r:„i-  :i-,G00tjk' 
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For  nature's  course  sh^l  sooner  change, 
ThaiWjod's  dear  children  be  forgot.] 

4  This"  won4er  oft  has  been  renew'd, 
'  'And  saints  by  sweet  experience  ^d 

Their  evils  ovcr-mld  for  good— 
Their  foea  to  friendly  deeds  inclin'tl- 

5  Who  can  distrust  that  mighty  hand,     ,  * 
Which  rules  with  universal  sway  j 
Which  nature's  laws  can  countermand. 
Or  feed  us  by  a  bird  of  prey ! 

4M.     L.  M.     HoUoway'a  Cot,    ■■ 
Dark  Providmce..,.Ki,h,  i.  II. 
t  ^T^HY  tways,  O  Lord,  with  wise  desigiv 
X  Are  fram'd  ufxui  thv  throne  above. 
And  ev*fy  dark  i^id  bending  line, 
Meets  in  the  ceawc  of  thy  love. 
S  With  feeble  tight,  and  half  obscure, 
Poor  monaU  thy  arraBgements  view :. 
Not  kooiving  that  the  least  are  ture^ 
And  the  naystErioua  just  aod  true. 

3  Thy  flock,  thy  own  peculiar  care, 
Tho'  ix>w  they  aeem  to  roam  uney'd. 
Are  led,  or  drivtrn  only  where 
They  best  and  safest  may  abide. 

4  They  neither  Icnovr,  nor  trace  the  wa^» 
But,  trusting  to  thy  piercing  eye. 
None  of  their  feet  to  ruin  stray, 

Nor  shall  the  weakest  fail  or  die.      ■# 

5  Our  favor'd  souls  shall  meekly  leant 
To  lay  their  reason  at  thy  throne  ; 
Too  weak  thy  secrets  to  discern, 
We'll  trust  thee  for  our  guide  tdonc. 

495.     C.  M.    Fawcett; 
.    Dari  Providence....l  Cor.  xiii.  9,  18. 
1  'T'HY  way,  O  God,  is  in  the  sea  ( 
X   Thy  giih^  I  cannot  trace  J 
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Nor  coinprcbcnd  the  mystery 
or  thy  tuibouadeil  grace. 
S  Here  die  dark  veils  of  Sesh  and  EenaQ^ 
My  captive  soul  sonoond  t    . 
Mysterious  deeps  of  proviileBCC 
My  wand*riiig  Noughts  confowd. 
1^  *  But  who  those  depths  can  e'er  unfbldf 
Or  diose  daiV  mases  shew  f 
Too  kug  the  chaio,  the  link  too  fine. 
For  mortal  eyes  to  view  :*} 

4  As  thro*  a  glass,  I  ^nly  see 

The  wotiderftof  thy  love  j 
How  llnle  do  1  kaow  of  thee^ 
Or  of  the  joys  abovef 

5  Tu  but  io  pwt  I  know  thy  wiD  t 

1  bless  thee  for  the  sight  {        - 
Vrhen  will  thy  tove  the  rest  reveal 
In  glory's  clearer  light? 

6  'With  raptures  shall  I  then  survejr 

Thy  i»tnridence  and  grace  | 
And  qicod  an  everlasting  d«r 
In.  wonder,  tovc,  and  praise. 

49&    C.  M.    Cewper. 
^aUriu  of  Prmidence..^Jcha  xiit.  f. 
1  f^  OD  moves  in  a  mystciious  way* 
VT  His  wonders  to  perform  j 
^1^  plants  his  fbotste[n  in  the  sea, 
And  rides  upon  tbc  stwrn. 
3  Deep  in  unbthomable  mines 
Of  never-failing  skill. 
He  treasures  up  his  bright  designo, 
And  works  his  sov'reign  will. 
5  Ye  fearful  saints,  fresh  courage  take  ; 
The  clouds  ye  so  much  dread 
Arc  big  with  mercy,  and  shaU  break     " 
In  bks^ings  on  your  head. 
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4  Judge  nM  the  Lord  byfeeUo  senee, 

But  trust  him  for  hie  grace  ] 
Behind  «  4rommg  proyidetioe 
He  hide*  a  amili&g  face. 

5  His  puipMes  wiH  ripen  fittt, 

UattMia^  ev'ry  ^our ; 
The  bad  nray  hnvt  a  bitter  bste,         '  * 
But  Bweet  will  be  die  flow'r.  . 

6  Bliwd  unbelief  is  aure  to  err,       ' 

And  scan  hie  work  in  vain; 
God  is  his  owa  ioterperter. 
And  he  will  make  it  pbio. 

49r.     C.  M.     Jildkon. 
Providence.... Psaim  ^iii.  i—S.     .   , 
1  "fTTHF-N  aH  thy  mercies,  O  my  God, 
\^    My  rising  soul  surveys : 
Transported  with  the  view,  i*(n  lost 
In  wonder,  love,  unci  praise. 
S  Thy  providence  m}-  life  austaitt'd 
And  all  my  wants  redre.is'd  i 
When  in  the  silent  womb  I  lay. 
And  bung  upon  the  breast. 
5  To  all  my  weak  compl^nts  and  ctiea, 
Thy  mercy  lent  an  ear, 
"Ere  yet  my  feeble  thoughts  had  leant 
'  "To  form  themselves  in  pray 'n 
A  Wheajn theslipp'rypathsofyouth^ 
VVith  heedless  steps  I  ran. 
Thine  arm  unseen  convey*d  me  safe. 
And  led  me  up  to  man. 
S  Ten  thousand  thousand  precious  gifts 
My  daily  thanks  employ  ; 
Nor  is  the  least  a  cheerfui  heart. 
That  tastes  those  gifts  with  jojr. 
6.  Thro'  ev'ry  period  of  my  life. 
Thy  goodness  TU  adore-j. 
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And  after  deatht  in  distant  Toridt,      '■ 
Thy  mercy  Mill  expk>nG> 
7  Thro'  all  eternity  to  thee 
A  joyful  aong  I'll  ntise  ; 
But  O,  eternity's  too  short 
To  utter  all  thy  prjOBc* 

498.  ■  S.  M.      GibboTis. 
jfatiomd  Evils  the  Punishment  of  Gori....Amos  iiU  6a 
t       nPHERE'S  not  an  evil  flics, 
■L    And  pours  its  woes  abroad, 
Thro*  country,  kingdom,  city,  town. 
But  what  is  sent  of  God  ! 
5       Should  plagues,  should  fevers  shoot 
Swift  poison  thro'  nay  veins, 
They  take  their  orders  from  the  skiet. 
With  all  their  burning  pains. 
■3       Lord,  at  thy  feet  I  bow, 

And  own  thy  rjghteoua  rod. 
And  beg  that  ev'ry  stroke  1  feel 
May  bring*'  me  near  to  Godj 
4      O  may  thy  providence 
Promote  the  life  divine. 
And  brighter  dirough  the  midnight  ^hadc 

May  all  my  grac«a  jihine  I  j 


499.     S.  M.  '  M/rton'a  CoL 
Resignatim  to  Providence....}ab  xKxViii.  41* 

1  \/f  ^  God  knows  what  I  want; 
XVJl  He  sees  my  helfrfeasness, 

And  always  readier  is  to  grant, 
;.       Than  I  to  ask  his  grace. 

2  My  fearful  heart  he  reads- 
Secures  m)-  soul  from  harms  t 

And  underneath  his  mercy  spreads 
Its  tverlasting  arms. 
[3      The  firtious  pow'rs  of  chanct 
And  Jbrtune^,  I  defy  j 
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My  Ute't  miotitest  citxvnnUace 
It  ttibject  to  his  vyc.J 

4  He  hean  the  ravens  call. 
Nor  will  his  children  grieve  ( 

Nor  aw  a  w.oithlcss  flparrow  fell, 
'Without  my  Father's  leave. 

5  O  tnay  I  doubt  no  more. 
But  in  his  pleasure  rest : 

Built  on  his  love,  his  truth*  and  pow'r. 
My  soul  is  truly  blest. 

6  T*  accomplish  his  design, 
All  dark  events  aQ;ree  ; 

And  ev'ry  attribute  divine 
Is  now  at  work  Tor  me. 

SOO.     l<M:th.     NetDton. 
The  Lord  iviU  tee,  or  provide-— Geo.  sxii.  14i 
1  'T'HO*  troubles  assail  and  dangers  afiright, 
■■'     Tbo'  friends  should  all  fail,  and  foes  all  unite, 
Yet  one  tbiog  secures  us,  whatever  betide— 
The  scripture  assures  ua,  the  I«ord  will  provide* 
{3  The  birds,  without  bam  or  store-house,  are  fed ; 
From  them  let  us  learn  to  trust  for  our  bread  t 
His  saints  what  is  fitting  shdl  ne'er  be  deny'd. 
So  long  as  'tis  written,  die  Lord  will  provide. 

3  We  piay,  like  the  ship%  by  tempeau  be  tost 
On  perilous  decps^  but  cannot  be  lost ; 
Thv*  satan  enrages  the  wind  and  the  tide, 
The  promise  engages  the  Lord  will  provide.] 

4  His  call  we  obey,  like -AtM^'u  <^  old  t 

Not  knowing  our  way,  but  faith  makes  us  bold  : 
For  tho'  we  are  strangers,  we  have  a  good  guide. 
And  trust,  in  all  dangers,  the  Lord  wiQ  provide. 
£5  When  satan  a{^ars  to  stop  up  our  path. 
And  &il  us  with  fears,  we  trium{^  1^  faith  ; 
He  cannot  take  from  us,  tho'  oft  he  has  tr>''d. 
This  hesrt-chccring  ptomiie,  the  Lord  will  provide. 
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6  He  tells  us  we'rt  »-eak,'our  hope  is  inVaio^— 
The  good  that  we  seek,  we  nuVr  shall  obtain  ; 
But  when  such  siiggesiiona  our  spirka  have  ply'd, 
This  answers  all  qucBtioin,  the  I^orii  w'ill  provide.] 

7  No  strength  of  our  own,  or  goodness  we  chum  ; 
Yet  since  we  have  known  the  Saviour's'  great  name, 
In  this  our  strong  toiv'r  ibr  saitty  we  hide, 

The  Lorji  is  our  pow'r—.the  Lord  will  provide. 

8  -When  life  sinks  apace,  and  death  is  in  view. 

This  word  of  his  grace  shall  comfort  us  thro' : 
No  fearing  or  doubling,  with  Christ  on  our  side. 
We  hope  to  die  shouting. ...the  Lord  will  provide. 

BEFORE  SERWN. 

501.     L.  M.    Newton. 

Prayer  to  God the>Spirit....Ex.  xvii.  &. 

1  /~\  THOU,  at  whose  almighty  word, 

^— '  The  glorious  light  from  darkness  sprung! 

Thy  quick'niog^inSuence  afford. 

And  clothe  with  pow'rthe  preacher's  tongue. 

2  'Tis  thme  to  teach  him  how  to  speak, 
'Tis  thine  to  give  the  hearing  ear; 
'Tis  thine  the  stubborn  heart  to  break, 
And  make  the  careless  sinner  fear. 

3  'Tis  also  thine,  almighty  Lord, 

To  cheer  the  poor,  desponding  heart; 
O  speak  the  soul-reviving  word, 
And  hid  the  mourners'  fears  depart. 

4  Thus  while  we  in  the  means  are  found> 
We  still  on  thee  alone  depend ; 

To  make  the  gospel's  joyful  sound,   , 
^fiectua!  to  the  promis'd  end. 

503.     L.  M,     Waits. 
Praise  ta  our  Creator.. ..Va-a\m  c. 
1    "DEFORE  Jehovah's  awful  throne, 
-'-'  Ye  nations,  bow  with  saured  joy ; 

Kfc 
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Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  alone  { ' 
He  can  create,  and  he  destroy. 

fi  His  sov'reign  pow'r  without  our  aid, 
Made  us  of  day,  and  form'd  us  men, 
And  when  lil^e  wand'ring  sheep  we.atray*df 
He  brought  us  to  his  fold  again. 

1^3  We  are  hb  people,  we  his  care. 
Our  souls  and  all  our  mortal  fame : 
What  lasting  honours  shall  we  rear, 
Almighty  Makef-j  tp  thy  name  I] 

4  We'll  crowd  thy  Rates  with  dtapkful  song^ 
High  as  the  heav  ns  our  voices  raise ; 
And  earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  tongues^ 
Shall  fill  thy  courts  with  sounding  praise. 

5  Wide  as  the  world  is  tby  cpminand. 
Vast  as  eteniity  thy  love  { 

Firm  as  a  rock  thy  trudi  must  stand, 
When  ):olliqg  years  shall  cease  tp  move,' 

503-     L.  M.     Steele. 
DeBght  in  Gad's  ffsuse~.,Psa\m  zxvii. 

J  '  I  'HE  Lord,  my  Saviour,  is  my  light  f 
A    What  terrors  can  my  soul  affright  t 
While  God,  my  strength,  my  life  is  near. 
What  potent  arms  shall  make  me  fear  i 

$  Should  niim'rous  foes  besiege  me  round, 
My  steadfast  heart  no  fear  shall  wound  ( 
Tho*  war  should  rise  in  dread  array, 
God  is  my  strength,  my  hope,  my  stay. 

(3  This  only  gift  my  heart  desires. 
For  this  my  ardent  wish  aspires ; 
This  will  I  seek  with  restless  care, 
'Till  God  attend  my  humble  pray'n 

4  In  his  own  house  to  spend  my  days, 
My  life  devoted  to  his  praise  : 
Tliere  would  my  soul  his  beauties  trace, 
A&d  leara  the  ^ronders  of  his  gi'ace.l 
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i  Should  ev'iy  earthly  friend  dspart. 
And  nature  kave  a  parent's  heart; 
My  God,  on  whom  my  hopes  depend, 
'Will  be  my  father  and  my  friend* 

6  Ye  humble  souls,  in  tv'ry  strait* 
On  God  with'Sacred  courage  wait ; 
His  hands  sb^l  life  and  strength  afford, 
"Ve  trembling  saints,  wait  on  the  Lot-d. 

504.  Li  Mt     I^ewlom 

ttaiinp  the  Gospel-]Vet....l.[ike  v.  S....Jahn  xxi.  6. 

1  ^^OW  while  the  gospel-net  is  cast, 
i. 'I   Do  thou,  O  Lord,  the  eftbrt  own ; 
From  num'rous  disappointments  past, 
Teach  us  to  hope  in  thee  alone. 

S  May  this  be  a  much  favar'd  hour. 
To  souls  in  aatan's  bondage  led  : 
O  clothe  thy  word  with  sov'reign  pow'r. 
To  break  the  rocks,  and  raise  the  dead ! 

3  To  mourners  speak  a  cheering  word, 
On  seeking  souls  vouchsafe  to  shine  j 
Let  poor  backsliders  be  restor'd. 
And  all  thy  saints  in  praises  join. 

[4  O  heaumr  pray'r,  and  give  us  hope. 
That  when  thy  voice  shatl  call  us  home, 
Thou  still  wilt  raise  a  people  up 
To  love  and  praise  thee  in  our  room.^ 

505.  L.  M.     Felhxvs. 
Delight  in  Public  Worship, 

1  'T*  hi;  tood  on  which  thy  children  live, 

J.  Great  God,  is  thine  alone  Co  give  : 
And  we,  for  grace  receiv'd,  would  raise 
A  sacred  song  of  love  and  praise. 

2  How  vast,  how  full,  how  rich,  how  free, 
Dear  Jesus,  thy  rich  treasures  be : 

To  the  full  fountain  of  our  joys. 
We  gladly  come  for  fi-esh  supplies. 


>  PUBLIC  WORSHIP. 

3  For  this  we  wait  upon  ihce,  Lord, 
For  this  \Fe  listen  to  thy  wortl : 
Descend  like  gentle  show'rs  of  rain, 
Nor  let  our  BOuls  attend  in  vain. 

J06.     C.  M.    Needham,  ahered. 
Short  Devotions  the  Revival  of  Religion,.., 

Matt  vi.  r,  8. 
1   T   ORD,  in  thy  courts  we  now  appear, 
■Lj  And  bow  before  thy  throne ; 
Before  our  lips  begin  to  move, 
Our  wants  to  thee  are  known* 
3  Thou  tnow'st  the  language  of  the  heart, 
The  meaning  of  a  sigh  j  • 

Dear  Father,  hear  our  humble  pray'r. 
And  bring  thy  blessings  nigh. 
3  Few  be  our  words  and  short  our  pra3''rs' 
While  we  together  meet  i 
Short  duties  keep  religion  up, 
And  make  devotion  sweet. 

507.     C.  M.     Ilosiiiis. 
Prayer  for  the  Spirit's  Infiumce, 

1  TN  thy  great  name,  O  Lord^^  come> 
■»■  To  worship  at  thy  feet  j 

O  pour  thy  Holy  Spirit  down 
On  all  that  now  shall  meet. 

2  We  come  to  hear  Jehovah  speak, 

To  hear  the  Saviour's  voice : 
Thy  face  and  favor,  Lord,  we  seek, 
Now  make  our  hearts  rejoice.  ^ 

3  Teach  us  to  pray,  and  praise,  and  hear. 

And  understand  thy  word  ; 

To  feel  thy  blissful  presence  near, 

And  trust  our  living  Lord. 

4  Here  let  thy  pow'r  and  grace  he  felt; 

Thy  love  and  mercy  known ; 


PUBLIC  WORSHIP. 

Our  icy  hearts,  dear  Jcsub,  melt, 
And  break  this  flinty  stone. 
S  Let  sinners,  Lord,  thy  goodness  prove, 
And  saints  rejoice  in  thee  ; 
I.et  rebels  be  subduM  by  love. 
And  to  ihe  Saviour  flee* 
^6  This  house  with  grace  sad  glory  fiti. 
This  congregation  bless  j 
Thy  great  salvation  now  reveal ; 
Thy  glorious  righteousness.] 

SOS.     C.  M.     Radford't  Col. 
«        Before  Sermon....\  Cor.  iii.  6,  7. 

1  TN  van)  Apollo's  pleasing  tongue, 
X  And  Paul's  with  strains  profound. 
Diffuse  among  the  list'ning  throng. 

The  gospel  s  glnd'ning  sound. 

2  Jesus,  the  work  is  wholly  thine. 

To  form  the  heart  anew  j 
Now  let  thy  eov'i-cigii  grace  divine 
£ach  stubborn  soul  subdue. 

509.     7s.     Hoskim. 
Before  Sermon.:.Rcv.  ii.  29. 

1  /^RACIOUS  Father,  gracious  Lord, 
^J  Give  us  ears  to  hear  thy  word, 
Give  us  hearts  to  love  and  fear. 
Give  us  now  to  find  thee  near. 

S  Let  us  know  and  praise  thee  more  i 
Let  us  live  on  mercy's  store ; 
I-.et  us  sing  our  Saviour's  love, 
'Till  we  join  the  saints  above. 

3  Then  we'll  praise  thee  and  adore. 
On  the  happy  blissful  shore : 
Praise,  with  all  U>e  heav'nly  host, 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghosu 
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510.     73<     Hammond. 
Ilumkle  Request,.,.] er.  xxix.  13. 

1  T   ORD,  wc  come  before  ihec  now, 
M-J  At  thy  feet  we  hiiinUy  bow  j 

0  do  not  our  suit  disdain ; 

Shall  we  seek  thee.  Lord,  in  VHiR  ^ 

2  In  thine  own  appointed  way. 
Now  we  seek  thee,  here  we  stay; 
Lord,  we  cannot  let  thee  g6, 
'Till  a  blessiog  thou  bestow. 

3  Send  some  message  from  thy  word, 
That  may  joy  and  peace  afibrd  j 
Ltt  thy  spirit  now  impart 

Full  salvation  to  each  heart. 
[4-  Comfort  those  who  weep  and  moum. 
Let  the  time  of  joy  return; 

1  hose  who  are  cast  down,  lift  up; 
Make  them  strong  in  faith  and  hope.} 

S  Grnnt  that  all  may  se^k  and  find 
Thee  it  God  supremely  kind ; 
Ileal  the  sick,  the  captive  free, 
Let  us  all  rejoice  in  thee. 

511.     148th.     Bed's  Col.  ■ 
T/:ixis  ths  Iloi:se  cfGod  and  the  Gate  of  Hccnen...* 
■     Gen.  xxviii.  17....Matt.  xviii.  20. 

1  W/HAT  drcadfal  spot  is  this, 

V  V    And  yet  what  pleasing  place. 

Sure  here  Jehovah  is 

]n  majesty  and  grace] 
Here  let  our  souls  devoutly  wait— 
'Tis  God's  own  house,  'tis  heaven's  gate. 

2  'Tis  here  the  saints  abide, 
Ou  richest  dainties  fed  ; 
And  Christ  doth  here  reside, 
Their  Master  and  theiV  Head  j 

His  life  and  love  he  here  conveys. 

And  owas  their  pray'p,  and  hears  their  praise. 
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P&RT  8ECOKO.      ■ 

3  Wherever  two  or  three, 
Are  met  in  Jesu's  name, 

'  God  in  the  midst  will  be. 
Nor  let  them  meet  in  vain  ; . 
In  stately  courts,  or  open  air, 
They  stilt  shall  find  hion  present  there. 

4  When  in  the  open  field,  • 
As  Jacob  sleeping  laid, 

The  Lord  to  him  reveal'd  '  ' 

His  presence  and  his  aid : 
Thro'  Christ,  the  way,  the  angels  trod. 
From  God  to  men,  and  men  to  God.. 

5  The  Lord  is  never  bound 
To  any  time  or  place  j 
But  always  may  be  foiind 

Among  hi»  chosen  race ;  ■    ' 

Then  tread  his  courts  with  holy  fear. 
For  God  himself  is  present  here. 

512.     8.  7.  4.     ^aij's  Col. 
Sower  and  the  Seed....M.att.  xiit.  S— 23. 
1  /^OME,  thou  soul-traasforming  Spirit, 
Vj'  Bless  the  sower  and  the  seed : 
Let  each  heart  thy  grace  inherit; 
.   Raise  the  weak — the  hungry  feed :     * 
From  the  gospel 
Now  supply  tby  people's  need. 
S  O  may  all  enjoy  thy  blessing 

■Which  thy  word's  desiga'd  to  give  I     . 
Let  us  alt  thy  love  possessing. 
Joyfully  the  truth  receive: 
And  forever 
To  thy  praise  and  glory  live. 

513.     8.  r.     Hart. 
Before  Sermon. 
1   T2LESSED  Lord,  be  thou  our  teacher, 
■1-'  Helper,  counsellor,  and  guide  \ 
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Speak  the  promise  thro*  ths  preacher, 
And  the  hearing  ear  [»-ovidc. 

2  May  each  state,  howe'er  distressing,  - 

Yield  us  profit  in  the  end-^ 
Ev'ry  ordinance  a  blessing, 
Ev*ry  providence  a  friend. 

AFTER  sermon: 
.    314.     C.  M.     Gibboiu. 
Felix  trembUng«..KQta  i3\v*  24,  S5. 
1   CEE  Felix,  cloth'd  with  pomp  and  pow'r, 
^  See  his  resplendent  bride, 
Attend  to  hear  a  prisoner  preach 
The  Saviour  cnicify'd. 

3  He  well  describ'd  who  Jesus  was^ 

His  g^iea  and  his  love  ; 
How  he  obey'd,  and  bled  below, 
Aod  reigns  and  pleads  above> 

[3  On  righteousness  and  temperance. 
The  preacher  reaaon'd  well; 
And  fuU  conviction,  sov'reign  force, 
Sunk  terror  in  hb  soul. 

4  To  ttrengthen  the  great  truths  he  tpolce^ 
,   He  set  the  world  to  come 

Full  in  their  view,  and  boldly  told,  - 
The  sinner's  dreadful  doom.] 

5  Felix  ^irang  up,  and  trembling  cty'd^ 

*'  Go  iat  this  time  away : 
**  111  hear  tbee  on  these  points  again 
**  On  Bome  convenient  day." 

0  Attration  to  the  words  of  life, 
Tho'  Felix  thus  adjourn : 
Lord,  let  me  make  those  aoleran  truths 
Aly  first  and  last  coDcern. 

r:„i-  :i-,G00tjl>J 
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515.     C.  M.     Needham. 
r  J«-ffion....Matt.  xiii.  3 — 23. 

',  Lord,  the  heav'nly  seed  is  sown, 
t  thy  servant's  care, 
Thy  heav'nly  blessing  to  bring  down 
By  humble,  Fervenc  pray'r. 
-  2  In  vain  we  plant  without  thine  aid, 
And  water  loo  in  vain: 
Lord  of  the  harvest,  God  of  grace. 
Send  down  thy  heav'nly  rain. 
3  Then  shall  our  cheerful  hearts  and  tongues 
Begin  this  song  divine ; 
Thou,  Lord,  hast  glv'n  the  rich  increase, 
Atid  be  the  glory  thine. 

516.     C  M,     GMom. 
Christianas  Duties  and  Priwieget — Judc  20,  SI. 

1  ■\X7'HILE  sinners,  who  presume  to  bear 

V  V   The  Christian's  sacred  oamCj 
Throw  up  the  reigns  to  ev'ry  lust. 
And  glory  in  their  shame; 

2  l\^ay  ye,  redeemed  heirs  of  grace, 

Detest  their  impious  ways  ;' 

And  on  the  basis  of  your  faith. 

An  heav'nly  temple  raise : 

3  Upon  the  Spirit's  promised  aid 

Depend  from  day  to  day ; 
And  while  he  breathes  his  quick'ninggale. 
Adore,  and  praise,  and  pray. 

Sir.     8.  7.  4.     Men's  CoL 
After  Sermon, 
1   CINNERS,  will  you  scorn  the  message, 
*^  Sent  in  mercy  from  above  J 
Ev'ry  sentence,  O  how  tender  t 

EvVy  line  is  full  of  love  i 
Listen  to  it, 
Ev'ry  line  is  fiiH  of  Tore. 

r:„i-  :i-,G00tjl>J 
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S  Hear  the  hcndda  of  the  gospel. 

News  from  Zion's  King  proclaim. 
To  each  rebeUniiineiv-"  Pardon, 

"  Free  fbrgivenete  id  his  name  ;^ 
How  important ! 
Free  foi^veiiess  in  hit  name  ! 
S  Tempted  louls,  they  bring  ydu  succour— 

Fearttil  hearts,  they  quell  your  fears^ 
And  with  news  of  consolattoo. 

Chase  aWay  the  ialling  tears : 
Tender  heralds, 
Chase  away  thefdllingteata. 
4  False  prtrfeasors,  groviiDg  worMUti^ 

Callous  hearers  of  the  word  | 
While  the  messengers  address  ybu^ 

Take  the  waniings  they  afford  i 
We  entreat  you, 
Take  the  waminga  they  aflbrd. 
8  Who  hath  out  report  believ'd  ? 

Who  receiv'd  the  joyful  won}  ? 
Who  embrac'd  the  news  of  pardoO, 

O^r'd'to  you  by  the  Lord  i 
Can  you  slight  itj 
Offer  d  to  you  by  the  jLord  i 
€  O,  ye  angels,  hOv'ring  round  us. 

Waiting  spirits,  speed  your  way, 
Hasten  to  the  court  of  heaves. 

Tidings  bear  without  delay  i 
Sebel  sinners 
CUd  the  message  will  obey^ 

SlBt     14Bth.     I/twton. 

irmuter'a  CVm^nr....Gal.  iv.  19, 

1  ^XTHAT  contradictions  mect» 

V  V    In  miDisters'  employ  ! 

It  is  a  bitter  sweet — 

A  sorrow  fuU  of  joy: 

C3.l:.-:ij,CiOOtjl>J 
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No  other  post  affords  m  placi* 

For  equal  honor  or  disgrace ! 

S       Who  cap  dedcribe  the  paid 

Which  faithful  preachers  icel, 

ConstruQ'd  to  preach  m  vahi, 

To  hearts  as  hard  as  steei  ? 
Or  who  can  tell  the  pleasures  felt, 
When  stubborn  hearts  begin  tp  auHi  t 
$      The  Saviour's  dying  loye. 

The  spul's  amazing  worthy 

Their  utmost  ef&rts  move, 

And  draw  their  bowels  forth : 
They  pray  apd  strive.-.their  rest  dcpaHs, 
'Till  Christ  be  &)rm'd  in  siiweTs'  hcarti, 

4  I^  some  small  hope  aj^ar,  ' 
They  still  are  not  content ; 

But  with  ajerfousfear. 

They  watch  for  the  event : 
Too  oft  they  find  their  hopes  deceir'd  j 
Theif  bow  Uicir  inmost  sduls  are  griev'tl  [ 

5  But  when  their  pains  succeed. 
And  from  the  tender  blade. 
The  ripping  ears  proc«d. 
Their  toils  arc  overpaid : 

No  harvest-joy  can  equal  theirs. 
To  gild  the  fruit  of  all  thejr  cares. 

fAUSE. 

0  On  what  has  now  been  sown« 
Thy  blessing,  LonJ,  bestow  i 
The  pow'r  is  thine  alone. 
To  make  it  spring  and  grow : 

Po  thou  the  gracipiis  harvest  raise, 
And  thou  alone  shalt  haye  the  praise. 

Race...!  Cor.  ix.  24. 

1  A  WAKE,  my  soul,  stretch  everynerye, 
■fl-  And  press  with  vigof  on; 
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A  heav'tily  prize  demands  thy  zeal,   ' 
And  an  immortal  ciTjwn. 

2  A  cloud  of  witnesses  around 

Hold  thee  in  full  survey  } 

Forget  the  steps  ah^ady  trod. 

And  onward  urge  thy  way. 

3  'Tis  God's  all-animating  voice, 

'   Which  calls  thee  From  on  high  : 
'Tis  his  own  hand  presents  the  prize     ^ 
To  thine  aspiring  eye. 

4  BlestSaviour,introduc*dby  thee, 

Have  I  my  race  begun : 
And  crown'd  withvict'iy,  at  thy  feet 
111  lay  my  honors  down. 

sao.    L.  M.    DoMl. 

As  reason  is  graved  by  Sm,  it  can  never  knoxo  God 

aright  tiil  renewed  by  divine  Grace- 

1  X^AN  reason  comprehend  a  God? 
V^   Or  learn  the  need  of  Jesu's  blood? 
Or  can  it  tell  the  reason  why 

That  thousand  infants  daily  die  \ 

2  If  reason  then  must  be  our  gpide. 
Can  it  unfold  the  ebbing  tide  \ 
Or  tell  us  how  the  plants  produce, 
From  the  same  earth  their  various  juice  \ 

3  Where  reason  fails,  may  I  adore 

God's  boundless  wisdom  more  and  more ; 
Since  nature  round  his  pow'r  reveals. 
And  God  in  Christ  my  pardon  seals. 

521.     C.  M.     Crvden. 
It  is  finis/ied..,.Joha  xix.  30. 
TOW,  DOW  the  arduous  work  is  o'er, 
—  ^  Redemption's  price  is  paid: 
Jesus  has  borne  the  mighty  toad ; 
On  lum  our  guilt  was  laid. 
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[2   *  What  boundless  wrath  did  he  endure, 
When  for  imputed  sin. 
His  people's  debts  were  all  transferr'd,      ■ 
And  centred  all  in  him.] 

3  "  Let  now  Omnipotence  itself 

"  Say,  if  ought  more  is  due  ; 

"And  I,  the  direful  conflict  past, 

"  Will  yet  fqr  them  renew. 

4  "  Let  heav'n  produce  its  equal  scales, 

"  To  reigh  my  people's  wrong, 
"  And  if  my  pa)nient  yet  prove  short, 
"My  dying  pangs  prolong. 

5  "  Father,  I  lie  beneath  thy  stroke ; 

"  The  blow  I  will  not  shun, 
"  'Till  thou  proclaim  to  choirs  on  high, 
"  Redemption's  work  is  done. 

6  *'  I  yield  not  up  my  final  breath, 

"  Nor  bow  my  sinking  head, 
"  'Till  to  the  bright,  angelic  hosts, 

'^  The  cancell'd  bond  be  spread. 
y  "That  mixture  of  almighty  wrath, 

**  My  lips  did  patient  drain  ; 
"'Tia  finish'd,"  nor  of  its  sad  dregs, 

"  Does  one  small  drop  remain, 
e  "  Father,  the  awful  deed  discharge, 

*'  And  nail  it  to  the  tree  j 
"  That  to  the  closing  hour  of  time, 

"  The  ransom'd  may  go  free." 

£22.'   8s.     Swam, 
Redeeming_Love....Ztc\i.  xii.  10.... John  xix.  St7i 

1  "1 TW  HEN  on  my  beloved  I  gaze, 

VV     So  dazzling  his  beauties  appear  f 
His  charms  so  transcendently  blaze. 
The  sight  is  too  meldng  to  bear ! 

2  When  from  my  own  vileness  I  turn 
To  Jesus,  expos'd  on  the  tree, 


;  HEDEMPTIOIJ. 

With  shatne  and  with  wonder  I  burn, 
To  think  what  he  au&'er'd  Sor  me. 
S  My  sins,  O  how  black  they  appear, 
When  in  that  dear  bosom  they  meet ! 
Those  sins  were  the  nails  and  the  spear. 
That  woimded  his  bauds  and  his  feet. 

4  *T was  justice  that  wreath'd  for  his  head 
The  thorns  that  encircled  it  round  { 
Thy  temples,  Immanuel,  ble^. 

That  mine  might  with  glory  be  crown'd ! 

5  The  wonderful  lovc'of  his  heart. 
Where  he  has  recorded  jDy  name, 
On  earth  can  be  known  but  in  part— ^ 
Heav'n  oaly  can  bear  the  full  ^me. 

6  In  rivers  of  stwrow  it  fiow'd. 
And  fiow'd  ip  those  rivers  for  me ; 
2Vfy  pins  aic  all  drowo'd  in  his  blood g 
My  sou),  is  both  happy  Md  free. 

523.     73.     LoTiffford'i  Col, 
Redeeming  Lsve-.^saira  cxi.  9> 

t  ^^JOW  begin  the  heav'nlythemcj 
^^    Sing  aloud  in  Jesu's  name  : 
Ye,  who  Jesu's  kindiiess  prove, 
Triumph'in  rede<eming  love.  * 

[3  Ve,  who  see  the  Father's  grace, 
0eamiiig  in  the  Savioui's  face;, 
As  to  Canaan  on  ye  inoye. 
Praise  and  bleaa  redeeming  love.] 

S  Mourning  souls,  dry  up  your  tear^ 
Banish  all  your  guilty  feara  : 
&ee  your  figilt  and  ^urse  remove, 
Cancell'd  py  redeeming  love. 

f4  Ye,  alas  1  who  long  have  been  , 

Witling  slaves  to  death  and  sin  ; 
Now  from  bliss  no  longer  rove. 
Stop  and  taste  rtcjecming  love.]' 


ftEDEMPTlON; 
■  5  Welcome  all,  by  sin  opprest, 

^Velcome  to  the  Saviour's  breast ; 
Nothing  brought  him  from  above, 
Nothing  but  redeeming  \ave. 

6  He  subdu'd  th'  jnfenial  pow'rs, 
Hi^  tremendoua  foes  and  ours, 
From  their  cursed  empire  drove  i 
Mighty  !Q  redeeming  love. 

t  Hither  then  yoor  music  bring, 
Strike  aloud  each  tuneful  string  ) 
Mortals,  join  the  hosts  above, 
Join  to  praise  redeeming  love. 

[8  When  his  Spirit  lea:ds  us  home...* 
When  we  to  his  kingdom  come, 
We  shall  all  the  fulness  prove 
Cf  our  Lord's  redeeming  loxe-J 

524.     148tk     Topkdi/'t  Col. 
ywi(/«...Xet.  xir.  9—1 7. 
1  "DLOW  ye  the  trumpet,  blow 
■*-'  The  gladly  solemti  sound  f 
Z.et  all  the  nations  knu>r, 
To  earth's  remotest  bound, 
,     The  year  of  jubilee  is  come  ; 

Return,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  home  t 
S       Exalt  the  Lamb  of  God, 
The  sin-atoning  Lamb, 
-    Rede'mption  by  his  blood. 
Thro'  all  the  world  proclaim  j 

3  Ye,  who  have  sold  for  itbught, 
Your  heritage  abore, 

Come,  talce  it  hack  imbnught. , 
The  gift  of  Jesu's  love  j 

4  Ye  slaves  of  sin  and  hell, 
Your  liberty  receive  ; 
And  safe  in  Jesus  dwell, 
And  blest  in  Jesua  live ; 


,C(K>tjl>J 


REDEMPTION. 

5  The  gospel  trumpet  hear, 
The  news  of  pard'niDg  grace  ; 
Ye  happy  soula,  drair  near. 
Behold  your -Saviour's  face  j 

6  Jeeus,  our  great  high-priest, 
Hath  full  atonement  made  ; 
Vc  wearj"  spirits,  rest ; 

Ye  mourning  eoula,  be  glad  ! 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come  ; 
*  Return,  ye  ransoni'd  siiiDers,  home  ! 

535.     8. 4.     Medley.     , 


1   X_J  AIL,  mighty  and  victorious  Lord, 
■*■  ■*■  Worthy  art  thou  to  be  ador'd, 
Who,  long  before  time's  round  began. 
Laid  the  vast,  wise,  and' wond'rous  pbn, 
To  ransom  ev'ry  chosen  man 

To  endless  day. 
3  Ye  heav'niy  soldiers,  still  press  oiw 
In  Jeaus  see  the  conquest  yioa  ! 
Bright  palms  of  vict'ry  you  shall  bear. 
And  crowns.of  glory  you  shall  wear. 
And  in  his  kingdom  have  a  share 

To  endless  day. 
3  ■  There  shall  we  in  sweet  chorus  joia, 
Where  saints  and  angels  all  combine. 
To  sing  of  his  redeeming  love,    , 
^Vhcn  rolling  years  ^halT  cease  to  move. 
And  this  shall  be  our  tlieme  above      .     , 

To  endless  day. 

506.     8.  7.  4.     BuTder's  Cot 
Redemption....] ohn  xix.  30, 
1   TJTARK  ;  the  voice  of  love  and  merc^ 
^  ■•■  Sounds  aloud  from  Calvary  { 
See  !  il  rends  the  rocks  asunder— 
Shakes  the  earth,  aad  veils  the  sly  I 


REFUGE. 

,    "  Ii  is  finish'd  !"— 

Hear  the  dying  Saviour  cry. 
3  It  is  finiah'd !  O  what  pleasure 

Do  these  precious  words  afford! 
Heav'nly  blessings,  without  measure, 

Flow  to  us  from  Chiist  the  Lrfird  : 
It  is  finish'd  ! 

Saints,  the  dying  words  record. 
3  Finish'd,  all  the  types  and  shadows 

Of  the  ceremonial  law ! 
Finish'd,  all  that  God  had  promis'd  } 

Death  and  hell  no  more  shall  awe  i 
It  is  fiuish'd  ! 

Saints,  from  hence  jour  comfort  draw. 
[4  Happy  souls,  a]>proach  the  tal>Ie— 

Tiiste  the  soul-revrving  food  .' 
Nothing's  hair  so  sweet  and  pleasant. 

As  the  SaviourV  fiesh  and  hlood. 
It  is  finish'd ! 

Christ  has  borne  the  heavy  load.] 
,  5  Tune  your  harps  anew,  )e  seraphs- 
Join  to  sing  the  pleasing  tlieme  f 
All  on  earth,  and  all  in  heav'n. 

Join  to  praise  Immanuel's  name  ! 
Hallelujah! 
Glor^'  to  the  bleeding  Lamb  ! 

S2r.    C.  M.     SteeU. 
R^ffe  in  (?£«/....ftalm  is.  9^. 
J   TXEAR  refoge  of  my  weary  soul, 

1  ■#  Od  thee,  whea  sorrows  rise, 
-     On  thee,  when  waves  of  trouUe  roll. 

My  fahiUng  hope  relies. 
5  To  thee  E  tell  each  rising  grief, 
For  thou  alone  canst  heal  ; 
Thy  word  can  bring  a  sweet  relief 
For  ev'ry  pain  I  feel. 
Ll» 


REJOICE. 

[3  But  O,  whep  gloono}'  doubts  prevail, 
I  tear  to-call  Ihee  mine  ; 
The  sprioga  of  comfort  uc.in  to  fail. 
Ami  all  my  hopce  decline. 

4  Yet,  gracious  Godi  where  shall  I  flee  i 

Thou  art  wy  ooly  trust  t 
And  still  my  coul  would  cleave  to  thee, 
Tho'  proairutc  io  the  dust.} 

5  Hast  thou  not  bid  me  seek  thy  face  i 

And  shall  I  seek  in  vain  I 
And  can  the  ear  of  aov'reign  grace. 
Be  deaf  when  I  complain  i 

6  No — still  the  enr  of  sov'rcign  grace 

Attends  the  mourner's  pray  r ; 
O  may  1  ever  find  access 

To  breathe  my  sorrows  there  t 

7  T^y  mercy-seat  is  open  still ; 

Here  K-t  my  aoiil  retreat ; 
Wilh  humble  hope  attend  thy  wHl, 
And  wait  beneath  thy  feet. 


538.     7s.     Ctnnkk. 


HILDKEN  of  the  heav'nly  King, 
Vy  As  ye  journey,  sweetly  aing  J 
Sing  your  Saviour's  worthy  praise,. 
Glorious  in  his  works  and  ways.  , 

3  Ye  are  irav'tltftg  home  to  God, 
In  the  way  the  Fathers  tr-od.  t 
They  are  happy  now,  and  ye 
Soon  their  haiiyLness.shiUI  see.- 

[3  O,  ye  banish'ci  seed,  be  glad  !■ 
Christ  our  advocate  b  made  % 
Us  to  save,  our  fiesh  assumes— 
Brother  to  our  souls  becomes.^] 

4  Shout,  ye  little  fiocb,  and  blest, 
You  on  Jeau'a  throne  shall  rest: 

r:„i-  :i-,G00tjl>J 


RELIGION— REQUEST.  SSl 

There  your  seat  ia  now  prepar'd — 
There  your  kbgdom  and  reward. 

5  Fear  not,  brethren — joyful  stand 
On  the  borders  of  your  iand  { 
Jesus  Christ,  jour  Father's 'Son, 
Bids  you  undismay'd  go  on. 

6  Lord,  submissive  make  uffgOy 
Gladly  leaving  all  below  ; 

Only  thou  our  leader  be,.  ,  / 

And  we  still  will  ma^v  ihec. 

-     ■  S29.     fs.     Masters. 

True  Rdigioii,...J%taes  i.  2?. 
1  JTriS  religion  that  can  give 

— *■     Sweetest  pleasures  while  we  !«■?  ■} 
'Tis  religioL  must  supply 
Solid  comfort  when  we  die. 
3  After  death  its  jojs  will  be 
Lasting  as  eternity  ; 
If  the  Saviour  is  my  friend. 
Then  my  bliss  shall  never  end- 

530.     L.  M.     Elllol. 
^^      Requesl..,,.!  John  v.  13. 

1  'TpHOU,  who  for  sinners  once  wast  sl^in, 

-*■  Once  dead,  but  now  alive  again  f 
Give  me  to  know,  to  taste,  and  prove 
The  pow'r  and  sweetness  of  thy  love. 

2  Give  me  to  feel  my  sins  forgiv'ttj 
And  know  mystif  an  heir  of  heav'n  ; 
My  conscience  sprinkle  with  thy  blood. 
And  fill  rae  with  the  love  of  God. 

iSI.    L.  &T.    Newton. 
What  shall. I  give  lkeef...\  Kings  iii.  S. 
[1  T    ORD,  dost  thou  aiy,  "ask  what  thou  #ilt 
X~i   I  gladly  stize  the  golden  hour  ; ' , 
1  pray  to  be  releas'd  from  guitt. 
And  freed  from  sin  and  satan's  pow'r.} 


I  RESIGNATION, 

S  More  of  thy  presence,  Lord,  impart— > 
More  of  thy  imoge  let  me  bear  j 
Erect  a  throoe  wi^m  my  heart, 
And  reign  without  »  rival  there. 

3  Give  me  to  read  my  panjos  sealed. 

And  from  tbyjoy  R>draw  rny  atreogth^ 
To  have  thy  bouodless  love  reveal'd. 
In  all  its  height,  aad  breadth,  and  length. 

4  Grant  these  Dcquesta— I  ^k  na  ni(»-c. 
But  to  thy  care  the  KSt  resign ;      > 
Sick,  or  in  health,  or  rich,  m  poor,    ' 
AU  BbaU  be  wel^,  if  thou  art  zmJm, 

532.     CM.     ffencff. 
JRetignathn  to  God's  unerring  (PwaSim. 
]  "TPHKO'  all  the  downward  tracts  of  umf, 
X     Gods  watchful  eye  surveys  ; 
O,  who  so  wbc  to  choose  our  lot,. 
Or  regiJate  our  WiQ  s  i 
3  I  cannot  d»ubt  hi»  bounleoos  love^ 
UnnKftsumbly  kind  ; 
To  his  unerring^,  gracious  will, 
Be  ev'ry  wi^  resigo'd. 
3  Good  when  he  givcS)  supremely  good. 
Nor  less  when  be  denies  t 
£v'n  CFOSsea  fron^  his  sov'reign  hand 
Are  blessings  in  disguise.   . 
^4  *  In  thy  fair  book  (^  life  divine^. 
-    My  God,  inscribe  my  name  ; 
There  let  it  fell  some  humWt-  place, 
Beneath  Uie  slaughter'd  Lumb.'] 

533.     €.  M.     Bediiome. 

Sesignalion,... Psalm  xxxi.  IJ. 

t  X^Y  limes  of  sorrow  an3  of  joV, 

^VX  Great  God,  are  in  thine  hand; 

My  choicest  comforts  come  from  thee. 

And  go  at  thy  command. 


RESIGNATION.  JM 

S  If  thou  ehotildst  take  them  all  away^ 
Yet  I  would  Qot  repine  ; 
Before  they  were  potsees'd  1^  rae,     ' 
They  were  eotirely  thine. 

3  Nor  nouhl  i  drop  a  murrn'riog  word< 

Tho'  the  whole  worid  were  gone  j 
But  seek  enduring  happiness 
Ii^thee,  and  thee  alone. 

4  What  is  the  world,  with  M  its  joys  i      < 

'Tis  hot  a  bitten-sweet  j 
V/hen  I  attempt  a  rose  to  pluck, 
A  pricking  thorn  I  meet. 
,   5  Here  perfect  bliss  can  ne'er  be  found  ] 
The  honey's  mix'd  with  gall ; 
'Hidat  chanj^ing  scenes  and  dying frieOds, 
Be  thoumy all  in  all. 

534.     C.  M.     Grem. 
Rtsi^ation  .•  Si  h  tht  Lord,  i^c...  1  Sam.  ui:  18^ 

1  T T  h  the  Lord,  emhroa'd  is- light, 
->■   Whose  claims  are  all  divine, 
Who  has  an  undisputed  right,    - 

I'o  govern  me  and  mine. 

2  It  is  the  Lord,  who  gives  me  all— 

My  wealth,  my  friends,  my  ease? 
And  o£  his  bounties  may  recall 
Whatever  part  he  please. 

3  It  is  the  Lord— ^ould  I  distrust 

Or  contradict  his  will? 

Who  cannot  do  but  what  is  just. 

And  must  be  righteous  still. 

4l  It  is  the  Lord,  who  can  sostaia 

Beneath  the  heaviest  load. 

From  whom  assistance  I  obtain* 

To  tread  the  thorny  road. 

5  it  is  the  Lord,  whose  matchless  ekiU, . 

Can  &om  a-^ictioos  TtUae 


IS  RESURHECTIoi^w 

Matter,  etcrnily  to  fiil 

With  ever  growing;  praise. 

6  It  is  the  Lord,  my  cov*niint  God, 

Thrice  blessed  be  his  name,  ~ 
Whose  j^acious  promise,  aeid'd  with  blood. 
Must  ever  be  the  same. 

7  His  cov'nant  will  my  soul  diifend. 

Should  nature's  self  expire  i 
And  the  great  Judge  of  all  descend 

Ib  awful  fiamcs  of  fire, 
t  And  can  my  soul,  with  hopes  like  these. 

Be  sullen  or  repine? 
No— let  the  Lord  take  what  he  pleau  j 

To  liim  I  ^  resign ! 

SSg.    8.  7.    tei. 
Sesurrection  of  the  Bodif...,l  Thes.  ip.  (6,  if, 
1  CEE  the  Captain  of  salvation, 
i3  I>ead$  his  armies  up  the  sky: 
Rise  above  the  conflagration, 

Leave  the  world  to  bum  and  die* 
3  240 !  I  see  the  fair  immortals 
Enter  to  the  blissful  seats  -, 
Glory  opens  wide  her  portals,- 
And  the  Saviour's  train  admits. 

8  All  the  choserr  of  the  Father, 

All  for  whom  the  Lamb  was  slain. 
All  the  church  appear  together, 

Wash'd  from  ev'ry  sinful  stain. 
f*  There  is  found  no  vacant  station. 

Nor  a  single  throne  unfill'd; 
All  enjoy  the  same  salratioD, 

Whom  he  lav'df  and  bought,  and  seai'd.] 
S  His  dear  smiles  the  place  enlighten. 

More  than  thousand  suns  could  do ; 
All  around  his  presence  brighten. 

Changeless,  yet  forever  nejp. 


WGHTEOUS.  5?^ 

^  Countless  milltons,  sons  of  heaveq, 
Prai?e  the  Triune  pcity  : 
Hymns  of  worship  mid  thankBgtvinff 
Echo  thro'  immensily. 
f  Blessed  slate  !  bej'ond  conception  ■! 
Who  its  vast  delights  can  tcli? 
May  it  be  my  blissful  portion, 
With  my  Saviour  there  to  dwell ! 

536.     S.  M.     Kent. 
P  shall  he  -well  toith  the  S'S^ktems,...Isi.  iil,  IQ, 
t      'IXT'HAT  cbeering  words  arc  these  J 
VV     Their  sweetness  who  caij  tell  ? 
'In  Jime  and  to  etern^, 

'Tia  widi  the  righteous  veil* 

^      la  ev'ry  state  secure. 
Kept  by  Jehovah's  eye, 
'Th  well  with  them  whije  life  endures^ 
And  well  when  c^IL'd  to  die. 

8      'Tia  well  jvheu  joy?  arise, 

T*i3  well  when  sorrows  flow  ; 
■  Tis  well  when  darltncss  veils  the  skJea^ 
And  strong  teinptations  bloyz. 

{4     'Tis  well  when  on  the  mou(rt 
They  feast  on  dyigg  love  j 
And  *tis  as  well  in  Qod''s  account. 
When  they  the  furnace  prove.] 

5      Tis  well  when  qt  hja  throne. 
They  wrestle,  weep,  and  pray, 
Tis  well  when  at  hi?  fleet  they  groan, 
;  Yet  bring  their  wapis  3,way. 

P       'Tis  well  when  Jesus  c^Ils, 
From  earth  and  sijt,  arise, 
Join  with  the  host  of  virgin  soulsj 
Made  to  salvation  wise. 


r  RISING  TO  GOD— ROAD. 

537.  L.  M.     Gibbons. 

'  ffising  to  Go(/....Eccl.  xii.  7._ 

i  TtJOW  let  our  souls,  on  wings  sublime^ 

■^ 'I    Rise  from  the  vanities  of  time  ; 

Dr^w  back  the  parting  veil,  and  see 

Tile  glories  of  eierni^. 
!2  Bom  by  2  new  celestial  birtb, 

Why  should  we  grovel  here  on  earth  J 

Why  grasp  at  transitory  toys. 

So  near  to  heav'n'e  eternal  jojs? 

3  jShould  aught  beguile  us  on  th^  road. 
When  we  are  walking  back  to  Cod  i 
For  strangers  into  life  we  come, 
And  dying,  is  but  going  home. 

4  Welcome,  sweet  hou.r  of  full  dbcharge. 
That  sets  our  longing  souls  at  large  ; 
Unbinds  our  chains,  breaks  up  our  cell. 
And  gives  us  with  our  God  to  dwell. 

if  To  dwell  with  God,  to  feel  his  love. 
Is  the  full  heav'n  cnjoy'd  above : 
And  the  sweet  expectation  now. 
Is  the  yflung  dawn  of  heav'n  below. 

538.  C.  M.     Gibbons, 
fnquiring  the  road  to  Zio/i.... Psalm  Ixxxiv.  f. 

I    TF  I  have,  Lord,  ne'er  yet  begun 
■*■  To  tread  the  heav'nly  road, 
O  teach  my  wand'ring  feet  the  way 
To  Zion's  blest  abode  ! 

5  Or,  if  I'm  trav'lling  in  the  path, 

Assist  me  with  thy  strength. 
And  let  me  awift  advances  make. 

And  reach  thine  heav'n  at  length! 
3  My  care,  my  hope,  njy  first  request. 

Are  all  compris'd  in  this, 
To  follow  where  thy  saints  have  led, 

And  then  partake  their  bliss- 


KOAD— SABBATH.  599 

539,  C.  M.     Dobell. 

Read  to  Heaven  and  Iiell..,.Maxi,  vii.  13, 14.  ' 
1   CINNERS,  behold  that  downward  road, 
*^  Which  leads  to  endless  woe  j 
What  multitudes  of  thoughtless  souls 
Down  to  perdition  go  ! 
S  But  jonder  see  that  narrow  way, 
Which  leads  to  endless  bliss  ; 
There  see  a  happy,  chosen  few, 
Redeem'd  by  sov'reign  grace. 

3  They  from  destruction's  city  came, 

To  Zion  upward  tend : 
The  bible  is  their  precious  map, 
And  God  himself  their  friend. 

4  Lord,  I  would  now  a  pilgrim  b&— 

Guide  thou  my  feet  aright  j 
I  would  not,  for  ten  thousand  worlds, 
Be  banish'd  from  thy  sight. 

5  'Tis  happiness  to  see  thy  fjace  j 

I  long  to  dwell  above ; 
To  feast  on  thy  unbounded  stores,  ■ 
And  sing,  and  praise,  and  love. 

540.  L.   M.     Dabea. 
Sabbath   Morning. 

1  /^OME,  dearest  Lord,  and  bless  this  day, 
V-*  Come  bear  our  thoughts  from  earihaway; 
Now  let  our  noblest  passions  rise 
With  ardor^to  their  native  skies. 

3  Come,  holy  Spirit,  all  divine. 
With  rays  of  light  upon  us  shinej 
And  let  our  waiting  souls  be  blest 
On  this  sweet  day  of  sacred  rest. 

3  Then  when  our  sabbaths  here  are  o'er, 
And  we  arrive  on  Canaan's  shore. 
With  all  the  ransom'd  we  shall  spend 
A  sabbath  which  shall  never  end. 

Mm  ^ 
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541,     C.  M.     I>e  Courcy's  CoL 
Sabbath  Morning. 
1  /^OME,  let  us  join  in  sweet  accord 
V^  In  hymns  around  the  throne ; 
This  is  the  day  our  rising  Lord 
Hath  made  and  call'd  his  awn>  • 
3  This  is  the  day  which  God  hath-blcBt^ 
The  brightest  of  the  scv'n  ; 
"  '■pe  of  that  everlasting  rest, 
nc  saints  enjoy  in  beav'n. 

5*2.     C.  M.    l>e  Courcy's  Col.  altered., 

Sabbath  Morning, 
1  TPHE  Lord  of  sabbaths  let  us  praise, 
■^    In  concert  with  the  blest ; 
And  in  most  sweet,  harmonious  lays, 
£m[doy  ^is  day  of  rest. 
8  O  may  we  stjtl  remember  thee, 
And  more  in  knowledge  growj 
And  may  we  more  of  glory  see. 
While  waiting  here  below. 

3  On  this  sweet  day  a  brighter  scene' 

■  Of  glory  was  display  d, 
By  God  th'  eternal  Word,  than  when 
This  universe  was  made. 

4  He  rises,  who  our  souls  hatb  bought 

With  blood,  and  grief,  and  pain  j 
'Twas  great  to  speak  the  world  from  nought-™ 
''I'was  greater  to  redeem. 

543.     C.  M.     Berridge. 
Sabbath  Morning.,..'Psa\m  cxviii.  24. 
1   /^N  this  sweet  morn  my  Lord  arose, 
V-'  Triumphant  o'er  the  grave ! 
He  dies  to  vanquish  all  my  foes. 
And  lives  again  to  save. 
[2  I  bless  the  I.ord,  and  hail  the  morn. 
It  is  m^'  Lord's  own  day; 
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And  faithFul  souls  will  surely  acorn 
To  doze  the  hours  away.] 

3  This  is  the  day  for  holy  rest, 

Yet  cioucis  will  gather  soon. 
Except  my  Lord  become  my  guest. 
And  put  my  harp  in  tune. 

4  No  heav'nly  fire  my  heart  can  raise 

Without' the  Spirit's  aid  ; 
His  breath  must  kindle  pray'r  and  praise, 
Or  I  nm  cold  and  dead. 

5  On  all  the  floclcs  thy  Spirit  pour, 

And  saving  health  convey  ; 

A  sweet,  refreshing  Sunday  sbow'r 

Will  make  'em  sing  and  pray. 

6  Direct  thy  shepherds  how  to  feed 

The  flocks  of  thy  own  choice  ; 
Give  savor  to  the  heav'nly  bread, 
And  bid  the  folds  rejoice. 

J4*.     C.  M.     Mason,  altered. 
Sabbath  Morning. 
[1  /^OME,  dearest  Lord,  and  feed  thy  sheep, 
^-^  Od  this  sweet  day  of  rest ; 
O  bless  this  Sock,  and  make  this  fold 
Enjoy  an  heav'nly  rest.] 
3  Welcome,-and  precious  to  my  aoul 
Are  these  sweet  dajs  of  love  ; 
But  what  a  sabbath  shall  I  keep, 
When  I  shall  rest  above  ! 

3  I  come,  I  wait,  L  hear,  I  pray. 

Thy  footsteps.  Lord,  I  trace, 
Here,  in  thine  own  appointed  way, 
I  wait  to  see  thy  face. 

4  These  are  the  sweet  and  precious  days 

On  which  my  Lord  I've  seen  ( 
And  oft,  when  feasting  on  his  word, 
In  raptures  I  have  been. 
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B  O  if  my  Boul,  when  dcsth  sppears, 
la  this  sweet  frame  be  found  : 
I'd  clasp  my  Saviour  in  mine  arm!). 
And  leave  thia  earthly  ground. 
6   I  long  for  that  fletightful  hour, 
W'licn  from  this  clay  untlresti 
I  shall  be  cloth'd  in  robes  divine, 
And  made  forever  blesL 

545.     cTbT    Dchell. 
Sabbath  Morning:.. . Vsalm  xv\.  II. 
1   /^  HAPPY  souls,  who  dwcUaboTi^ 
\_y   In  God's  immediate  sight ; 
They  glow  with  everlasting  love, 
And  shine  divinely  bright. 
3  O  what  a  sabbath  they  enjoy, 
Now  freed  from  ev'ry  ain  ; 
While  Jesu's  love  is  iheir  employ. 
And  endless  praise  their  theme. 
3  O  may  I  breathe  that  heav'nly  air, 
And  feast  on  joj'S  divine  ; 
And  sing  and  praise  my  Saviour  there. 
And  in  his  glories  shine. 
A  '  Thy  presence  beams  eternal  day 
O'er  all  the  blissful  place  ; 
Who  would  not  dro)i  this  load  of  clay, 
And  die  to  see  thy  face  V 

546.     S,  M.     Iloskim,  altered. 
Sabbath  Morning....J^\xke  xxiv.  34. 
1       'T'O-day  the  Saviour  rose  j 
A     Our  Jesus  left  the  dead; 
He  conquer'd  our  treniendoua  foes, 
And  saian  captive  led. 
3       He  left  his  glorions  throne. 
To  make  our  peace  with  God ; 
Blessings  forever  on  his  name- 
He  bought  tis  with  his  blood. 
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3  For  us  his  life  he  paid— 
-For  us  the  law  fulfiU'd  : 

On  him  our  loads  of  guilt  were  laid  ; 
We  by  his  stripes  are  heal'd. 

4  Ye  saints,  adore  his  dame, 

"    Who  hath  such  mercy  shown  ; 

Ye  Binners,  love  the  bleeding  Lamb, 

And  make  his  praises  known. 

546.     Second  Part.  7s.  Nexvtoii,  altered. 

Sabbath  Morning. 
I   QAFELY  thro' another  week; 
O   God  has  brought  us  on  our  way  ; 
Let  U3  now  a  blessing  seek,  . 

Waiting  in  his  courts  to-day. 
Day  of  ail  the  week  the  best ; 
EmblcKi  of  eternal  rest ! 

'  2  While  we  seek  supplies  of  grace, 

Thro'  the  dear  Redeemer's  tiame, 

Shew  thy  reconciling  face- 
Take  away  our  sin  and  shame  : 

From  our  worldly  cares  set  free, 

May  we  rest  this  day  in  thee. 

3  Here  w^^  come,  thy  name  to  praise  ; 

Let  us  feel  thy  presence  near  ; 
May  thy  glory  meet  our  eyes, 

While  we  in  thy  house  appear : 
Here  afford  us.  Lord,  a  taste 
Of  our  everlasting  feast. 

4  May  the  gospel'a  joyful  sound 

Conquer  sinners,  comfort  saints  ; 
Make  the  fruits  of  grace  abound  ; 

Bring  relief  for  all  complaints  ; 
Thus  let  all  our  sabbaths  prove,     - 
'Till  wc  join  the  church  above. 
■"*«^  Mma 
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547.     148tb.     Seen. 
Sabbath  mermng....haie  xxvi.  34. 
1     ,    A  WAKE,  our  drowsy  souls, 
•^"^  And  burst  the  sloth^  band : 
The  wonders  of  this  day 
Our  noUest  songs  demand: 
Auspicious  mom!  thy  blissful  ray& 
Bright  seraphs  hail,  in  songs  ofpniw* 

3  At  thy  approaching  dawn, 
Reluctant  death  resign'd 
The  glorious  Prince  of  life. 
In  dark  domains  confiu'd: 

Til'  angelic  host  around  him  benik. 
And  midst  their  ^outs  the  God  asceads. 
d       All  hail,  triumphant  Lord ! 
Ueav'n  with  hosannas  rings  ; 
WLiile  earth,  in  humbler  strains, 
Thy  praise  responsive  singr: 
Worthy  art  thou,  who  oQce  was  slaiu, 
Thro'  endless  y^ars  to.live  and  retga, 

4  Gird  on,  great  God,  thy  svord, 
Ascend  thy  conqu'ring  car, 
While  justice,  truth,  and  lovc». 
Maintain  the  glorious  war  ; 

Victorious  thou,  thy  foes  shall  treadj 
And  sin  and  hell  in  triumph  lead. 
[5     Make  bare  thy  potent  arm. 

And  wing  th'  unerring  dart, 

With  salutary  pangs, 

To  each  rebellious  heart; 
Then  dj  ing  souls  for  life  shall  see, 
Num'rous  as  drops  of  morning  dewi 
£       Then  shall  the  spacious  earth 

Beneath  ihy  sceptre  bend  ; 

And  peace  her  olive-branch. 

And  balmy  wings  extend ; 
The  dews  of  hcav'n  enrich  the  ground. 
And  parudise  shall  bioom  around.'] 


548.  148th.     HatfwanL 
Sabbath  Morning. 

1       "1X7ELCOME,  delightful  mom, 
V  V    Thou  (lay  of'aacred  rest; 
I  hail  thy  kind  return, 
I.ord,  make  these  oioraentB  blest} 
From  the  low  train  of  mortal  t«ys, 
I  soar  to  reach  immortal  joys. 
3       Now  may  the  King  descend. 
And  fill  his  throne  of  grace  ; 
Thy  sceptre,  Lord,  extend, 
White  saints  address  thy  face  r 
Let  sinners  feel  thy  quick^ing  word, 
And  learn  to  know  and  fear  the  Lord* 
a       Descend,  celestial  Dove* 

With  all  thy  quick'ning  pow'n^     • 
Disclose  a  Saviour's  love. 
And  Uess  the  sacred  hours  ; 
Then  ahaU  my  soul  new  life  obtait^, 
MtH*  Sabbaths  be  indulg'd  in  vain. 

549.  L.  M.     Doddridge. 
Sabbath....Htb.  iv.  9. 

1  nPHINE  earthly  sabbaths,  Lonf,  we  loTC, 
•*■     But  there's  a  nobler  rest  above  ; 
To  that  our  longing  souls  aspire. 
With  cheerful  hope  and  strong  desire> 

S  No  more  fatigue,  no  more  distress. 
Nor  sin,  nor  hell,  shall  reach  the  place  ( 
No  groans  shall  mingle  with  the  song^ 
Which  watbli:  from  immortal  tongues. 

3  No  rude  alarms  of  ragiirg  foes. 
No  cares  to  break  the  long  repose. 
No  midnight  shade,  no  clouded  suitt 
But  liacred,  high,  eternal  noon. 

4  O  Inng-expecttd  day,  begin-^ 
Dnwn  on  these  realms  of  woe  and  tia^ 


Fain  would  we  leare  this  weary  road, 
And  ^eep  \n  death  to  rest  with  God. 

550.     C.  M.    Brown. 
Sabbath  Evening. 

1  T7REQi;£NT  the  day  of  God  returns, 
X.     To  shed  its  quick'ning  beams ; 
And  yet  how  slow  devoiion  burtu— . 

How  languid  are  iu  flames ! 
3  Accept  my  faint  attempts  to  love, 

My  frailties,  Lard,  forgive  i  ^ 

I  would  be  like  thy  sainta  above, 
And  praise  thee  while  I  live. 
3  Increase^  O  Lord,  my  iaith  and  hope, 
And  fit  me  to  ascend, 
Where  the  assembi)'  ne'er  breaks  up, 
And  sabbaths  never  end  : 
[4  Where  I  shall  breathe  in  heav'nly  air— 
With  heav'nly  lustre  shine- 
Before  the  throne  of  God  appear, 
And  feast  on  love  divine. 
5  There  shall  I  sing  and  never  tire. 
But  sound  immortal  lays : 
And  with  the  bright,  seraphic  choir, 
'   Sound  forth  Immanuel'a  praise.j 

551.     7b.     Godwin. 
Sid>batic  2Vor....Lev.  xxv.  1 — 17. 
a  /^  OD  of  sabbath,  Israel's  Lord, 
.   ^J  Thee  we'll  praise  with  one  accord  i 
Hear  our  humble,  earnest  pray'r, 
Haste  the  grent  sabbatic  year. 

2  Now  thy  glory  to  ua  shew, 
Give  a  taste  of  heav'n  below  : 
Lord,  to  thee  we  bow  in  pray'r, 
Haate  the  great  sabbaiic  year. 

3, Now  the  captive  sinners  free. 

Now  declare  thy  jubilee  j  Cmwk' 


SACRAMENT.  553 

^ow  accomplish  this  our  pray'i'. 
Haste  the  great  sabbatic  year. 

4  Ntnr  the  senseless  sinner  wounif. 
Let  the  strong- man-arm'd  be  botind  : 
Sjiread  thy  gospel,  hear  our  pray'r, 
Haste  the  great  sabbatic  year. 

5  Now  thy  word  with  pow'r  eitduf, 
Let  it  wound  and  quicken  too  ; 
Make  them  fly  to  thee  in  pray*r  ; 
Haste  the  great  sabbatic  year. 

6  Now  let  the  thoughtless  souls  awaks. 
All  their  follies  now  for&ake  } 
Answer,  Lord,  our  daily  prayV, 
Haste  the  great  sabbatic  year. 

7  Bring  the  joyful  sabbath  on, 
Let  the  gospel- tidings  run ; 
Then  in  ceaseless  praise  we'll  sing. 
Hallelujah  to  our  King. 

552.     S.  M.     Fellows. 
Minister's  Address  to  new  Members. 
X^A.KJriends,  as  you  have  owo'd 
The  Saviour  fervour  Lord, 
And  to  his  people  jota'd  yourselves^ 
According  to  his  word ; 
3       In  Zion  you  mnst  dwell, 
Her  altar  ne'er  forsake— 
Must  come  to  all  her  solemn  feastr, 
And  all  her  j<^3  partake. 
3       She  must  employ  your  thoughts, 
And  your  increasing  care ; 
Her  welfare  be  your  constant  wish. 
And  her  increase  your  pray'r. 
[4     With-humbleness  of  iniml. 
Amongst  her  sons  rejoice  ; 
A  meek  and  quiet  spirit  is, 
With  God,  of  highest  pritcj 
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5  Never  offend  or  grieve 
Your  brethren  in  the  way  ; 

But  shun  the  dark  abodes  of  strUct 
Like  childreo  of  the  day< 

6  Highly  in  love  esteem 
Your  pastor  id  the  Lord  ; 

He  breaks  the  bread  of  life  to  you, 
'And  labors  in  the  word. 

■     553.     L.  M.     Dav'ies. 

On  the  first  Approach  at  the  Lord's  ToWr. 

1    T    ORD,  I  am  thine,  entirely  thine, 
^j  Purchas'd  and  sav'd  by  blood  divine  i 
'With  full  consent  thine  I  would  be, 
And  own  thy  sov'reign  right  in  nie> 

3  Here,  Lord,  my  flesh,  my  soul,  my  all, 
I  yield  to  thee  beyond  recall ; 
Accept  thine  own,  eo  long  withheld— 
Accept  what  I  so  freely  yield  ! 

3  Grant  one  poor  sinner  more  a  place 
Among  the  children  of  thy  grace  } 
A  wretched  sinner,  lost  to  God, 
But  ransom'd  by  Immanuel's  !)lood. 

4  Thine  would  I  live.. ..thine  would  I  dXs— 
Be  thine  ihro'  all  eternity  j 

The  vow  is  past  beyond  repeal; 
Now  will  I  set  the  solenin  seal, 
if  Be  thou  the  witness  of  my  vow— 
Angels  and  men  attest  it  too. 
That  to  thy  board  I  now  repair, 
And  seal  the  sacred  contract  tbere< 

6  Here  at  that  cross  where  flows  the  blood 
That  bought  my  guilty  soul  for  God } 
Thee,  my  new  Master,  now  I  call, 
And  consecrate  to  thee  my  all. 

7  Do  thou  assist  a  feeble  worm. 
The  great  engagement  to  perfonn; 
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Thy  grace  can  full  assistance  lend. 
And  on  that  grace  I  dare  depend.    - 

554-     L.  M.     Hart. 
The  Helpless  i'/n ««-... Xuke  xiv.  32. 

1    "piTV  a  helpless  sinner,  Lord, 

A^  Wh&  would  believe  diy  gracious  word; 
But  own  my  heart,  with  shame  and  gtie^ 
A  sink  of  sin  and  unbelief. 

8  Lord,  in  thy  house  I  read  there's  room, 
And  vent'ring  hard,  behold  I  come  | 
But  ean  there— tell  me— can  there  be 
Among  thy  children  room  for  rac. 

3  I  eat  the  bread,  I  drink  the  rone, 

,  But  O,  my  soul  wants  more  than  signt 
I  faint,  unless  I  feed  on  thee, 
And  drink  thy  blood  as  shed  for  me. 

4  For  sinners.  Lord,  thou  cam'st  to  bleed, 
And  I'm  a  sinner,  vile  indeed! 

I-ord,  I  believe  thy  grace  is  free^- 
O  magnify  that  grace  in  me! 

555.     L.    M.     Dobell. 
^sedation  Symn..»AJl  Believers  are  bidden  by  Chria$ 

to  his  Table...,'Nara.  i^  14.. ..Acts  xv.  10. 

1   1_JOW  pleasing  is  the  sight,  to  see 
■*  A  Each  sect  and  party  bo  agree. 
As  to  set  round  the  Saviour's  board. 
As  members  of  one  common  Lord ! 

8  Here  we  behold  the  dawn  of  bliss- 
Here  we  behold  the  Saviour's  grace- 
Here  we  behold  his  precious  blood, 
Which  sweetly  pleads  for  us  witli  Godr 

[3  Hear  our  request^  while  we  implore 
That  love  may  spread  from  shore  to  shore } 
'TiU  all  the  saints,  like  ua,  combine. 
To  praise  ihe  Lamb  in  songs  divine.] 

A  To  all  we  freely  give  our  hand. 
Who  love  the  Lord  inev'ry  land  ; 
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For  all  arc  one  in  Christ  our  Head, 
To  whom  be  endless  honors  paid. 

5  Here,  by  :hc  bread  and  wine,  we  view 
What  boundless  curses  were  our  due  : 
But  thro*  th'  atonement  of  our  Lord) 
More  than  was  lost  is  now  restor'd. 

[6  Let  party  names,  those  seeds  of  hell, 
No  more  in  christian  bosoms  dwell  ; 
But  love  and  union,  by  his  blood, 
Prove  thom  the  chosen  heirs  of  God.] 

$56.     h.  M.     Felkws. 
An  Address  to  Sptcta}oxs„.,Gen.  xxiy.  31. 

[1    TNAUGHTEBSof  Sioii,yewho8tDg 
JlJ  The  lofty  praises  of  your  King: 
Who  in  his  solemn  temple  dwell, 
And  of  his  boundless  glory  tell:' 

2  Call  to  the  conyerls  at  your  gate, 

Why  should  they  longer  lingering  wMtt 
Why  should  they  longer  fear  or  doubt? 
Why  should  they  longer  stay  without? 

p  Gently  reprove  them  for  delay ; 
In  softest  language  chide  their  stay ; 
Strive  with  your  songs  their  hearts  to  wis  % 
Ye  blessed  of  the  Lord;  come  in !] 

A  Come  in,  ye  blessed  of  the  Lord, 
Ye  that  believe  his  holy  word ; 
Come,  and  receive  his  heav'nly  bread— 
The  food  with  which  his  saints  are  fed. 

5  Your  Saviour's  boundless  goodness  proves 
And  feast  on  his  redeeming  love  : 
Come,  all  ye  happy  souls,  that  thirst—- 
The  last  is  welcome  as  the  first. 

6  Come  to  his  table,  and  receive 
Whate'er  a  pard'ning  God  can  give  ! 
J^islove  thro'  ev'ry  age  endures  r 
His  promise  aod  himself  afe  yours. 

[.3,1.  :i-,C(K>tjl>J 
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$sr.     C.  M.     Stetmeu,  altered. 
My  Flesh  is  Meat  mdee<L..}Q\m  vi.  53—56. 
]   TJ  ERE  at  xhy  table,  Lcm^,  we  meet, 
X  ■*■  To  feed  on  ftx)d  diviae ; 
Thy  body  is  the  bread  we  eat. 
Thy  precious  blood  the  wine 
S  He  that  prepares  this  rich  repast. 
Himself  cornea  down  and  dies  ; 
And  then  invites  us  thus  to  feast 
■    Upon  the  sacri&ce. 

3  '  Here  peace  and  pardon  (weetly  flow ; 

O  what  delightful  food  ( 
We  eat  the  bread,  and  drink  the  wine. 
But  think  on  nobler  good.' 

4  The  bitter  tormentB  he  endur*d, 

Upon  th'  accursed  tree, 
For  rae,  each  welcome  guest  may  say, 
'Twaa  all  procur'd  for  nrc. 

5  Sure  there  was  never  love  so  free. 

Dear  Saviour,  so  divine :  '    ' 

Well  thou  may'st  claim  that  heart  of  me. 
Which  owes  so  muoh  to  thine  I 

558.     C.  M,     Cole,  altered. 
Mif  Flesh  is  Meat  indeed.... John  vi.  SS. 
1  /'REATGodjWenow  surround  thy  board, 
^J  To  banquet,  and  to  feed ; 
Thy  flesh  and  blood,  dear  dying  Lord, 
Is  meat  and  drink,  indeed! 
S  Thy  sacred  flesh  and  saving  blood. 
Do  ev'ry  type-<xceed : 
And  we  can  say  this  heav'niy  food 
Is  meat  and  drink  indeed ! 
3  The  Paschal  supper  serv'd  to  show 
How  Jacob's  tribes  were  freed : 
And  in  a  figure  pointed  to 
Thia  meat  and  drink  indeed ! 
Nn 
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4  The  manna  and  the  cheering  strean, 

Fof  Israel's  daily  need. 
Did  in  (he  wilderness  proclaim 
This  meat  and  drink  indeed ! 

5  This  is  the  Lord's  appointed  feast, 

Enjoin'd  on  all  his  seed  ; 
His  &esh  and  blood,  O  happy  guest,    • 
Is  meat  and  drink  inde^  1 

6  These  sacred  signs  assist  our  sense  t  ■' 

But  faiih  on  Christ  can  feed  ; 
He  is  the  bread  of  exceUence, 
An4  meet  and  drink  indecdj 

559.     C.  M.     Stmnttt.       ' 
Eat,  0  FrieneU,  t?c....Cw)t.  v.  1, 
1  T   OKD,atthyUbIe  I  behold 
*^  The  wonders  of  thy  grace  i 
Sut  mcMt  of  all  admire,  that  I 
Should  find  a  welcome  place, 
S  I  that  am  all  defil'd  with  ^o, 
A  rebel  to  my  God ; 
I  that  have  cnicify'd  bis  Sao, 
And  tram{ded  oa  bis  blood> 

3  What  strange  surprising  grace  is  this, 

That  such  a  Bout  has  rpoml 
My  Saviour  talc^s  me  by  the  haodr— 
Sfy  Tesps  bids  pie  pome. 

4  Eat,  O  my  friepds,  the  Savipui'  cries. 

The  feast  was  made  for  you  i 
Fca-  yoM  I  groan'd,  UkI  bled,  and  dy'd, 
4nd  rose,  and  tripmph'd  too. 
[5  With  humble  faith,  and  thankful  heuta| 
Lord,  we  accept  thy  love  : 
'TIs  a  rich  banquet  we  have  had  i 
What  will  it  be  above  ^ 
0  Had  I  ten-thousand  hearts,  de^  I{0r4« 
I'd  give  them  all  to  thee^ 
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Had  I  ten-thousand  tongues,  they  »ll 
Should  join  the  harmoDy. 

560.     8.  8.  6.     Godwm,  altered, 
Christ  cruci/ied....}ohn  xijt.  30. 
1  TS  thUmy  JesuB,  this  my  God, 

■*■  Whose  body  all  o*er  BUin'd  with  blood* 

Hangs  on  th' accursed  tree  i 
Who  bows  hiB  head,  opprest  with  paio  { 
But  midst  it  all  doth  not  complain  i 
Yes,  O  my  BOul,  'tis  he  I 
3  Iq  this  my  Saviour,  this  my  Lord, 

WhoBc  feet  and  hands  with  nails  are  bor'd. 
And  fasten'd  to  the  tree ; 
.  'Whose  sacred  head  with  thorns  is  crown'd. 
Whose  pierced  aide  receives  the  wound  i 
Yes,  O  my  soul,  'tis  he  ! 

3  Is  this  my  bleeding  sacrificcu 

Who  bows  his  head,  and  calmly  dies, , 

High  lifted  on  the  tree  g 
Unknown  by  Gentiles,  scoETd  by  Jews, 
Whom  almost  all  mankind  refiisie  t 

Vea,  O  my  sout,  'tis  he  [ 

4  And'  shall  my  soul  again  forget 
His  love  so  free,  immensely  great  I 

Oh  !— never  let  it  be ! 
But  let  me  always  see  the  Lamb, 
And  truly  praise  his  gracious  name 

To  all  etcmUy ! 

J6I.     5.6.11.     Wesley. 
Suferings  and  Death  of  yesua....l.3m.  i.  13. 
1         A  LL  ye  that  pass  by. 
■^*  To  Jesus  draw  nigh, 
To  you  13  it  nothing  that  Jesus  should  did 
Our  ransom  and  peace, 
Our  surety  he  is. 
Come,  see  if  there  ever  was  sorrow  lifee  his. 


1  SACRAMENT. 

S       The  Lord,  in  the  day 
Of  hU  tinger,  did  lay 
Our  sins  oa  the  Lamb,  and  he  bore  tbem  away  i 
He  dy'd  to  atone 
For  sins  not  his  own— 
The  Father  hath  pualsh'd  for  ushia  dear  Sob 

3  For  sinners,  like  me. 
He  dyM  on  the  tree  ; 

His  death  is  accepted,  the  unoer  is  free. 

My  pardon  I  claim^ 

A  sinner  I  am, 
A  sinner  believing  in  Jesis's  same^ 

4  With  joy  we  approve 
The  plan  of  bis  love  .' 

A  wonder  to  all  both  below  and  above  t- 

When  time  is  no  more, 

Wc  still  shall  adore 
That  ocean  of  love,  without  bottom  or  shore. 

562.     8.  7.    lee. 
Surrender  to  Infinite  Love. 

1  TX/HEN  I  view  my  Saviour  bleeding 

V  V    For  my  sins  upon  the  tree  ; 

O  how  wond'rous !— how  exceeding 

Great  his  love  appears  to  me  ! 

2  Floods  of  deep  distress  and  anguish 

To  impede  his  labors  came  ; 

Yef  they  all  could  not  extinguish 

Love's  eternal,  burning  flame. 

3  Now  redemption  la  completed. 

Full  salvation  is  procur'd  : 
X>eath  and  satan  are  defeated 
By  the  3ufl"rings  he  endur'd. 

4  "Now  tile  gracious  iVIedlator, 

Risen  to  the  courts  of  bliss, 
■  Claims  for  me,  a  sinful  creature, 
Pardwi}  righteou&ncss,  and  peace 
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fj  Sure  such  infinite  affection 

Lays  the  highest  claim  to  mine  : 
AH  my  pow'rs,  without  exception, 
Should  in  fervent  praises  join. 
#  Jesus,  fit  me  for  thy  service. 
Form  me  for  thj'self  alone  ; 
I  am  thy  most  costly  purchusc, 
Take  possession  of  thy  own.] 

563.     C.  M.     Ntwton. 
Will  ye  also  go  cnvay....}o\m  vi.  67 — 69. 
1  T  X7HEN  any  turn  from  Sion's  way, 
V  V    (^Alas  what  numbers  do !) 
Methinks  I  hear  my  Saviour  say^ 
"  Wilt  thou  forsake  me  too  f* 
S  Ah,  Lord,  with  such  a  heart  as  mine. 
Unless  thou  hold  me  fast, 
I  feel  I  must,  I  shall  decline, 
And  prove  like  tliem  at  last. 
[3-Yet  thou  alooe  hast  pow'r,  I  knov. 
To  save  a  wretch  like  me  : 
To  whom,  or  whither  could  I  go. 
If  I  should  turn  from  diee  i 

4  Beyond  a  doubt  I  rest  assur'd 

Thou,  art  the  Christ  of  God  j 
Who  hast  eternal  life  sccur'd, 
By  promise  and  by  blood.^ 

5  The  help  of  men  and  angels  join'd 

Could  never  reach  my  case  i 
Nor  can  I  hope  relief  to  find, 
But  in  thy  boundless  grace. 

6  No  voice  but  thine  can  give  me  rett. 

And  bid  my  fears  depart ; 
No  love  but  Uiinc  can  make  me  bles^ 
And  satisfy  my  heart. 

7  What  anguish  has  that  c^uestioa  Itlrr'd, 

If  I  will  also  go! 

Nn«  -■'■ 
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Yei,  Lord,  relying  on  thy  word, 
I  humbly  answer — no ! 

S&i.    L.  M.    StKle. 
To  whom  shall  we  go  ? — John  vi.  67, 68, 
1   'T'HOU  only  Sov 'reign  of  my  heart, 
A     My  refuge,  my  almighty  friend^ 
And  can  my  soul  from  thee  depart, 
On  whom  alone  my  hopes  depend  ^ 
S  Whither,  ah  !  whither  shall  I  go — 
A  wretched  wand'rer  fronj  my  Lord  f 
Can  this  dark  world  of  sin  and  woe. 
One  glimpse  of  happiness  affi>rd  \ 
Z  Eternal  life  thy  words  impart. 
On  these  my  fainting  spirit  lives  ; 
Here  sweeter  comforts  cheer  my  heart. 
Than  all  the  round  of  nature  gives. 

4  Let  earth's  alluring  joys  combioej 
While  thbu  an  near,  in  vain  they  c^I  ; 
One  smile,  one  hliseful  smile  of  thine, 
]My  dearest  Lord,  oiaweigh»them  ^. 

5  Thy  name  my  inmost  pow'rs  adwc, 
I'hou  art  my  life,  my  joy,  my  care  i 
Depart  from  thee  ; — 'tia  death— 'ris  moec  J 
'Tis  endless  ruin  !  deep  despair  ! 

6  Low  at  thy  feet  my  soul  would  liej 
Here  safety  dwells  and  peace  divine^ 
Still  let  me  live  beneath  thine  eye. 
For  life,  etern^  life,  is  thine  ! 

565.    L.  M.     Humphry's  CoL 
Free  Salvatioa.,..%  Tim,  i.  9. 
1    T    ONG  ere  the  sun  began  his  days, 
.J—*  Or  moon  shot  forth  her  silver  ray», 
'  Salvmion's  scheme  was  fixt,  'twas  done 
In  cov'nant  by  the  Three  in  One. 
S'The  Father  spake,  the  Son  reply'd, 
The  Spirit  with  them  both  conipIy''d  : 

-    k 
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Grace  mov'd  the  cause  for  saving  manj 
And  wisdom  drew  the  noble  pUin< 

3  The  Father  chose  his  only  Son 

To  die  for  sins  that  man  had  done  ; 
Immanuel  to  the  choice  agreed, 
And  thus  secut'd  a  nuoi'rous  seed* 

4  He  sends  his  Spirit  from  above 
To  i:ali  the  objects  of  his  love  { 
Not  one  shall  perish  or  be  lost^ 

His  blood  has  bought  chem^dearthejr  COSCr 

5  What  high  displays  of  sov'reign  grace  ! 
What  love  to  save  a  riMn'd  race  ! 

My  soul,  adore  his  lovely  name, 
By  v/hom  thy  free  salvatioa  came. 

566.     C.  M.     Humphry's  Col 
Campkte  Sahation,..,P^Alm  xxxv.  3. 
i  C  ALVATiON  thro' my  dying  God 
l3  Is  (iniahM  and  complete  ; 
He  paid  whate'er  his  peo[Je  ow'd, 
And  cancell'd  all  their  debt. 

3  Salvation  from  the  depths  of  hell— 

From  seas  of  quenchless  fire,  v 

To  yon  sweet  fields  where  angels  dwell^ 

And  strike  the  golden  lyre. 
£3*  Salvatioa!  O  melodious  sound 

To  wretched,  dying  men  ! 
Salvation  that  from  God  proceed. 

And  leads  to  God  again.'] 

4  Salvation  now  shall  be  my  stay  ; 

**  A  ainnep  sav'd,"  I'U  cry  i 
Then  gladly  ^it  this  mortal  cla^ 
For  better  joys  on  high, 

5  Salvatioa  to  sweet  harps  of  gold, 

My  raptur'd  soul  shall  sing, 
And  strike,  while  endless  ages  ndir 
The  ever-nraeful  ■trtng>- 
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6  StlvattMi,  let  the  tidings  fly* 

Thro*  earth's  remotest  bound  ; 

'Tilt  all  the  chosen  heirs  of  grace 

Shall  tread  celestial  ground. 

567.     7s.     Wilis. 
Welti  of  Salvation.,.. Isaiah  xii.  3. 

X    T  HSU'S  precious  name  escel? 

J  Jordan's  streams,  and  Salem's  welts  ; 
Thirsty  Binners,  come  and  draw, 
Quench  the  fiamea  of  Sinai's  law. 

3  Fearful  sinners,  come  and  try-^ 
Draw  and  drink  with  inward  joy  j 
Christ  is  fresh,  and  full,  and  free  ; 
Sinners,  come,  whoe*er  you  be. 

3  Sec  the  waters  springing  up, 
To  revive  your  languid  hope ; 
Fill  your  vessla,  as  it  rolls, 
And  refresh  your  weary  souls. 

4  Lo !  the  Spirit  now  invites.! 
Lo !  the  happy  Bride  unites ! 
TesuB  calls,  be  not  afraid, 

Lo !  for  you  the  well  was  made  ! 

5  Justice  made  it  in  the  Lamb, 
Mercy  grants  it  thro'  his  name ; 
Faith  receives  a  full  supply ; 
Those  wIk>  drink  it  cannot  die. 

[6  Careless  unner,  kt  me  tell. 
Not  a  drop  is  found  in  hell  { 
Not  a  drop  to  ease  your  emart* 
Not  a  drop  to  cool  your  heart. 

7  Haste  you  to  the  Lamb  of  God, 
Seek  salvation  in  his  blood; 

In  it  there  is  boundless  store, 
For  teQ^thousand  thousands  more.] 

8  Cotistant  tributes  let  us  bring. 
For  this  Mul-^^ealung  spring  t 
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Constant  let  our  praiaes  rise, 
'Till  we  drinlE  above  the  skies. 

568.     89.     Truro  Frienii. 
God  is  my  Saltiatioji....Jojidh  ii.  9w 
1   Q  ALVATION,  how  predoas  the  sound, 

^  To  sinners  who  see  themselves  lost} 

To  Jesus  their  praises  redound, 

In  Jesus  they  triumph  and  boast. 
3  Salvation  b  finiaVd  and  done. 

Salvation  is  sov'reign  and  free } 

SdvatioB  by  God's  equal  Son, 

My  joy  and  rejoicing  shall  be* 

3  Salvation  is  only  of  God, 

To  him  all  the  praises  are  due ; 
Ye  saints,  spread  his  honors  abroad, 
Who  ficish'd  salvation  for  you. 

4  Soon  shall  we  behold  him  above. 
Forever  to  sound  his  dear  name  i 
To  sing  the  sweet  song  of  his  love. 
Salvation  to  God  and  the  Lamb; 

569.     8.  r.  4.     Radford'a  Col, 
Free  Salvation,.„2  Tim.  i.  9. 
1    TESUS  is  our  great  Salvation, 
J   Worthy  of  our  best  esteem ! 
He  has  sav'd  his  fav'rite  nation,      , 

Join  to  sing  aloud  to  him: 
He  has  savM  us, 
Christ  alone  could  us  redeem. 

5  When  involv'd  in  sin  and  rain, 

And  no  helper  there  wa»  found} 
Jesus  our  distress  was  viewing ; 

Grace  did  more  than  sin  ^uud  ; 
He  has  cail*d  us. 
With  salvation  in  the  sound< 
3  Free  election,  known  by  caUing* 

Is  a  privilege  divine: 


5T0  SAVIOUR. 

faints  are  kept  tmm  fiotd  bUiogf     '' 

All  the  glory,  Iiord,  be  thine ; . 
All  the  glory, 
AH  the  glory,  Lord,  U  thine*    ' 

570.     10a.     Fofii.   ' 
Sa»ioart4,.laaAaii  xi.  10. 
I  T^OM  Jene'a  root  behold  a  bratch  at^se, 

£  WbosesacredflowVwithfragranceftllatheskiM} 

The  ftkk  and  weak  the  healing  plant  shall  aid, 
'  From  storms  a  shelter,  and  irom  bevt  a  shade. 
9  The  Saviour  comes !  by  prophecies  foretold. 

Hear  him,  ye  deaf  I  and  tJl  ye  blind  behold ! 

Ko  sigl;),  no  murmur  the  wide  world  sh^  heair ; 

From  ev'ry  eye  he  wipes  off  ev'iy  tear. 
8  Hail .'  a  glad  voice  the  lonely  desert  cheers, 

**  Prejiare  a  way— a  God^  a  God  appears ! 

**  A  God,  a  God,"  the  vocal  hills  reply— 

The  rocks  proclaiat  th'  approaching  Dtityi 

4  All  crime!  shall  cease,  and  ancient  fraud  shall  fail, 
Unerring  justice  lifts  aloft  her  scale : 

Peace  o  er  the  world  her  olive  wand  extends^ 
And  white-robM  innocence  from  heav'n  dcacends. 

5  Rise,  crown'd  with  light,  imperial  Salem,  ri^, 
Exalt  thy  towVing  head,  and  lift  thine  eyesl 
See  heaven  its  dazzling  portals  wide  display. 
And  break  upon  thee  in  a  fiood  of  day. 

sri.  &  s.   i^iitf. 

My  Smiour.^.%  Sam.  ^txii.  S. 
1  TN  form  I  loi^  had  bow'd  the  knee ; 
A  But  nought  attractive  then  could  see, 
To  win  my  wayward  heart  to  thee, 
My  Saviour. 
S  Yet  oft  I  trembled  when  I  thought. 
How  I  had  sold  myself  for  nought; 
But  still  against  thy  lore  I  fought, 
My  Saviour, 
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S  When  sfctf-Bccus'd,  I  tremSUng  stoptj,  > 
I  promis'd  fair  as  any  could ; 
But  never  valu'd  th^  dear  blood,  .  v. 

My  Savioun 
[4  Too  soon  the  promiae  vain  I  prov'd. 
That  ainiiers  make,  whUe  sin  is  lov'd, 
But  still  to  thee.  tiuB  heart  ne'er  mov'd| 
idy  Saviour.} 
9  Thou,  whom  t  bad  «o  long-wiAstopd, 
Thou  didst  redeem  my  soill  with  bloody 
Aad  thou  hast  brought  me  nigk  to  Gpd, 
My  Saviour. 
P  Thro*  stoma  and  waves  of  conflict  p^s^ 
Thy  pot«nt  arm  has  held  me  fi^t  i 
And  thou  wilt  aavc  me  to  the  Uut, 
My  Saviour, 
7  And  when  the  voy'ge  of  life  is  o'er, 
And  I  have  gaia'd  the  heav'nly  shore ; 
I  then  sh^ll  sing  foj  cycfnoT^i 
My  Savif)ur» 

9TS.     C.  M.     Addison. 
Pnservaiion  by  Setu-.^asXra  cxxi.  8. 
t  IJOWare  thy  servants  bleat,  OLqrdl 
*■  -^  How  sure  is  their  defence ; 
Eternal  Wisdom  is  their  guide— 
Their  help,  Omnipotence. 
^S  Id  forjeign  realms  and  luids  remote, 
Supported  by  f&ty  care, 
Thro'  burning  climes,  I  pass'd  unhurti 
And  breath'd  in  tainted  ur.] 
A  When  by  the  dreadful  tempest  borne 
High  on  the  broken  ware, 
I  knew  tbou  wert  not  slow  to  hear, 
Nor  impotent  to  savCi 
4  The  stornis  were  laid,  the  winds  rettr'jj. 
Obedient  to  thy  vi'ii  } 
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The  sea,  that  roar'd  at  thy  comnaad* 

At  thy  copamand  wae  BtiU. 
fi  In  midst  of  daagicrs,  fears,  and  deaths, 

Thy  goodneaa  I'U  adore  ; 
Aad  praise  ihee  for  thy  mercies  pas^ 

And  hiimbly  hope  for  more.. 
6  My  life,  while  thou  preserv'st  that  life. 

Thy  sacri&ce  shall  be ; 
And  death,  when  death  shall  be  my  lot^ 

Shall  join  my  soul  to  thee. 

^OUS  SEASOmOF  THE  TEAR. 

57S.     L.  M.    S- .   _ 

On  the  Four  Seasons.-.'Gtn.  viii,  32. 
J  ■■  I  'HY  providence,  great  God,  wc  praise; 
A    How  good  and  g^eat  are  all  thy  ways ! 
Thy  bounty  crowns  our  passing  years^ 
And  disaipatea  our  ansioua  fears, 
fi  Thy  promise  etaads  forever  fast. 

While  sun,  and  moon,  and  earth  shall  last  j 
The  laws  of  seasons  shall  endure, 
'Till  time  and  stars  are  Icoown  no  more> 
d  Summer  and  winter,  cold  and  heat, 
And  night  and  day  in  order  meet ; 
Seed-time  and  harvest,  each  succeed. 
To  prove  thy  love-r-aupply  our  need* 
{4*  When  years  ;ire  past,  and  seasons  o'er, 
We  still  shall  prove  thy  coy'nant  sure  i 
And  in  the  shining  realms  of  bliss, 
A<l(>>^c  thy  goodness  ^d  thy  grace.*] 

Sr*.    L.M.    Steek. 
J)n  thefour  Seasons  of  the  Tear..,.'Faaka  cxIviL 
1  T>RAISE  ye  the  Lord—0  blissful  theme, 
X^    To  sing  the  hcmora  of  iiis  name ! 
'Tis  pleasure,  'tis  divine  deUght, 
And  praise  is  lovely  in  his  sight. 
^  Be  veils  the  sky  with  treaaur'd  shoVrs, 
On  earth  the  plent'ous  blessing  pours  i 
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"Hie  mountains  smile  in  lively  green, 
And  fairer  blooms  the  flow'iy  scenci 
pHc  speaks  !  and  swiftly  from  the  skies, 
To  eartti  the  sov'rcign  mandate  flies  ; 
Otuervant  nature  hears  his  word, 
And  bows  obedient  to  her  Lord. 

4  Now  thick -descending  Sates  of  snow. 
O'er  earth  a  fleecy  mantle  throw ; 
Now  glitt'ring  frost  o'er  all  the  plains, 
Extends  its  universal  chains.} 

5  At  his  fierce  storms  of  icy  hail. 
The  shiv'ring  pon'rs  of  nature  ftiil ; 
Before  his  cold,  what  life  can  standi 
Unshelter'd  by  hii  guardian  hand ! 

i6  He  speaks !  the  ice  and  snow  obey. 
And  nature's  fetters  melt  away  ( 
Now  vernal  gales  soft  rising  blow, 
And  murm'ring  waters  gendy  flow. 

7  But  nobler  works  his  p-ace  record, 
To  Israel's  sons  he  sends  his  word ; 
Ye  favor'd  tribes;  your  voioes  raise. 
And  bless  your  God  in  songs  of  praise> 

S7S.    C.  M.    Dobell. 
Prax^rfir  toarmth  a/ier  nipping  Wiiids  and  much 
Bain....JcA).  xxxvi.  33. 
J  'T^HOU,  who  didst  form  the  rolling  spheres, 
X     And  stretch  the  boundless  skies, 
O  dissipate  our  gloomy  fears, 
When  doubts  and  darkness  rise, 
a  The'  thou  hast  aeal'd  ihe  wat'ry  cloads, , 
Which  pour'd  their  toirents  down  j 
And  stay'd  those  proud,  imperious  floods. 
Which  overflow'd  the  ground  : 
3  Yet  those  dark  clouds  stilt  veil  the  sky, 
And  hide  the  sun  irom  sight  j 
Oo 
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The  tnttbciB  «uv)«  blait  m  tbey  %, 
Aad  atrik*  die  bud*  wuh  bUgbt. 

4  {■on),  hear  oib'  hunblft,  eainest  prsy'r, 

And  atme  jdie  clouds  airay  j 

0  let  the  cheering  son  a[^>car, 
With  warmh,  &fun<lay  to  day* 

5  Then  wU  )he  fac^  of  iwture  wew 

A  {dcaung,  beauieow  scene  f 
And  field*  vitb  nutks  of  com  «ppev» 
And  mea4ows  .dKfv'd  wJ>di  greciv 

sre.    CM.    Navtoth 
Sj>ring, 
t  ^fOW  the  long-wishy  for  spring  is  come, 
^  T(   How  altci'd  b  the  accne ! 
The  trees  and  shrubs  are  drcas'd  in  bloonl, 
The  cafth  aniay'jd  ia  green. 

2  Where'er  we  tread,  beneath  ,our  feet 

The  clust'ring  gowers  spring ; 
The  anless  birdst  m  concert  sweet, 
invite  our  hearts  to  sing, 

3  But  Ah  J  in  vain  I  st(,ive  to  join, 

Oppress'd  with  sin  and  doubt  | 

1  feel  'tis  winte;'  still,  within^ 
I^k/  aU  i;  spring  without. 

4  -O  would  tny  Sayiour,  from  on  hij^ 

EreaJc  thro'  these  clouds  and  shine  ^ 
No  creature  then  more  blest  than  J, 
No  song  jmore  loud  than  mine ! 

5  Lord,  let  thy  wonl  my  hopes  revive^ 

And  overcome  my  foes ; 
0  make  my  languid  graces  thrive. 
And  hloasom  like  the  rose. 

S7r.    S.M."  Gi^tu. 
Spring. 
t      /^REAT  God,  at  thy  command 
^J  Seasofis  v»  oi;der  riap :    - 


S£AS<3r^S  OF  THE  YEAR.  «r» 

Thy  pow'r  aod  love  in  concert  nigo 
Thio'  eailh,aiid  KaB,aiid  akia* 
t      Hov  baltny  is  the  air. 

How  tfarm  the  solar  beanss  ! 
And  to  refre^  the  grouod,  the  nav» 
Descent!  in  gedde  Mreanu. 
d      With  grateful  praiie  we  owtt 
Thy  providential  hand. 
While  grass  for  kine,  and- herb  aod  com 
For  men,  enrich  the  l^id* 
4      But  greater  still  the  gifk 
Of  thine  incarnate  Son ; 
By  him  forgiveness,  peace,  and  joy* 
Thro'  endlesB  ages  run. 

578-     L.  M.     Demies, 
j'rayer for  Rainjuit  befofe  Hiin>est.,.2  Chron.vl.aG. 

1  /~^REA.TGod,weviewthycha:3t'ninghand, 

,    ^J  The  earth's  like  brass  thro' all  atirlvidi 
The  heav'n  its  fruitful  show'rs  denies. 
And  nature  round  us  fades  and  dies* 

Jl  Revive  our  with'ring  Selds  with  r^s  ; 
Let  fruitful  show'rs  descend  again  ; 
On  thee  alone  our  hopes  rely. 
Lord,  hear  our  humble,  earnest  cry. 

3  O  let  the  fruits  in  cluster«<bend. 
Thro*  all  our  land  from  end  to  end ; 
And  let  the  saints  and  sinners  see. 
Our  all  depends,  O  Lord,  on  thee. 

srg.     CM.     DobelK 
Praise  fir  i?i»n»..Psalm  Ixyiii.  9. 
1  npHE  Lord  hath  heard  his  pei^le'a  cries, 
-*■    Their  pray'ra  have  reach'd  his  throne  | 
The  rain  has  fall'n  in  rich  supplies  ; 
See  what  ths  Lord  hath  done ! 
3  Hiy  promise  ever  will  hold  good, 
While  time  and  years  Kmaln} 
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When  thine  Elijahs  tbee  have  su'd» 
Thou  scod'st  a  ptent'ous  rain. 
a  *  See  how  the  Ttiai,  refreshing  show'rs 
Supi)ly  the  thirsty  ground  t 

The  Kpringing  grass  and  painted  Bow'n, 
O'er  all  the  meads  abound !"  . 

4  Notr  nature  blooms,  and  wears  i  smiley 

And  birds  their  Maker  praise  ; 
Ye  saints,  around  this  favor'd  isle. 
Your  songs  of  praises  ratoe. 

5S0.     L.  M.     T— — « 
Prayer  for  dry  weather  m  Harvett. 
I   T   ORD  of  the  earth,  and  seas,  and  skie»> 
J—'  Thou  sov'rcign  source  of  all  supplies  t 
Now  tliy  preparing  hand  employ, 
Our  hearts  to  fill  nith  food  and  joy. 

5  Let  not  deserved  wrath  destroy 

Our  high-raia'd  hopes  of  harvest-joy  j 
Thy  care  o'er  ev'ry  crop  extend. 
And  all  our  fruits  of  earth  defend. 
S  May  rip'oing  suns,  and  fertile  dcws^ 
Their  genial  influence  diffuse , 
And  each  kind  element  combine, 
Our  hearts  to  cheer  with  corn  and  mac* 

4  Lord  of  the  harvest,  thee  we  own : 
Pour  an  abundant  blessing  down  ; 
Say,  as  in  ancient  days^  *'  I'll  give 

"  More  than  your  gamers  can  receive." 

5  Ye  s«w  of  need,  with  fervor  pray. 
To  see  a  blest,  in-gath'riog  day  ; 
Then  shall  our  joy-inspiring  lays. 
Shout,  han'eat  hontc,  in  songs  of  praise. 

6  And  while  we  plead  for  earthly  bread, 
That  ev'ry  creature  may  be  fed,  ' 

O  Itt  eternal  thanks  be  giv'n 

For  Christ,  th'  immortal  bread  of  heav'oi 


SEASONS  OF  THE  YEAR.  5 

581.     C.  M.     DobeU. 
Praise  for  dry  weather  in  Jlarvest- 
t  /^REATGocI.tothee.withcheerfulwnB 
V-T  Our  humble  thanks  we  bring  { 
Accept  the  pntises  of  our  lips, 
O  thou  most  bouiit'ous  King. 
3  Thou  hast  dlspersM  the  wnt'ry  clouds. 
And  clear'd  the  darkn'd  sky ; 
To  thee  we  raise  our  grateful  notes* 
Who  brought  salvation  nigh. 
3  O  may  the  sona  of  Adam  know. 
That  God  will  lend  an  ear 
To  souIb  who  at  his  footstool  bow 
To  him  in  humble  pray'r* 

$83.     C.  M.     Nee<&am. 
^^    Summer.— Harvest  Song- 
t  '  I  ""O  praise  the  ever-bount'ous  Lordf 
A    My  soul,  wake  all  thy  pow'rs : 
He  calls,  and  at  his  vmce  come  forth 
The  smiling  hardest  hours. 
3  His  cov'nant  with  the  earth  he  keeps } 
(My  tongue  his  goodacsaBing); 
Summer  ^d  winter  know  their  time. 
His  harvest  crowns  the  spring. 
a  Well-pleas'd,  the  toiling  swain»  behold 
The  waving  yellow  crop; 
"With  joy  they  bear  the  sheaves  away. 
And  sow  again  in  hope* 
[4  Thus,  teach  me,  gracious  God,  to  sow 
The  seeds  of  righteousness  j 
Smile  on  my  soul,  and  with  thy  beams. 
The  rip'ning  harvest  bless, 
5  Then,  in  the  last  great  harvest,  I 
S^all  reap  a  glorious  crop ; 
The  harvest  shall  by  far  exceed 
What  I  have  sown  in  hope.] 

.C(K)^I>J 
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<«3.     C.  M.     NeeMam. 
Summtriefy  the  Sluggard  reproved-JPtov.  vi>  €• 
chap.  X.  5. 
t  QEE,how  the  little  toiling  aat 
"  laiprores  the  harvest  bours ; 
While  suminer  lasts,  thro'  all  her  celtk 
The  choicest  stores  abe  pours. 
3  Sa^ciouB  she,  without  a  guide. 
By  insliDct  only  led : 
Fearft^  of  want,  in  harvest  houiv 
Provide*  her  wiuter  bread. 

3  Ne'er  be  it  said,  that  toiling  ants. 

Lay  up  their  stock  of  grain ; 
And  man  neglects  his  great  concern^ 
Eternal  lite  to  gain. 

4  While  life  remaiaa,  our  harvest  lasts  i. 

But  youth  of  life's  the  prime  i 

Best  is  this  season  for  our  work, 

And  this  the  accepted  time.  . 

5  "  To-day  attend,"  is  wisd9ai*3  voice— 

*'  'io-niorrow"-^— folly  cries^ 
And  stiil  tor^morrow  'tis-^when  O !' 
To-day  tlie  sinner  dies ! 

6  When  conscience  speaks,  its  voice  regard^. 

And  seiae  the  present  hoiu-; 
Humbly  implore  the  promis'd  gracf , 
And  God  will  give  the  pow'r.,. 

584.     t.  M.    B . 

Autwnt....]tr.  viii.  SO.  .      . 

I  f^  BEAT  God,  as  seasons  disappear, 
VJT  And  changes  make  the  rolling  ycar'i 
As  time,  with  rapid  pinions  flies, 
May  ev'ry«eason  make  us  nise. 
S  Long  has  tby  favor  crown'd  our  days. 
And  summer  shed  again  its  rays; 
No  deadly  cloud  our  sky  tias  veii'd, 
No  blasting  winds  our  path  assail'd. 
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3  The  harvest  months  bave  o'er  us  roll'd,- 
And  fill'd  our  &c1ds  with  waving  gold ; 
Our  tables  spread,  our  garners  stor'd  ! 
Where  are  out  hearts  to  prsise  the  Lord  i 

4  The  sblemtv  harvest  comes  ^Mce, 
The  closing  day  of  life  and  grace ; 
Time  of  decision,  awful  houv  ! 
ArouDd  it  let  no  terapeats  low^r  i 

5  Prepare  us,  Lord,  by  grace  divine^ 
I<ike  stars  in  beav'n  to  rise  and  sbtoti  f 
Then  shall  our  happy  souls  above, 
Reap  the  full  harvest  of  thy  kivel 

585.     L*  M.    'Newtan. 
Winter. 

1   QEE,  how  rude  winter's  iej-  hand 

^  Has  atript  the  trees,  and  seal'd  the  ground^ 
But  spring  shall  soon  his  rage  withstand. 
And  Spread  new  beauties  aS  around. 

S  My  aoul  a  sharper  winter  raourn*^ 
Baritn  and  fruitless  I  renluin  i 
When  will  the  gentle  spring  retur% 
And  bid  my  graces  grow  again  ^ 

3  Jesus,  rny  glorious  sun,  arise ! 

'Tis  thine  the  frozen  heart  to  movc-j 

O !  bush  these  storms,  and  clear  my  skies* 

And  lei  me  feel  thy  vital  love ! 

4  Dear  Lord,  regard  ray  feeble  cry, 
I  faint  and  droop  till  thoii  appear ;. 
"Wilt  thou  permit  thy  plaiit  to  die  E 
Must  it  be  winter  all  the  year  \ 

S '  Be  still,  my  aoul,  and  wait  bis  hour. 
With  humble  pray'r  and  patroit  faith  ^ 
"Till  he  reveals  his  gracious  pow'r, 
Kepose  on  what  his  promise  saitb. 

9  He,  by  whose  aU-cemmanding  word 
Seasons  their  changing  course  laaintaiii^ 
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In  ev'ty  ctuiiige  a  pledge  affbrdSf 
That  none  shaJl  seek  his  face  in  rain* 

586.     C.  M.    Sleek, 
Winter....}Qh  «xxviii.  29,  30. 
i  OTERN'  winter  throws  his  icy  chains^ 
i3  Encircling  nature  roond  f 
How  bleak,  how  comfitfdeM  the  plains. 
Late  with  gay  verdure  cfova'd ! 
9  The  Bun  withdraws  his  vita)  beams. 
And  tight  asd  warmth  depart  % 
And  droopiog,  lifeless  nature  aeeins 
Ad  emblem  of  my  hearts 
•S  My  heart,  when  mental  winter  reigns, 
In  night's  dark  mantle  clad  ; 
Coofin'd  in  cold,  inactive  chains. 
How  desolate  and  sad ! 

4  Return,  O  blissfal  sun,  and  bring 

The  soul-reviving  ray ;  ■ 
This  mental  winter  shall  he  spripg,  - 
This  darkness  cheerful  day. 

5  O  ha|^  state,  divine  abode, 

Where  spring  eternal  reigns; 
And  perfect  day,  the  smile  of  God, 
Fills  all  the  heav'nly  plvns. 

6  Great  source  of  light,  thy  beams  display. 

My  droojiing  joys  restore : 

And  guide  me  to  the  seats  of  day, 

Where  winter  chills  no  more. 

isr.     C.  M.    Newten. 
0  that  I  were  as  in  Months  past  /....Job  xxiz.  B. 
1  C  W£ET  was  the  time  when  first  I  feh 
•J  The  Saviour's  pard'ning  Uood 
Apply'd,  to  cleanse  my  soul  from  guih. 
And  bting  toe  home  to  God. 
S  Soon  as  the  mom  the  light  reveat'd, 
His  praises  tua'd  my  tongue  i 


And  whea  the  eT'ning  shades  preraH'd) 
His  loire  was  all  any  song. 
[3  la  vain  the  temfrter  spread  hk  wiler^ 
The  world  no  more  could  charm  ; 
I  liv'd  upon  my  Saviour's  smiles, 
And  leaa'd  upon  his  arm. 

4  In  pr^V,  my  soul  drew  near  the  Loril^ 

And  saw  his  glories  shine : 

And  when  I  read  his  holy  word, 

I  call'd  each  promise  mine.} 

5  Then  to  his  aa^ata  I  often  spo£e 

Of  what  his  love  had  done  i 
But  now  my  heart  is  almost  broke,. 
For  all  my  joys  8fe  gone. 

6  Now  when  the  ev'ning  shade  prevails^ 

My  soul  in  darkness  mourn;  ; 
And  when  the  naorn  the  light  reveals^ 
No  light  to  mc  returns. 
[r  My  pray'rs  are  now  a  chatt'ring  noises 
For  Jesus  hides  his  face  ; 
I  read — the  promise  meets  my  eyes, 
But  will  not  reach  my  case.J 
t  Now  satan  thre^cna  to  prevail^ 
And  make  my  soul  his  prey : 
Yet,  Lord,  thy  mercies  cannot  fail  i 
O  come  withot^  delay  ^  . 

588.     C.  M.     Kirihmtt. 
Sty  Denial;  or,  taking  up  the  C'rtpas....Mark  viii.  38*. 

1  T^IDST  thou,  dear  Jesus,  sufifer  shame,. 
\J  And  bear  the  Cross  for  me  i 

And  shall  I  fear  to  own  thy  name. 
Or  thy  disciple  be  i 

2  Inspire  my  soul  widi  life  divine. 

And  make  mc  truly  bold  ; 
Let  knowledge;  f^th,  and  meekness  sluno^ 
rjor  Ieve»  nor  zeal  grow  cold. 

C3.l:.-:ij,CiOOtjl>J 


$  *  Let  nocfcers  scof^  let  men  diefkme. 
And  treat  me  widi  disdain ; 
Still  oaay  I  glorify  thy  name. 
And  count  their  ■hnder,  gtb/ 
4  To  tbee  I  cheerfully  submit, 
And  all  my  pow'rg  reaign  t 
]Lct  wiadom  point  ont  what  is  &l^ 
And  I'll  DO-more  repine. 

586.     C.  M.    Ktet&am. 
Lett  Sheep  found..„\^\i)tK  xv.  3,  i. 
i  ^li7H£N some  fcind  shepherd  Trom  tus' fok^ 
V  V     Has  lost  a  straying  shetip ; 
Thro'  vales,  o^er  hills,  he  anxious  roves. 
And  climbs  the  mountains  steep. 
9  Bat  O  the  joy  !  the  transport  sweet  f 
When  he  the  wand'rcr  finds  ; 
tjp  in  his  arms  he  talces  his  charg;e, 
And  (o  his  shoulder  binds, 
a  Homeward  he  hastes  to  tell  his  joysy 
And  mafce  his  bihs  complete*: 
The  neighbors  hear  the  news,  and  all 
The  joyful  shepherd  greet. 
4  Yet  how  much  greater  is  the  joy 
When  but  one  sinner  turDs— 
When  the  poor  wretch,  with  broken  hearty 
His  sins  and  errors  mourns. 
J  Pleas'd  vri th  the  new^,  the  saints  below. 
In  sougsdieir  tongues  employ; 
Beyond  the  skies  the  tidings  go, 
And  heav'n  is  &1l'd  with  joy. 
6  Well  pleas'd,  the  Father  sees  and  hears. 
Tlw  conscious  sinner  weep  ; 
Jesus  receives  him  in  his  arms, 
And  owns  lum  for  his  sheep. 
f  Nor  angels  can  their  joys  cocdaiB^ 
But  kindle  with  new  ixt : 

C3.l:.-:ij,CiOOtjl>J 


SHEEP— SUILOH.  M» 

''  A  vand'riti^  aheep's  rctunt'd/*  they  ^g) 
And  Atrilcc  the  squoding, lyre. 

590.     7a.    Ryland. 
frtyerfor  itrayed Shap.,.,VaAm.KVX.  Xt^ 
%  'plI'V)  Lord,  thy  sOvyiBg  sheept 

^   Prone  to  gander  ftom  the  Cold : 

Bring  them  back,  and  safely  keep-v 

Id  thine  arms  the  s^gglcrs  hold. 

Heal  their  wand'risgs.  Son  of  God— • 

Bless  the  purchase  of  thy  blood. 
P  Fond  to  stray,  hut  ign'rant  quite, 

When  once  lost,  to  6ad  their  home  } 

WandVing  on  by  day  and  night. 

Farther,  farther,  still  they'd  roam. 
9  Lord,  thy  wand'ring  sheep  rcsCorci 

To  thy  pastures,  ever  fair  ; 

Keep  them,  lest  they  wander  more; 

^et  thy  love  confine  them  there. 

591.     8.  8.  r.     Pedwell'sCoL 
ShiJoh...-Gai.  xlix.  10..»l8aiah  liii.  l—rS' 
i  "\ X/HO  hath  our  repc»'t  believed ! 
V  V    Shtloh  conie,  ka  not  receive^. 
Not  received  by  ha.  own ; 
PromisM  brwc^  mim  xotA  of  Jes^, 
pavid's  offspring,  sest  to  bless  ye, 
-     Comes  too  meekly  to  be  fcoownf 
^  Tell  me,  O  thoia  f«vor'd  nauqn. 
What  \»  thy  fond  e:xpectation  i 

Some  fair  spreading  lofty  tree  ?-r 

^et  not  worldly  pride  confound  thee, 

'Mong  the  lowly  plants  around  thee^ 

Mark  the  lowest— that  is  he  ! 

3  Like  a  tender  plant  that's  growing. 

Where  no  waters,  friendly  fiowing,    . 

^o  Jcind  rains  cefresh  the  fround  t 
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Drooping,  dying,  we  shall  view  liim, 
See  no  charm  to  draw  us  to  him. 

And  no  beauty  will  be  found. 

4  ililory  be  to  him  who  gave  us-^ 

Freely  gave  bis  Son  to  save  us  j 

Glory  to  the  Son,  who  came  t 
Honor,  blessing,  adorarioR, 
^ver,  from  the  whole  creadoD.     . 

pe  to  God,  aod  to  the  Lamb ! 

592.    t.  M.     K—.  Evans's  CttX. 
Prayer  fof  a  tick  Mimster^..JQ\ax  xi.  3. 

1  f\  THOU,  before  whose  gracious  throne. 
V^  We  bow  our  suppliaot  spirit  down : 
View  the  sad  b^reast,  the  streaiptng  eye, 
Aod  let  our  sorrows  pierce  the  sly. 

%  Thou  know'at  the  anxious  cares  we  feel. 
And  all  our  tren^ling  lips  would  tell  t 
Thou  only  canst  assuage  our  grief, 
And  yield  our  woe-fraught  heart  relief. 

3  With  pow'r  benign,  thy  servant  Bpare, 
Nor  turn  aside  thy  people's  pra/r  ; 
Avert  thy  swift  descending  stroke, 
7>for  smite  the  shepherd  of  the  flock. 

4  Restore  him  sinlting  to  the  grave  ; 
Stretch  out  thine  arm,  make  haste  to  save  { 
Back  to  our  hopes  and  wishes  give, 

And  bid  au(  friend  and  father  live. 

5  Bound  to  each  soul  by  tend'resi  tie^. 
In  ev'ry  breast  his  image  lies ; 
Thy  pit>'ing  aid,  O  God,  impart,    '  . 
Nor  rend  him  from  each  bleeding  l^eart. 

.0  Yet  if  our  supplications  fail, 

And  pray'rs  and  tears  can  nought  prev^ 
Be  thou  his  strength,  be  thou  his  stay. 
And  guide  him  s^fc  to  endless  day. 


SICKNESS.  5S 

503.     L.  M.     Brvwn. 
Sickness  and  Death, 
■1  A^  Y  Boul,  the  minutes  haste  away, . 
XVX  Apace  comes  on  th'  imptxtaat  day, 
Whco  in  the  icy  arms  of  death 
I  muat  give  up  my  vital  breath. 
3  Look  forward  to  the  moving  scene ; 
How  wilt  thou  be  afFected  then  J 
When  irom  on  high  some  sharp  disease 
. ,  Resistless  shall  my  vitals  seize. 
3  When  all  the  springs  of  life  arc  low, 

Th^  spirits  faint,  the  pulses  slow ; 
'  ,The£}'es  grow  dim,  and  short  the  breafb, 

Presages  of  approaching  death. 
_  4  WheiJ  clammy,  sweats  t^ro*  ev'ry  part. 
Shew  Hfe's  retreating  lo  the  heart ; 
It^  last  resistance  there  to  make, 
^And  then  the  breathless  frame  forsake* 
-  S-  When  all  eternity's  in  sight— 

The  brighest  day,  or  blackest  nighty 
■     One  shock  will  break  the  building  down, 
^  And  let  thee  into  w.ocldB  unknown* 
^  P  come,  my  soul,  the  matter  weigh ! 
How  wilt  thou  leave'thy  kindred  day ! 
And  how  the  unknown  regions  try. 
And  launch  into  eternity  < 

594.     C.  M.     Doddridge. 
Sickness  and  Recovery, 
1  \^^  God,  thy  service  well  demands 
iVl.  The  remnant  of  my  days  i 
Why  was  this  fieeting  breath  renew'd, 
But  to  renew  thy  praise? 
S  Thine  arms  of  everlasting  love 
Did  this  weak  frame  sustain ; 
When  life  was  hov'ring  o'er  the  grave. 
And  nature  sunk  with  pain. 

r:„i-  :i-,G00tjl>J 


f  SIH. 

£3  Thou,  wliep  the  pains  of  death  were  Telt^ 
Didst  chase  the  fears  of  hell ; 
And  teach  my  pale  and  quivVing  lips 
Thy  matchless  grace  to  tell.} 

4  Calmly  I  bow'd  my  fainting  head    -. 

On  thy  dear  feithful  breast ;       ■  -  -^    •      ,  • 
Pleas'd  to  obey  my  Father's  call 
To  his  eternal  rest. 

5  Into  thy  hands,  ipy  SaViour^Gpd,   ' 

Did  I  my  soul  resign :  '      j  ..'    _ 

Jn  firm  dependance  on  diat  thith,  .  ■  .■  • 

VVhich  made  salvation  mioct 

6  Back  from  thp  borders  of  the  gt^yCi     -  '* 

At  thy  cqmniaqd  I  come :  "* 

.  I^or  will  I  urge  a  speedier  Jig^it,^  -. 

To  my  celcstj^l.jioine.         .  -'       •  . 

7  Where  thou  determtn'Bt  mine  abode,  -    -^ 
.    There  vould  I  chus^  l»bs  j         ' .  '  * ' 

■  ^orintl^pttaoiecdiea^isiifc,    .        -  . 
Jtwl«ar^i9h«KT'i)Tt'^titifs«> .         ,. 

;         '      ^95.  *L«^.  '  Boyce.     ''''\       ^      *' 
,     p€ceUft}iness  of  Sir}.-  _  '*  * 

a   CIN,  in  ten-thousand treacli'roua  ^ays, 

M  Dazzle$  and  blinds  both  youoff  and  ^Id  ^ 

Around  the  pit  the  siiiner  plays;  ■.     . 

And  they  that  ^embled  once,  grow  btdd.        .' 
3  Saviour  divine,  stretch  out  thy  hand,' 

And  fill  their  souls  whH  deep  amaze ;   - 

Pluck  from  the  fire  the  flaming  brandy    . 

^nd  form  neiy  trophies  of  thy  grace.  ' 

5fl6.     L.  M.     IlarKtson-  .  '         " 

ffatipg  Sin. 
%  r^  COULD  I  find  some  peaceful  bow'r;  . 
V-/  Where  sin  has  neither  place  nor  powy  i 
This  traitor  vile,  I  fein  would  shun, 
^ut  pauQot  from  his  presence  run. 


,C(K>Vjl>J 


3  When  tO  the  throDe  of  grace  J  fiee. 
He  staDds  between  my  God  and  me, 
"Where'er  I  rove,  where'er  I  resti 
I  feel  him  working  in  aiy  breasu 
9  fVhen  I  attenfpt  to  soar  above. 
To  view  the  heights  of  Jesu's  love  i 
.    -  f  bis  monster  sceaaa  to  mount  the  siciesj 

And  veils  his  glory  to  mine  eyes. 
■..4  Lord,  free  me  from;  thia  deadly  foe, 
~  '  Which  keeps  my  fa;th  and  hope  so  low  i 

I  long  to  dwell'  in  heav'n,  my  home, 
Where  not  one  sinful  thought  can  cocOi' 

597-     73.     Tophdif. 
'  Imjmtird  Sin....lsaKAi  liii.  5.  - 

i     A  LL  my  sins  imputed  were 
■    ■  •**  To  my  dear,  tDcamate  God ; 
Bury'd  in  hw  g;rave  they  arc, 
Srown'd  in  bis  atoning  blood  : 
I^rd,  thou.  cBOBt  Dot  me  coodenul^ 
Righteous  xnd  complete  in  hi  mi 
'  2  In  the  Savioor's  right,  I  claim 
AH  the  blessing  he  hath  bought  s 
For  my  soul  the  dying  Lamb 
Hatha  full  redemptiMi  wrought } 
I  in  glory  soon  shall  shine, 
I  am  Christ's^  uid  Clirisl  is  tamsi 

S98.    a^.     KeTit. 
jmhoelUng  Sin  i  or,  the  Canaanite  »tiU  in  the  hmd,„m 
Numb,  xs^ii.  51 — 55. 
""HE  Canaanite  still  in  the  land. 
To  harass,  perplex,  and  dismay; 
Brought  Israel  of  old  at  a  stand, 
For  Anak  was  stronger  than  they. 
ft  What  God  had  design'd  they  possest, 
Supported  and  kept  by  his  hand  ; 
Yet  lest  on  their  lees  they  should  rest,  -- 

The  Canaanite  dwelt  in  the  land.  / 

■  /         X 


I  nTH 


»  SIN. 

S  *Tis  thus  with  tfaine  Israel  on  earth. 

Who  groan  with  a  body  of  sin, 

Partake  of  n  spiritual  birth. 

The  work  of  the  Spirit  within. 
[4  To-day  with  the  taste  of  his  Iove,_ 

Jehovah  their  souls  shall  expand  ; 

To-morrow  hell  give  them  to  prorc, 

The  CaDaanite  stilt  in  the  land.] 
5  Yet  all  things  shall  wort  for  their  gooJ, 

Afflictions,  temptations,  or  pain  ; 

And  still  thro'  the  Lamb  and  his  bloody 
*  Their  cauae  tliey  shall  ever  maintain; 
[6  A  tkoro  in  the  flesh  they  shall  have. 

Their  roving  affections  to  win ; 

To  teach  thent  how  Jesus  can  save^ 

And  show  them  the  depth  of  their  sio;J 

7  Yea,  down  to  the  Jordati  of  death. 
His  foes  shall  the  christian  withstand; 
And  feci,  when  reBigning  his  breath,- 
The  Canaanite  still  in  the  land. '  * 

8  Their  place  of  repose  is  on  bighy 
(No  Canaanite  enters  therein^. 
To  drink  of  the  rivers  of  jo;f. 
Remote  from  the  regions  of  sin. 

599.     L.  M,     ramei's  Sel. 
Address  to  •S'lnn^rs.... Isaiah  xxxiii.  14. 

1  CONNER,  O  why  so  thoughtless  grown  I 
*^  Why  in  such  dreadful  haste  to  die  i 
Daring  to  leap  to  workls  unknown, 
Heedless  against  thy  God  to  Hy  I 

2  Wilt  thou  desj«se  eternal  fate  ? 
Urg'd  on  by  sin's  fantastic  dreams  ^ 
Madly  attempt  th"  infernal  gate, 
And  force  thy  passage  to  the  flames  I- 

3  Slay,  sinner,  on  the  gospel  plains, 
Bi:hQld  the. God  ot'leve  uotbid    - 


SINNER— SODOM.  ft 

The  glories  of  hU  dying  pains, 
Forever  tcUingvyet  untold ! 

■     60a    7s.     Wesley. 
A  Sinner  out  ofHeU. 
%   T   ORDf  and  am  I  yet  alive, 
jlU  Not'in  tornocnts,  not  in  hell ! 
Still  doth  thy  good  Spirit  strive—. 
,  With  the  chief  of  sinners  dwell ! 
.  Tell  it,  unto  sinners  tcUf 

I  am,  I  am  out  of  hell. 
3  Yes,  I  ttill  Hft  up  mine  eyes, 
Wli  not  of  thy  love  despair : 
Still,  in  spit?  of  sla<  I  rise. 
Still  I  bow  to  thee  in  fnny'r* 

3  Q  the  length  and  breadth  of  love  ! 
Jesus,  Saviour,  can  it  be  f 

All  ihy  mercy's  height  I  prove. 
All.  the  depth  is  seen  in  me. 

4  See  a' bush  that  boms  with  fire 
Unconsum'd  amid  the  fhimc  ! 
Turn  aside  the  eight  t*  adnure^— 
I  the  living v/oaH^tzm ! 

5  Sec  a  stone  that  hangs  in  airl 
See  a  spark  in  ocean  live ! 
Kept  alive  with  death  so  near^ 
1  to  God  the  gCory  give  : 
Ever  tell — to  sinners  tell, 

I  am,  I  am  out  o^hell. 

601.     C.  M.     JTmoeU. 
SadonCs  Destruction»..Gen.Tdx.  14, 22—^ 

1  Pet.  iv.  18. 

1  "\  XTITH  radiant  beams  the  sun  arose 

V  V     On  Sodom's  fated  tow'rs  j 

In  pleasure's  round,  and  false  lepose. 

They  spend  the  cheerful  houts. 


I  STORM. 

S  Lot's  warning  voice  they  maclctng  heard. 
Their  hearts,  elate  with  pride. 
No  joy  withheld,  no  danger  fear'd — 
The  prophet  they  deride. 

3  In  vain  he  pleads,  *'  fly,  sinner,  fly.H* 

"  Behold  destruction  near  !'* 
**  Empty  enthusiast,**  they  reply, 
Aitd  ridicule  his  fear. 

4  But  sudden  o'er  the  trembling  ground  ' 

The  heav'ns  tremendous  low'r  ; 
And  streams  of  fire  and  brimstone  round, 
In  torreots  downward  pour. 

5  They  scream.— they  fty....no  hope  rcmuBs-.-' 

Blaspheme— in  flames  eicpire  : 
Lot,  safe  in  Zoar  a  refuge  gains-^ 

"  A  brand  pluck'd  from  ihe  fire."* 
'£  Sinner,  behold'— the  warning  take  j 

1'tiis  moment  hear  and  fear  : 
For  if  the  righteous  scarce  escape* 

O  where  wtlt  ;hou  a^ear  I  *  ■ 

602.     L.  M.     Co-u^er. 
Safely  in  a  Storm....^s2Am  "hax.  \S. 

i  'n'^HE  billows  swell,  the  winds  are  higbf 
L    Clouds  ovefc^t  my  wintry  sky : 
Out  of  (he  depths  to  thee  I  call,. 
My  fears,  are  great,  my  suength  is  sm^ 

2  O  Lord,  the  pilot's  part  perform. 

And  guide  and  guard  me  thro'  the  ^toroi; 
Defend  me  from  each  threat'niDg  ill, 
Controul  the  Waves— say  "  peace,  be  still.** 

Z  Amidst  the  roaring  of  the  seat 

My  soul  Biul  t'.apgs  her  hope  on  tHeej 
Thy  constant  love,  thy  faithful  care, 
la  all  thjit  saves  me  from  despair. 

4  Dangers  of  ev'ry  shape  and  name, 
.'•ttetid  the  foUVeca  oi'the  Lfunbi 


SUBMISSION.  ft 

"Who  leave  the  world's  deceitful  ehote, 
And  Icare  it  to  return  oo  taore^ 
5  Ttio'  tempesMost,  aod  half  a  wreck,     ■* 
My  Saviour  ihro'  the  floods  I  seek  j 
Let  neither  winds  nor  stormy  main. 
Force  back  my  shatter'^d  baric  agaia. 

603.     C.  M.     Wood's  CoL 
Submission, 
.  1  CUBMIS5IVE  to  thy  will,  my  God, 
O  I  all  to  thee  resign ; 
And  bow  before  thy  chas^ning  rod— 
■  I  mourn,  but  not  repine. 
S  Why  should  my  foolish  heart  complain, 
When  wisdom,  truth,  and  love 
Direct  the  stroke,  inflict  the  pain, 
And  point  to  joys  above  ? 

3  How  short  are  nil  my  sufPrTnga  here, 

How  needful  ev'ry  cross ; 

Away,  my  unbelieving  fear. 

Nor  call  my  gain  my  loss. 

4  Then  give,  dear  Lord,  or  take  away, 

I'll  bless  thy  sacred  name  j 
My  Jesus,  yesterday,  to-day. 
Forever  is  the  same! 

604-     C.  M.     Cowper. 
Submission....licb.  xii.  7. 
1    T*\EAR  Lord,  my  best  desires  fulfil,- 
X^  And  help  me  to  resign 
Life,  health,  and  comfcrt  to  thy  will. 
And  make  thy  pleasure  mine. 
3  Why  should  I  shrink  M  thy  commaBdr 
Whose  love  forbids  my  fears  ? 
Or  tremble  at  the  gracious  band. 
That  wipes  away  my  tears  i 
3.  Ko — ^let  me  rather  freely  yield 
What  most  I  priae  to  thee, 


60S  submission; 

Wha  never  ,b«st  a  good  withhelfl. 

Nor  wilt  withhold,  from  mc. 

■i  Thy  fxfot  all  nay  journey  thiw* 

Thou  art  engaged  to  grant : 

What  else  I  want«  or  think  I  do, 

*Tis  better  still  to  vmU 

5  Wisdom  and  mercy  gui^^  my  wajf :  -     .   . 

Shall  I  resiat  them  both  i  , 
A  poor  blind  creature  of  a  day,   ' 
And  crusb'd  before  the  moth! 

6  But  ah  ^  my  iomost  spirit  cries,  "     . 

'   Still  bind  pne  to  thy  sway ; 
Else  the  next  cloud  that  veilsmy  akiw 
Drives  all  these  thoughts  away.     . 

6W.     C.  M.     Msrriei,  akared.  ^ 

Submisann*  '     .       • 

1  T   ORD,  hast  thou  call'd  me  by  thy  gracct 
■'-'  And  form'd  my  heart  anew  ? 

And  are  these  joys  whichoowl  taste 

„    The  pledge  of  glory  too  i         4.    ,       . '     ' 

2  I  leave  inferior  cares  with  thee. 

Since  thou  bast  won  my  bearbt    '     .. 
Whatever,  Lord,  is  good  for  me, 
Do  thou  that  good  impart. 

3  Not  to  my  wish,  but  to  m^  want 

All  needful  good  apfdy ;  ■ .  '. 

Unask'd-for  good.  Lord,  to  ma  graat — 
What's  ill,  tho'  ask'd,  deny. 

606.     C.  M.     Hosiim. 
Svimissron.     It  is  zue!L..2  Kings  iv.  26, 
1  TT  shall  be  well,  let  sinnen  know, 
X  With  those  who  love  the  Lord ; 
His  saints  have  always  found  it  so, 
By  resting  on  his  word. 
S  Peace,  then,  ye  chasten'd  sons  of  God» 
Why  let  yout  sorrow*  swell  f 


SUN*,  MOON,  ANO  STARS.  « 

Wisdom  directs  your  FatheirV  nxt^ 
His  word  says,  it  is  welli 

3  Tho*  like  the  Shunamite  of  old,- 

Whose  creatureiconifbtts  fell ; 
Like  her,  let  faith  be  strODg  and  bold'^ 
And  answer,  it  is  ifel], 

4  Tbo*  you  May  trials  Shar^  endure. 

From  sin,  or  death,  or  hell ; 
Tour  heav'nly  Father's  love  is  sure. 
And  therefore,  it  is  well. 

5  Soon  wiU  your  sorrows  ail  be  o'er, 

And  you  shall  sweetly  tell,  >', 

Oa  Canaan's  calm  and  pleasant  shOfe, 
•    Tint  all  at  last  is  freH. 

€&7-    I*  M.    Ad£sen.  < 

Sun,  MooHy  and  Stara,  display  the  Being  of  Ggd.„, 

Psalm  xix. 
- .    1  ''■  'HE  spacuius  firmament  on  high, 
-i'    With  all  the  blue  xtberial  sky  ; 
The  spangled  heavens,  a  shining  frame. 
Their  great  original  prodaim. 

3  Th'  unwearied  sun,  from  d^  to  day, 
Does  his  Crcator*s  pow'r  display  ;- 
And  pubUshes  to  ev'ry  land 

The  work  ef  an  almighty  hand.        , 
i  Soon  as  the  ev'ning-  shades  prevail, 
The  moon  takes  up  the  wood'rous  tale» 
And  tii^tly  to  the  list'ning  earth, 
Hepeats  die  stor^'  of  her  birth:' 

4  While  all  the  stars  that  round  her  burn, 
And  all  the  planets  in  their  turn, 
Con&rm  the  tidings  as  dicy  roll, 

And  spread  the  truth  from  pole  to  pole. 
£  What  tho',  in  solennn  silence,  all 
Move  round  the  dark,  terrestrial  ball-^ 
What  tho'  no  real  yoke  nor  sound , 
Amid  their  radiant  orbs  be  found  ;■ 


COS  SUNDAY  SCHOOL. 

6  In  reason's  ear  they  all  re}oke, 
- '    And  utter  for^  a  glorious  voice,  ■ 

-  Forever  uogUig  as  they  shine, 
**  The  hand  ^t  majde  us  it  divine." 

608.     X^  M.     BudSen. 

Sunday  School. 

Cmg.l  /^REAT  God,  accept  Our  songs  of  prwse, 
^iJ  Which  we  would  to  thy  honor  raise  j 
Bless  our  attempts  to  spread^abroad 
The  knowledge  of  our  Saviour  God. 

OiiU  3.NeM  to  our  God,  our  thanks  are  due 
To  those  who  did  compassioD  diev. 
Id  kindly  pointing  out  the  road, 
That  leads  to  Chrbt,  the  way  to  God^       ^  ■ 

CwgA  Wc  claim  no  merit  of  our  own  ;  ' 

_  Great  God,  the  work  is  thine  alone  f 

'  Thou  didst  at  first  our  hearts  incline^  ,   . 

To"  cafry  on  this  great  design. 
-  CftJA  4  Now  we  are  taught  to  read  and  pray, . 
To  hear  God's  word,  to  keep  his  day  j- 
I^rd,  here  accept  the  thanks  *c  bring—' 
Our  infant  tongues  thy  praise  would  singv 

Cffs^.S  With  those  dear  children,  we'll  unite; 
Their  songs  inspire  us  with  delight ; 
l^ord,  while  on  earth  we  sing  thy  love, 
■  May  angeia  join  the  notes  above. 

OiiL  6  Great  God,  our  benefactors  bleas^ 

Cong,   And  ctown  thy  work  with  great  succefia  | 

Both.    O  may  we  meet  around  thy  throne, 

To  sing  thy  praise  in  strains  unknown. 
Glory,  honor,  praise,  and  power,  &c.      Hal. 

609.    L.M.    Checker,  aUered, 
Sunday  Schooi. 
Cong.  1  /^  WHAT  a  pleasure  'tia  to  see 
\J  ChristUns  ia  harmony  agree. 


I  '      .        ■  SUNDAT  SCHOOL.  * -.  61* 

[  '  To  teach  the  rising  race  to  ktmw  '  ..^ 

Hie/re  bora  insin,  expm'd  to  woe  ( 
CA/A  X  O  what  a  privilege  is  thia^   •  *  ;• 

That  we  obtain  so  rich  a  grace ! 
WeVe  taught  the  path  to  endless  day—?  ■  * 
*  ^    -     We're  ta;]ght  to  read,  to  sing,'  and  ptay.  '    ' , 
,        CV^Vf.  To  God  let  highest  praise  be  giv'n  ;    " 

Hart !  how  the  echo  sounds  m)ni'heaT*if;  , 
''     '    Come,  let  us  with  the  angels  Join.Mt        ^ 
Glory  to  God,  good  will  to  men. 
Ceng.  '3  Ijordf  thou  hast  ^id,  in  fiacred  page^  •■ 
,        ■  That  children  are  thy  heritage  : 
.       }      «      Accept  them,  bleas  thetn  with  thy  j^raoBf 
-  '.'    -        'Till  they  rfxjve  ttehold  thy  face. 
'    &il.  4  Iiet  blessings  in  abundaijce  flow 

•'  '       ()n  all  around  us  here  below ;  * 

'  May  we  pur  benefactors  meet,  r 

.  Around  Jehovah's  bliss&il  seat* 
.  Ckorusi  To  God,  let  higliest  praise  be  giv*n, 
'    ■"  ■       Hark !  bow,  &c. 

.-'.•,      .610.  CM.   y-^-.    - 

<■.    ,     «*'         -    •  Sunday  School. 

^      Soyu  1  i^NCE  more  we  keep  the  sacred  daj-, 
'     '    .  y^  That  saw  the  Saviourriss  ; 

1       -      .        Once  more  we  tunc  our  infant  stmg 
f  ■ ,  t  -   To  him  that  rules  the  skies.  ' 

(^irli-^  What  numbers  vainly  spend  these  hoursj 
Thatiare  to  JesuG  due  i 
'    ".      '     '   Children  and  parents,  how  they  live  I 
And  how  they  perish  |oe  I 
_  fieyst  3  BjUt  we,  a  happier  few,  are  taught 
The  ways  of  heav'nly  truih  j 
We  hail  once  more  the  plan  of  love 
That  [Hties  wand'ring  youth. 
0!rU,  4  Our  foolish  hearts  are  prone  to  ttf : 
■  Too  oft  we  $nd  i|t  so  j 

[3.l:.-;i=,C^0Oylc 


Ml  SUNDAY  SCHOOL. 

O  iMy  the  God  of  grace  forgive,    - 

Aad  better  beans  bestow. 
jSotft,  5  Teack  ys  the  way,  while  here  we  Icara 
To  read  thy  holy  word  j 
,  .     ^ai«U.the  kind  mstructiotis  gtv'n, 
Aod  makeup  thine,  O  Lord. 
Bl>th.-&  Fruse  to  our  God,  and  thank^to  diose 
Who  thus  the  poor  befriend  ; 
While  the  rich  benefit  we  reap, 
On  them  thy  blessing  send.  - 

611.     cTmT    Deielt. 
CoUeetien..:VTov.  xix.  17. 
B9yi.l  /~^HRISTIAN6,behold«iirdeepdiatK8S, -^ 
v.'  And  drop  s  pitying  t^ar  ; 
'^is  thro'  our  parenta'  helpleasness, 
*  Before  you  we  aj^xar* 

fiirii,  S  Had  not  the  Lord  made  us  bis  care, 
\   Aod  ye  oar  friends  had  been, 
Ve  still  had  run  tair  wild  career, 
In  wickednesg  and  £in> 
jC«ng''A  Children,  we  bless  our, God  who.  gave 
Ub  hearts  this  cause  to  raise ; 
^^  ye  from  him  true  wisdom  have, 
To  spend  your  days  in  praise. 
4  yiK  cast  our  mite,  wiUi  pleasure,  in, 
From  love  to  thee,  Q  God ; 
Bo  thou,  dear  Lord,  eadi  youth  redeem^ 
With  thy  moBt  precious  blood. 
Chil,   5  lyj ay  Jesus  bless  our  christian  friends, 
Of  hi^  and  lo^  degree ; 
And  may  they,  when  life's  jouniey  ends, 
A  friend  in  Jesus  see. 


^^ 


613.     S.  M.     W^. 
Sundaif  School, 

LO^Ji ,  m  the  days  of  youth 
May  ffe  in  grace  improve  \ 

C3.l:.-:ij,CiOOtjl>J 


SUNOAY  SCHOOL.  9tJ 

And  leam  the  word  of  sacred  trutli,     ' 
The  Savibur's  dyi^g  loye ! 
Girls.  2      Our  momena  haste  away, 
Wuh  ev'iy  heaving  breath ; 
And  swifdy  hastens  on  the  day, 
When  we  must  sink  in  death> 
^tfs,  S      While  some  are  never  taught 
The  way  of  God  with  care ; 
We  bless  the  Lord  that  we  are  brought 
To  this  thine  house  of  pray'r. 
Girls.  4i      Lord,  give  us  ears  to  heati 
And  hearts  to  understand ; 
In  trouble  may  wc  find  thee  near— 
A  Saviour  close  at  Jiand ! 
Boys,  S      Thro'  life's  dr.rt,  rugged  road. 
Thus  far  we're  kept  by  thee  s 
May  heav'n  at  last  be  our  abode,  ~ 
1'hy  glory  tbere  to  see. 
Girls.  6       Blest  be  our  God,  who  lives 

And  reigns  wii^  boundless  sway ; 
Rkhly  our  benefactor  gives  : 
We'll  praise  him  all  the  day.   . ; 
Botk.  7      Beyond  the  azure  sky. 

We'll  praise  thee  more  and  more ; 
And  thro'  a  long  eternity, 

A  God  in  Christ  adore.    Hal.  AmeiK 

613.     S.  S.  11.     Phippard. 
Sunday  School. 
Boys.  1       'T'fiEE,  Father,'  we  praise, 
■^    In  harmonious  lays. 
For  all  thy  rich  grace ; 
O  give  us  the  knowledge  ofpardon  and  peace: 
On  thee  we  rely. 
All  our  wants  to  supply  ; 
O  keep  us  each  hour,  [pow'f. 

From  scares  and  temptations^  by  thy  mi^ty 

I   ,      I  ,C(K)^I>J 


614  SUNDAY  SCHOOL, 

Girh.  2      O  ma^  we  improve, 

latnovledge  and  loye,  * 

Of  Jeaua  our  king. 
Till  to  glory  we're  brought  his  pntisea  to  stog  i 

While  below,  if  we  stray. 

From  the  source  of  true  joy,  • 

X^t  thy  merciful  hand 
Return  and  incline  ub  t'  ob^  tfay  command* 
Botht  3      Oiu  friends,  may  they  share 

Thy  blesatttgs  white  here. 

And  crown  ihcm  above  j  pove  : 

Where  joys  will  increase,  from  the  imxaxaaatA 

May  we  shortly  there  meet, 

Around  thy  blest  seat ; 

Thy  love  to  adore,  [more. 

Where  pteasure  aud  praiae  will  abound  ever- 

614.     14Sth.     Budfien. 
^i^r  Semtoju 
Chil.  t        /^OME,  let  our  voices  joJQ 
\-^   To  wig  *  aong  of  pruse  t 
For  &vours  go  divine. 
Our  grateful  notes  we'll  raise  : 
C<mg-      To  God  alqne  the  praise  belongs. 

His  love  demands  your  noblest  songs. 
ChiU  2       When  wand'ring  fer  astnty. 
In  paths  of  vice  and  sin. 
You  kindly  pointed  out 
The  danger  we  were  in : 
Cong.      To  God  alone  be  all  the  praise. 

Who  turns  your  feet  iiom  sinful  ways* 
Chil.  3       Now  we  are  taught  to  read 
The  book  of  life  divine ; 
Where  our  Redeemer's  love,  ■ 
And  brightest  glories  shine : 
Gong.      To  God  alone  the  praise  is  due, 
Whose  sacred  book  is  sent  to  you. 

C3.l:.-:ij,CiOOtjl>J 


tEMPLE.  i 

OiiL  4      Within  this  sacred  house 

Our  youthful  feet  are  brought, 
Where  pray'r  and  praise  abound. 
And  hcav'niy  truths  arc  taught : 
G>t^'      I'd  God  alone  your  praiaea  bring. 

And  in  the  church  his  glories  sing. 
£%iA  5        For  favours  such  as  these. 

Our  grateful  thanks  receive  ; 
Lord,  here  accept  our  hearts, 
'Tia  all  that  we  can  give  : 
^tfgt      Great  God,  aiccept  their  infant  songsy 

To  thee  aione  the  praise  belongsi 
i^orUi,  6    Lord,  let  this  glorious  work 
Be  oWn'd  with  large  success.' 
May  thousands  yet  unbora. 
This  institution  bless! 
Then  shall  thy  praise  be  sounded  bigbf 
Throughoat  a  vast  eteniity. 

615'     148th.    Doddridge. 
Stnritual  Temple.,„Xtch.  iv.  f. 
I       C ING  to  the  Lord  above, 

O  Who  deigns  on  earth  to  raise 
A  temple  to  his  love,    . 
A  monument  of  praise : 
Ye  saints  around,  thro'  all  its  frame, 
Harmonious  sound  the  Builder's  name. 
[S      He  fbrm*d  the  glorious  plan, 
And  its  foundation  laid, 
That  God  might  dwell  with  man, 
And  mercy  be  display'd : 
Who  great  and  good,  his  Son  he  sent. 
Made  his  own  blood  the  sweet  cement.] 
3       Bcnea^  his  eye  and  care 
The  edifice  shall  rise 
Majestic,  strong,  and  fair, 
And  shine  above  the  skies : 
There  shall  he  place  the  polish'd  stone 
Ordaia'd  the  work  of  grace  to  crown. 


iHANKPULNKSS. 

616.     8.  ^,t.  KesatU, 

Thankfulness 

1    IJ  ANSOM'D  BiDners,  sing  the  praises, 

XV  Of  your  dear  redeeming  God  : 

Hymn,  with  joy,  the  holy  Jesus, 

Wlio  liiith  purchas'd  you  with  blood  : 
Dwell  on  this  delightful  iheme, 
Shout  the  dt;ar  Immanuers  name> 
a  He  the  pow'rful  word  bath  spoIceD, 

*'  I  redecm'd  the[n.<»mine  the^  are  i" 
With  that  word  the  snare  is  broken, 

Satan  struck  with  panic  fear  ! 
This  is  glorious  liberty  ; 
Christ  the  Son  hath  made  uafree ;     - 

3  For  this  wonderful  coflifmssion, 

(Far  surpassing  human  thought,) 
Let  us  praise,  with  exulutioQ, 

Him  who  our  sidvation  wrought ! 
Jesus,  full  of  truth  and  grace, 
Worthy  thou  of  all  our  praise. 

4  O  that  worldlings  knew  our  pleasure !  .. 

While  we  w^k  in  Christ  the  way  :  '- 
We  possess  an  heav'niy  treasure, 

In  an  earthly  house  of  clay  ! 
But,  what  bliss  before  us  lies  ! 
Tho'  'lis  veil'd  beyond  the  skies. 

5  Hark  !  while  angel-choirs  are  bringing 

Hapt'rous  praises  round  the  throne  ? 
Let  us  come  to  Zion  singing  : 

Their  and  our  delights  are  one  ! 
Orateful  songs,  our  mutual  mirths 
They  in  heaven,  and  wc  on  earth. 

617.     C,M.     Wright. 
Best  Things....!  Cor.  xii.  31. 
1  *"  I  'HE  best  oJ  wisdom  is  to  know 
A    The  Father  in  the  Son  j 
Tiie  best  of  power  is  to  bow 
To  what  the  Lord  has  done. 


THUNDER.  « 

2  J^he  beat  of  prayer,  is  to  pray 

That  we  may  still  believe  i 

The  best  of  patience,  is  to  stay 

'Till  we  a  crowd  receive* 

[3  The  best  of  watching,  is  to  watch 

Against  the  world  and  sin : 

The  best  of  preaching,  is  to  preach 

Jesus,  and  nought  but  him,] 

4  Thebest  of  striving,  is  to  strive  ; 

Who  shall  in  grace  excel  j 

The  beat  of  thriving,  is  to  thrive, 

By  that  which  fecdeth  well. 

5  Then  let  my  soul  enjoy  the  best. 

For  that  is  best  for  me ; 

And  let  me  find  no  lasting  rest. 

But  when  I  rest  in  thee. 

618.     C.  M.     Jaon,  altered. 
Thunder  Storm...>^ob  xxxvii.  5. 

1  TEHOVAH  sits  upon  the  clouds, 
J   And  blackens  all  the  sky  ; 

He  rolls  the  thunders  round  the  globe. 
And  bids  the  lightnings  fly. 

2  Th'  impending  clouds  asunder  part, 

And  burst  in  sable  frame  ; 
And  from  the  quick  expansion,  dart 
A  momentary  ftamc. 

3  Around  the  vaults  of  heav'n  on  high, 

Thick  peals  of  thunder  roll  j 

And  loudly  rumbling  o'er  the  sky, 

They  shake  the  solid  pole. 

4  But  ah !  how  will  the  nations  quake. 

When  in  that  dreadful  day, 

'JMidst  nature's  universal  wreck, 

The  heav'ns  shall  pass  away. 

5  The  sun  and  moon,  and  stars  on  faig}t^ 

Sh^llose  their  wonted  rays  i 


TIME,  AND  ETERNITY. 

Tbc  esuth  beneath,  and  all  the  sky, 

Will  then  be  in  a  blaze. 
6  O  may  I  stand  in  Jesu's  robes, 

When  mouDtaiaB  down  are  hurl'd ; 
Wt>cn  eanli  and  sea  shall  be  no  more. 

And  flames  shall  end  the  world. 

619.     C.  M.     Hoshins. 
Time  is  short...A  Cor.  vii.  29. 
1  'T'HE  time  is  short !  the  seasoo  neay, 
•1-    When  death  will  ua  remove  j 
Tolwvt  our  friends,  however  deifr. 
And  all  we  fondly  love. 
S  The  time  is  short !  sinners  b«ware, 
Nor  trifle  time  away  ; 
The  word  of  great  salvation  hear, 
While  it  is  call'd  to-day. 

3  The  time  is  short !  ye  jcbtSs^  now 

To  Christ  tlie  Lord  submit; 
To  mercy's  golden  sceptre  bow, 
And  fall  at  Jesu's  feet. 

4  The  time  is  short !  ye  saints  rejoice — 

The  Lord  will  quickly  come  : 
Soon  phall  you  hear  the  Bridegroom's  voice^ 
To  call  you  to  jour  home. 

5  The  lime  is  sliort !  it  Bwiftly  files— . 

The  hour  is. just  at  hand, 
When  we  shall  mount  above  the  skies,     , 
And  reach  the  wish'd-for  land. 

6  The  time  is  short  !...thc  momsnt  oeoi', 

When  we  shall  dwell  abovei 
And  be  forever  happy  tliere. 
With  Jesus,  whom  we  love.  ■ 

620.     8.8.6..   Wesley. 
Time  ar.d  Etemity—.VsiXm  xxxik.  4,5. 
I   T   O!  on  a  narrow  neck  of  land, 

•Li  'Twixt  two  unbounded  seas  I  stand, 


TREASURE— THEE.  62J 

Yet  bov  insensible  ! — 
A  point  of  time,  a  moment's  space 
Removes  me  lo  yon  heav'nly  place. 

Or,  shuts  me  up  in  hell ! 

2  O  God,  my  inniost  soul  convert, 
And  deeply  on  my  thoughtful  heart 

Eternal  things  impress ; 
Give  me  to  feel  their  solemn  weight, 
And  save  me,  ere  it  be  too  tate^ 

By  free  and  sov'reign  grace> 

3  Before  me  place,  in  bright  array, 
The  pomp  of  that  tremendous  day. 

When  thou  in  clouds  shall  come 
lb  judge  the  nations  at  thy  ba^  ; 
O  tell  me,  Lord — shall  I  be  there. 

To  meet  a  joyful  doom? 

4  Be  this  my  one  great  bua'ness  herCi 
With  holy  joy,  and  holy  fear. 

To  make  my  calling  sure  ! 
Assist,' O  Lord,  a  feeble  worm. 
Then  shall  I  all  thy  will  perform, 

Asd  to  the  end  endure ! 

621.     C.  M.     Doddridge,  altert.-k 
'    Treaittre  in  I!'eaveft..,.htik.e  sii.  31. 

1  "\/ES,  there  are  joys  ihatcannot  die, 

-*■     With  God  laid  up  in  store  ! 
Treasures,  beyond  the  changing  sky. 
Brighter  than  golden  ore. 

2  To  that  bright  world  my  soul  aspires. 

With  infinite  delight : 
O  (or  the  Spirit's  quick'ning  pow'is, 
To  speed  me  in  thfc  flight. 

622.     L.  M.     Scott. 
Barren  Fig'Trre...JLu1te  xiii.  6— 9t 
1   /"^  OD  of  my  life,  to  thee  belong 

vJ  The  thankful  heart— the  grateful  song ; 


I  TRIALS. 

Touch'd  by  dty  love,  each  tunefii]  chord 
Rciounds  the  goodnesB  of  the  Lord. 
3  Thou  hast  preserv'd  my  fleering  breath. 
And  chas'd  the  gloomy  shades  of  death  ; 
The  venom'd  arrows  vaialy  fly, 
Whea  God  our  great  deUv'rer's  nigk. 

3  Yet  why,  dear  Lord,  this  tender  care  ? 
Why  does  thy  hand  thus  kindly  rear  * 
A  useless  cumb'rer  of  the  ground, 

On  which  no  pleasant  fruits  are  found  I 

4  Still  may  tfie  barren  fig-tree  stand ! 
And,  cultivated  by  thy  hand. 
Verdure,  and  bloom,  and  fruit  a{Ford.>» 
Meet  tribute  to  its  bounteous  Lord. 

5  So  shall  thy  praise  employ  my  breath, 
Thro'  life,  and  in  the  arms  of  deatb  : 
My  soul,  the  pleasant  theme  prplong. 
Then  rise  to  aid  th'angelic  song. 

623i     L.  M.     Ftnvcett. 
TriaU  the  ChriatiaiCs  Lot...%Vis^xt.  vin.  2. 

1  TTHUS  far  my  God  hath  led  me  on, 

A     And  made  his  truth  and  mercy  known  : 
My  hopes  and  fears  alternate  rise. 
And  comforts  mingle  with  my  sighs. 

S  Thro'  this  wide  wilderness  I.  roam. 
Far  distant  from  my  blissful  home ; 
Lord,  let  thy  presence  be  my  stay, 
And  guard  me  in  this  dang'rous  way* 

5'  Tempjations  ev'ry  where  annoy, 

And  sins  and  snares  my  peace  destroy} 
Sore  conflicts  interrupt  my  rest. 
And  daily  wound  my  anxious  breast. 

4  Afflictions  press  my  spirit  down  j 
Under  their  weight  I  sigh  and  groin  I 
My  earthly  joys  are  from  me  torn, 
And  oft  an  absent  God  I  mourn. 


TRIALS.  6 

5  My  soul,  with  various  teiripcflts  toss*d, 
Hef  hopes  o'ertuni't!,  her  projects  cross'd, 
Sees  cv'ry  day  new  straits  attend. 

And  wonders  where  the  scene  will  end^ 

6  Is  this,  dear  I^ord,  that  thoriiy  road^ 
^hich  leads  us  to  the  mount  of  God  i 
Are'these  the  toils  thy  people  Vaow, 

•      While  in  the  wilderness  below  f 

7  *Ti8  even  so— thy  faithful  tove 
Doth  all  thy  children's  graces  prore ; 
*Tis  thus  6ur  pride  and  self  must  faU* 
That  Jcsus  may  be  alt  in  all. 

624.     L.  M.     Newton, 
Prayer  answered  by  Trials. 

1  T  ASK'D  the  Lord,  that  I  might  grow 
*■  lOiiiiith,  and  love,  and  cv'ry  grace- 
Might  more  of  his  salvation  Icnow, 
And  seek  more  earnestly  hia  face. 

S  *Twas  he  who  taught  me  thus  to  pray. 
And  he,  I  trustt  has  answer'd  pray'r^ 
But  it  has  been  in  such  a  way. 
As  almost  drove  me  to  despair.         ^ 

3  I  bc^'d  that  in  some  favor'd  hour; 
At  once  he'd  answer  my  request ; 
And  by  his  love's  constraining  pow'r, 
Subdue  my  gins,  and  give  me  resU 

4  Instead  of  this,  he  made  me  futX 
The  hiddeo  evils  of  my  heart, 
And  let  the  angry  pow'rs  of  hell 
Assault  my  aoiL  in  ev'ry  part. 

5  Yea  more,  with  his  own  hand  he  seem'd 
Intent  to  aggravate  my  woe— 
Cross'd  all  ttts  fair  designs  I  schem'd, 
Blasted  i^y  gourds,  and  laidme  low. 

6  "  Lord,  why  is  this  i"  I  trembling,  cry'd  j 
*'  Wilt  iho'j  pursue  thy  worm  to  death! 


TRIALS. 
«  *Ti<  in  this  way,"  the  Lord  reply'd, 
"  I  anawer  pray'r  for  grace  and  faith : 
7  "  These  inward  trials  I  employ, 
•*  From  self  and  pride  to  set  thee  free  r 
*'  And  break  thy  schemes  of  earthly  jcT, 
**  That  thou  may'st  seek  thy  all  in  me. 

te5.     fi.     Cgwfur. 

Truiit....tltb.  xii.  9. 

t  ^'T^  IS  my  happiness  below 

X    Not  to  live  without  the  cross-j- 
But  the  Saviour's  pow'r  to  know, 
Sanctifying  cv'ry  loss. 
3  Trials  must  and  witi  befall; 
But — ^with  humble  faith^  to  ffie 
Lore  inscrib'd  upon  them  ii)l->^ 
This  is  happiness  to  me. 

3  God,  in  Isfael,  sows  the  seeds 
Of  Ed9iction,  pain,  and  toil : 

These  spring  up,  and  choak  tlie  wced«> 
Which  would  else  o'ertpread  the  soiL 

4  Trials  make  the  promise  sweet ; 
•Trials  give  new  life  to  pray'r  ; 

Trials  bring  me  to  his  feet — 

Lay  me  low,  and  keep  me  there; 
[5  Did  I  meet  no  trials  here— 

No  chastisement  by  th^  way  ; 

Might  I  not,  wit^  reason,  fear 

I  should  be  a  cast-aw^  i 
6  Bastards  may  escape  tiie  rod, 

Sunk  in  earthly,  vain  delight ; 

But  the  true-born  child  of  God 

Must  not,  would  not,  if  he  might.} 

626.    7.6.    Cenmck. 
Triair.-Psalm  Iv.  22. 
1  /*^AST  thy  burdens  on  the  Lord, 
••  Leave  them  with  thy  Saviour  ( 


TRIALS— TRIUMPH  OF  CHRIST.    eW 

He,  (whose  hands  for  thee  were  bor*(I), 
Can  and  will  deliver. 

2  Why  should  sorrows  bow  thee  down, 

Tiials  or  temptation ! 
Is  not  Christ,  upon  the  throne. 
Still  thy  strong  salvation  ? 

3  Koll  thy  burdens  on  the  Lord, 

Leave  them  with  thy  Saviour ; 
He,  (whose  hands  for  thee  w«re  bor'd), 
Can  and. will  deliver. 

ear.    i04th.   Kent. 

rm/jf....Zech.  xiii.  9. 
t    JEHOVAH  hath  said,  Via  left  on  record, 

J  •*  The  righteous  are  one  with  Jesus  the  Lord  |* 
At  all  times  he' loves  them,  'twas  for  them  he  dy'd. 
Yet  oft  times  he  proves  them, for  grace  must  be  try'd. 

2  Temptavons  and  sins  in  legions  shall  rise. 
As  goads  in  thy  side  or  thorns  in  thine  eyes; 
And  oft  to  thy  sorrow  his  &ce  he  will  hide. 

For  God  hath  detcrmin'd  thy  grace  shall  be  try'cL 

3  With  him  on  the  mount,  to  day  thou  sh^t  be 
Indulg'd  by  thy  Lord,  his  glotj  to  see  ; 

<      There  hemay  caress  thee,  and  call  thee  his  bride  ; 
1      Yet  grace,  tho'  he  bless  thee,  shall  surely  be  try'A 
|4  As  gold  from  the  Same,  he'll  bring  thee  at  last, 
I     To  praise  him  for  all thrc^  which  th,ou  hast  past; 
Then  love  everlasting  thy  griefs  shall  repay. 
And  God,  from  thine  eyes,  wipe  all  s(htqws  aws^t 

62?.   -CM.     Fnatfici t? Watts. 
Christ  coming  from  £</ajn.... Isaiah  Ixiii.  1—6. 

1  p^EHOLD !  the  mighty  Saviour  comes 
*^  From  £do^'«  hostile  plains  \ 

A  crirtison  vesture  he  assudaes  ; 
And  blood  his  raiment  stainsv 

2  From  Bozrah,  glorious  he  appears  i 

His  robes  with  vict'ry  sbiue  ; 


a»T^5  TBOUBLE— TRUST, 

Cotn[^te  salvation,  1o  *  he  wearE, 
,    With  Majesty  divine  f 
[3  Why  thus  array'd,  almighty  God,     ■ 
In  vests  of  purple  glow  ; 
With  garments  dy*d  in  streams  of  blood, 
That  from  the  wine>prest  fiotr  i 

4  "The  wine-prees  I  myself  have  trod  j 

"  And  with  me  there  was  none  { 
^  Vour  strength  and  your  salvation  stood 
"  Complete  in  me  alone."] 

5  When  not  a"  angel's  strength  coutd  bear 

The  veng'ance  of  a  God  ; 

Then  did  the  Son  of  man  appear 

In  garments  roll'd  in  blood. 

6  Alone  he  stood,  alone  he  fell. 

Alone  the  Cwiq'ror  rose  ; 

Alone  he  burst  the  bars  of  hell. 

And  trampled  on  his  foes. 

629.    C.  mT  Doddridge. 
Support  in  God's  Covenant  under  domestic  Tgotddes^.. 
2  Sam.  xxiii.  5. 
I   *\  TY  God,  the  cov'nant  ofthy  !ove 
JIVX  Abides  forever  sure, 
And  iQ  its  matchless  grace  I  feel 
My  happiness  secure. 
3  What  tho*  my  house  he  not  with  thee. 
As  nature  could  desire  ? 
Tonobler  joys  than  nature  gives 
Thy  servant  doth  aspire. 
3  Thy  cov'nant  in  the  darkest  gloom 
Shall  heav'nly  rays  impart, 
Which,  whefi  my  t^eJids  dose  in  deathj 
Shall  warm  my  chilling  heart. 

63a     104th.    Newton. 
Ivili  Irusr.u.Iaaiah  zii.  2. 
1   T]  £GON£,  unbelief!  my  Saviour  is  neart 
-^  And  for  my  reUcf  wiU  aurcly  appear  j 


TRUST— TYPES  OF  CHRIST.        tfiil 

By  pray'r  let  me  wrestle,  and  he  vill  perform. 
With  Christ  In  the  vessel,  tsmite  at  the  storm. 
S  Tho'dark  be  my  way,  since  he  is  my  guide, 
Tis  mine  to  obey,  'tis  hb  to  provide  j 
Tho'  cisterns  be  broken,  and  creatures  all  fail, 
The  word  he  has  spoken  shall  surely  prevail. 

3  His  love  in  time  past  forbids  me  to  think 
He'll  leave  me  at  last  in  trouble  to  sink  i 
£ach  sweet  Ebenezer  I  have  in  review, 
Confirms  his  good  pleasure  to  bring  me  quite  thro*. 

4  Since  ulUhat  I  meet  shall  work  for  my  good. 
The  bitter  is  sweet,  the  metl'cine  is  food  ; 
I'ho*  painful  at  present,  'twillcease  before  long. 
And  then,  O  how  pleasant  the  conq'ror'a  song ! 

631.     lO^h.     Wingrtrue. 
Trust  in  the  lard. 

1  ^^E  tempted  and  try'd,  to  Jesus  dravnigh; 

X  He  suffered  and  dy'd  your  wants  to  supply; 
Trust  him  for  salvation,  you  need  not  to  grieve, 
There's  no  condemnation  to  them  that  believe. 

2  By  day  and  by  night  his  love  is  made  known; 

.  It  is  his  delight  to  succour  his  own  ;  [grieve  : 
He  will  have  compasslou,  then  why  should  you 
There's  no  condemnation  to  them  that  believe. 

3  Tho*  satan  will  seek  the  sheep  to  annoy ; 
The  helpless  and  weak  he  ne'er  shall  destroy ; 
Christ  is  their  salvation,  and  strength  he  will  (pve; 
There's  do  condemnation  to  them  that  believe. 

632.     148th.     Cawper. 
Types  o/CArUt..^H^.  iv.  % 
•  1       TSRAEL,  in  ancient  days, 
*■  Not  only  had  a  view 
Of  Sinai  in  a  blase. 
But  leam'd  the  gospel  too : 
The  types  and  figures  were  a  glass, 
la  which  they  saw  the  Savioiu's  fiuft 
Rx 

r:„i-  :i-,G00tjl>J 


'Si  TYPES  OF  CHRIST. 

Q      Tlie  paachal  sacrifice, 

And  blood-besprinkled  door, 
Seen  wiiti  cDlightea'd  eyes, 
And  once  apply'd  with  pow'r. 

Would  teach  the  need  ofod^er  blood, 

To  reconcile  an  angry  Go4' 

3  The  Iamb,  the  dove,  set  forth 
His  perfect  innocence, 
Whose  hlood  of  matchless  wotih 
Should  be  the  soul's  defence  ; 

For  he  who  can  for  fin  atone. 
Must  have  np  failings  ^f  his  owq. 

4  The  scape-goat  on  his  head 
The  people's  trespass  bore, 
And,  to  the  desert  led. 
Was  to  be  seen  no  more  : 

In  him  our  surety  seem'd  to  say, 
*'  Behold  I  bear  yoiir  sins  away. 

5  Dipt  in  hi^  fellow's  blood, 
The  living  bird  went  free  : 
The  type,  well  understood, 
Express'd  the  sinner's  plea— 

Describ'd  a  guilty  soul  enlarg'd^ 
And  by  a  Saviour'*  death  diacharg'd* 
6.     Jesus,  I  love  to  trace 

Throughout  the  sacred  page. 

The  footsteps  of  thy  grace, 

The  same  in  ev'ry  age  ! 
O  grant  that  I  may  faithful  be 
To  clearer  light  voucbsaf 'd  to  me  ! 

633.  ■   B.  r.     Braithwait's  Col, 

Types  of  Christ.     Paschal  Lam6....iiek.  ix.  1^ 

1   "pASCHAL  Lamb,  by  God  appointed^ 

-L     All  our  sins  on  thee  were  laid  : 

By  almighty  love  anointeil, 

Tbou  hast  full  atooeraent  made> ' 


,,Gootjl>j 


Union  with  christ.         a 

i  All  thy  people  are  forgiven, 

Thto'  the  virtue  of  thy  blood  ! 
Open'd  is  the  gate  of  heaven-J- 
Peace  is  made  'twixt  maa  and  God. 

3  JeiuB,  hail,  enthron'd  in  gloi^', 

There  forcferto  abide  ; 
All  the  heav'nly  hosts  adore  thee, 
$eated  at  thy  Fadier's  side, 

4  There,  for  sinners,  thou  art  pleading--* 

There  thou  dost  our  place  prepare  i 
Ever  for  ua  interceding, 
'Till  In  glory  we  appear. 

0  Glory,  honor,  pow*r,  and  blessing. 

Thou  art  worthy  to  receive  ; 
loudest  praises,  without  ceusing, 

Meet  it  is  for  us  to  give. 
6  When  nc  join  th*  angelic  spirits, 

In  their  sweetest,  noblest  lays. 
We  win  sing  our  Saviour^s  merits— 

Gladly  chaunt  Immanucrs  praise. 

■     634.     8.  7. 4.     R CoL 

SuperabouTuRrtg  Grace, 

1  COV'REIGN  grace  o'er  sin  abounding, 
'-J  Ranaom'd  soula  the  tidings  swell, 
'Tis  a  deep  that  kno^TS  no  sounding  ; 

Who  its  breadth  or  length  can  tell 
'Tis  an  ocean 
Without  bottom  v  a  shorci 

2  Once  in  Christ,  in  Christ  forever  | 

This  the  gospel- scheme  declares  i 
Death,  nor  hell,  nor  sin  shall  sever 

Jesi\s  from  bia  chosen  heirs  ( 
Bleat  in  Jesus, 
Members  of  his  mystic  fratne. 

3  Saints  above,  in  full  coOimunion, 

Shine  vispotted  with  their  head ; 


r  VIEW  OF  HEAVEN. 

We  can  sing  eternal  unioo, 

Tho*  ID  thorny,  paths  we  tread  ( 
One  with  Jcstis 

His  dear  Baints  have  ever  been. 
4  Here  frlanauch  joins  with  Marjr, 

Full  salvation  tunes  their  umgues  ; 
Here  the  blind,  the  halt,  the  wetiy, 

Jda  to  sing  the  song  of  soags  ; 
Shouting  free  grace 
Thro'  the  vast  expanse  of  heaven. 

635.    L.  M.     DohU. 

Faith's  View  ofSeavent   ■ 
.1  T^HEN  faith  beholds  the  saints  above, 
'  V     And  hears  their  strains  of  Jesu's  love  { 
I  fain  would  fly  'to  joiu  their  lays. 
And  siog  wiih  them  my  Saviour's  praise^ 
■i  But  can  my  soul  such  bliss  obtain, 
Whose  guilt  deserves  eternal  pain  ? 
Can  I  expect  his  lace  to  see 
Throughout  a  vast  eternity  f 
Z  If  heav'n  be  mine,  'tis  all  of  grace, 
I'll  praise  him  for  the  lowest  place; 
May  I  but  reach  within  the  door. 
My  anxious  soul  desires  no  more. 

4  'There,  ye  that  love  my  Saviour,  sit. 
There  I  with  you  would  fain  have  place. 
Among  your  thrones  or  at  your  feet, 

So  I  might  see  his  lovely  face.* 

646.     L.M.     S . 

FiOage  tVorship. 
,   1     A  CCEFT,  OI.ord,oursongsof  praise, 
^^  Thou  source  of  love,  thou  sinner's  friend ; 
We  bless  thee  for  these  means  of  grace, 
O  may  thy  grace  these  means  attend. 

5  Thou  wilt  not,  gracious  God,  despise 
I'he  humble  dwelling  where  we  meet ; 


VILLAGE  WORSHIP.  63^ 

Accept  our  grateful  sacrifice, 
And  make  our  meditation  sneet. 

3  Spirit  dlv'me,  without  thine  aid, 
A  Gabriel  here  might  preach  in  vain  t 
Now  be  thine  energies  displayM; 
May  «v'ry  soul  instruction  gain. 

4>  Dear  Saviour,  we  wotiM  make  thee  room  | 
To  thee  our  ardent  spirits  pant ;  _ 
Come,  O  Lord  Jesus,  quickly  conie, 
For  thou  alone  art  all  we  want. 

637.     L.  M-.     Stennett. 
Village  Worslufi.    Penitent  Sinner. .„l.a\txv.  10,32. 

1  TlirHENE'ER  a  sinner  turns  to  God 

*  '     With  contrite  heart  and  flowing  «yes} 
The  happy  news  malces  angels  smiley 
And  tcH  the  joys  above  the  skies, 

2  Well  may  iTie  church  below  rejoice. 
And  echo  back  the  heav'oly  sound  : 
This' soul  was  dead,  but  now's  ative. 
This  sheep  was  lost,  but  now  is  found. 

3  Glory  to  God  on  high  be  giv'n, . 
For  hia  unbounded  iove  to  men  : 
Let  saints  below  and  saints  above, 
In  concert  join  their  loud  amen. 

638.     8g.     S . 

P'lllqge  Worship. 
1   T~\EAR  Saviour,  remember  the  word 
i   '  On  which  thou  hast  caus'd  us  to  rest : 
Thy  promised  kindness  afford, 
To  make  our  society  blest, 
[a  Tho'  poor  is  the  place  where  we  meet,  ' 
This  will  not  thy  presence  exclude ; 
In  the  barn,  the  work-shop,  or  street. 
Thou  'rt  pleas'd  to  communicate  good.] 
S  Now  let  thy  rich  grace  be  dispU^'d, 
To  rescue  some  brand  from  the -fire  { 


6M    VILLAGE  WORSHIP— VISION. 
Speak  qxritml  life  to  the  dead. 
Add  grant  the  pQw  supf^Unt's  desife. 
4  O  help  ua  in  hearing  diy  word ; 
O  teach  us  to  praise  and  to  pray : 
Alt  needful  assistuice  a&brd, 
And  scad  us  rejoicing  away. 

639.  8.  r.     Jlixfan'a  Col. 
Village  fVorship....%  Cor.  iii.  17, 18. 

[1  T   OVE  divine,  all  love  excelling,- . 
■*-*  Joy  of  heav'd  to  earth  come  down  : 
Fix  in  OS  thy  humbte  dweffing^ 
AB  thy  faithful  merciee  crown.] 
2  Jesus,  thou  art  all  compassion— 
'        Pure,  unbounded  love  thou  art ; 
Visit  U3  with'thy  salvation- 
Enter  ev'ry  trembling  heart  f 
[3  Come,  thou  holy,  loving  Spirit, 
Enter  ev'ry  troubled  breast  ;  . 
Let  us  all,  in  thee,  inherit 
Peace,  and  joy,  and  holy  rest. 

4  Take  away  the  love  ofsinning— 

Alpha  and  Omega  be  ; 

End  of  faith,  as  its  beginoing. 

Set  our  aouls  at  liberty.] 

5  Cany  on  thy  new  CKation  ( 

Happy,  holy  n)ay  we  be  ! 

Z<et  ua  Bee  our  whole  salvation 

Perfectly  secured  by  thee. 

6  Chang'd  from  glory  into  gUury, 

'Till  in  heav'n  we  take  our  ptac*  j 

'Tilt  we  cast  our  crowns  before  thee. 

Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  pnise  ! 

640.  L.  M.     De^drii^e, 
Vision  of  dry  Bones...JZze\.  xzxvii.  3. 

1   T   OOK  down,  O'Lord,  with  pitying  eye, 
-*-*  See  Adam's  race  in  ruin  liej 


WALKING  ^^TH  GOD.  (M 

Stn  spreads  its  trbphics  o'er  the  ground^ 
And  scatters  slaughter'd  heaps  around* 
3  And  can  these  mould'ring  corpsca  tire  } 
And  can  these  perish'd  bones  revive  i 
That,  mighty  God,  to  thee  is  Itnown  ! 
That  wotid^us  work  is  all  thine  own* 

3  Thy  ministers  are  sent  in  vain 
To  prophecy  upon  the  slain ; 

In  vain  they  call,  in  vain  they  cry, 
'Till  thine  almighty  aid  is  nigh. 

4  But  if  thy  spirit  deign  to  breathe, 

Life  spreads  thro'  all  the  reala»  of  death  | 
Dry  bones  obey  thy  powVful  voice ; 
They  move...>they,  waken>...they  rejoice., 

5  So  when  thy  trumpet's  awful  soiiod, 

Shall  shake  the  heav'ns,  and  rend  the  ground, 
Dead  saints  shall  from  their  tombs  afise. 
And  spring  to  life  beyond  the  skies* 

641.     C.  M.     Co-wper. 
Waikmg  wil/i  God....Gcn.  v.  24.  ■ 
1  i^  FOR  a  closer  walk  with  God, 
V-/   A  calm  and  heav'nly  frame  ; 
A  light  to  shine  upon  the  road, 
That  leads  me  to  the  Laiub. 
3  Where  is  the  foteBsedncss  I  knew 
When  6rst  I  saw  the  Lord  i 
Where  is  the  soul-refreshing  view. 
Of  Jesus,  and  his  word? 

3  What  peaceful  hours  I  then  enjoy'd  t 

How  sweet  their  mem'ry  still ! 
But  they  have  left  an  aching  void. 
The  world  can  never  filL 

4  Return,  O  holy  Dove,  return. 

Sweet  messenger  ,of  rest  t 
I  hate  the  sins,  that  made  thee  mountj. 
And  drove  thee  from  my  breaac*. 


IVfj 
It 


I  WANTS— WARFARE. 

B  The  deafest  idol  I  hove  known,. 
Wfaote'cr  that  idol  be ; 
Help  me  to  tear  it  from  thy  throne, 
And  worship  only  thee. 
6  So  iliaU  my  walk  be  dose  with  God, 
Calm  and  serene  ^y  fEaiae  t 
So  purer  light  shall  marl  the  road. 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 

^     642.     L.  M.     Cermici, 
Believer's  Wants. 
r  WANT,  dear  Lord,  mj'  wantfl  to  k«ow  ; 
I  want  in  faith  and  hope  to  grsv  : 
I  wast  thyM)£ — this  favor  grant, 
Asd  thou  halt  granted  at)  1  srant. 

643.     8s.     Bed's  Col.  altered. 
M/  GodshaU  supply  all  your  need....Vh\\,  iv.  19. 

1  'T' HO' boundless  your  wanta  may  af^>ear, 

X     Tho'  sorrow  and  pain  you  may  feci  j 
Yet  do  not,  ah  !  do  not  despair, 
But  rest  on  the  Lord  and  be  atilU' 

2  The  Lord  thro*  the  desert  shall  lead, 
Aad  hold  up  your  steps  as  you  go : 
My  God  shall  supply  aH  your  need* 
And  riches  of  glory  bestow. 

3  No  more  let  tntpatienGC  then  move  . 
Your  murmuring  lips  to  complaia  ;. 

^  Fijir  he,  who  is  wisdom  and  Love, 
Will  not  send  a  trial  in  vain. 
,4  J'rom  him  ev'rv  gooddoUi  proceed, 
And  still  he  hath  blessings  in  store  ; 
My  God  shall  supply  all  your  need. 
And  you  sliaU  hi*  g^KKiaess  adore. 

614.     C.  M.     Needham. 
Warfare..„K^\v.  vR  11—17, 
1  "C  TAND  up,  ye  saints,  and  b^ly  inarch 
^  Against  your  mightylbes  {  *• 


V  WARFARE.  M« 

\\     Your  jeans  ftiught  tha  hosts  of  beB^  ■ 
^     '"  .      And  conquerM  wl^«i  he  rose. 
>.  Put  on  the  armour  of  the  Lord, 

M  With  truth  gird  up  your  loins ; 

\  No  eartMyarnwar.  e'er  so  bright, 

With  such  a  lustre  shines. 
In  vain  the  prince  of  darkness  strives 

To  give  a  mortal  wound ; 
Quench'd  by  the  shield  of  faith,  his  darts 
Fall  harmless  to  the  ground. 

4  Stand  fan  in  ev'ty  evU  day. 

Stand,  and  your  foes. defy  [ 
Vktonous  iiudi  Aail  gain  the  field. 
And  all  your  fim  shall  fly. 

5  Fear  not,  your  leader  has  Bubdu*d 

The  pow'rs  of  death  and  heB ; 

Dying,  he  conquer'd  all  his  Iocs, 

And  triumph'd  when  he  felt. 

6  From  he»v'n  see  Jesus  holds  to  Vieif 

A  bright,  immortal  crown ; 
Fight  on,  for  this  ahall  grace  your  brow, 
~  Whene'er  your  warfare's  done. 

644*   'Second  Part.     C.  M.     Doddridge. 
Christian  Warrior  ammatedandcrowned....Hev.  ii.  10, 
1   TJ  ARK !  'tis  our  faeav'nly  Leader's  voice 
■LX  From  his  triumphant  seat; 
'Midst  all  the  wars'  tumidnlous  noise. 
How  pow'rful  and  how  sweet ! 
S  *'  Fight  on,  my  fiiithful  band,"  he  cries, 
'^  Nor  fear  the  mortal  blow ; 
"  Who  first  in  such  a  warfare  die%  - 
**  Shall  speediest  viet'ry  know. 
[3  **  I  have  my  days  of  combat  known, 
**  And  in4he  dust  was  laid  j 
,  '*  But  thence  I  mounted  to  my  ifarone^ 
**  And  glory  crowns  my  head. 


e*0  WATCHFULNESS. 

4  *'  That  thn»e,  that  glory,  you  shall  ihare  S 
"  Mybmds  the  eivwn  shall  give : 
**  Aiwtyou  the  sparkling  honors  wear, 
"While  God  tiimaeU  shall  Uve." 
;  I^rd,  tis  'enough  ;  our  souls  arc  St^tt- 
With  courage  and  with  lovei 
Vain  arc  the  assaults  of  earth  and  bdl, 
Our  hopes  «re  fiu  aboire.] 

.645.  c.  ^t   r-i-". 

ik  thaS  ffoercgme  at  the  AiJr»..CeB.-xlir.  Ifl.' 

2  /^  R£AT  God,  thy  hc^  natne  *e  praise, 
V  For  all  tl^  tuercies  pa« ; 

Tho'  foes  impede  us  in  thy  ways^ 
We  shall  o'ercome  at  hut. 
9  Should  all  th'  enTeoom'd  troops  oFheU 
Upitc  our  hope  to  blast ; 
Id  Christ  'tis  fiz'd,thia  truth  wc  tell,  . 
We  shall  o'ercome  at  last. 

3  Tho'  gloomy  death  alarm  our  featit 

And  us  in  darkness  cast; 
Yet  still  Jehovah's  word  declares, 
We  shall  o'ercome  at  last. 

4  Tho'  unbelief,  that  cursed  foe, 

Attempt  to  bind  m  fast; 
Christ  will  not  let  his  pufcbase  gO', 

We  ^11  o'ercome  a\.  laaL 
C  Jesus,  our  captain,  leads  us  on, 

'Till  Jordan's  streams  are  past} 
.    And  when  we  feach  our  heav'nly  home,    " 

We'll  sing^-o'ercome  at  last. 

646.     S.   M.     Heath. 
.  Watch  and praif,...M»tt.  xxvi.  41*. 
1       \Ji  Y  s**"'*  *"=  on  tHy  guard, 
XVI.  Ten  thousaod  fo»  arise  i 
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weeping;  u7 

^ui  hosts  of  sins  arc  prcsung  llori, 
To  draw  chee  from  the  sicies>  r 

2  D  watch,  ami  fight,  and  pmy, 
'  The  battle  ne'er  give  o'er ; 
B,eiiew  it  boldly  ev'ry  day, 

'  And  help  divine  implore. 

3  iie'er  ihiat  the  viet'ry  won. 
Nor  onCe  at  ease  ait  down : 

Thy  arduous  woik  ^ili  not  be  done, 

'Till  tliQU  hast  got  thy  crown. 
4..     Fight  on,  my  soul, 'till  death 

Shall  bring  thHe  tP  thy  God ; 
He'll  take  thee,  at  thy  parting  bfeadi. 

Up  to  his  iiicit  aiiodf, 

6*r.     L.  M.     Scctt. 
On  the  loss  sf  Friends. 

1  ""J  ''HE  God  of  love  will  sure  indulge 
A   The  flowing  tear,  the  heaving  sigh. 
When  ri^teous  persons  fall  around-— 
Whea  tender  friends  and  kindred  die. 

3  Yet  not  one  anxious,  murm'ring  thought 
$hould  with  our  mourning  passions  blend  i 
Nor  would  our  bleeding  hearts  forget 
Th'  almighty,  ever-living  friend> 

3  Beneath  a  numerous  train  of  ills. 
Our  feeble  flesh  and  heart  may  fail ; 
Yet  shall  our  hope  in  thee,  our  God, 
0*er  ev'ry  gloomy  fear  prevail. 

^  Parent  and  husband,  guard  and  guide^  - 
Thou  art  each  tender  name  in  one  { 
On  thee  *e  cast  our  ev'ry  care,        ' 
And  comfort  seek  from  thee  alone. 

S  Our  Father  God,  to  thee  we  look, 
Our  rock,  our  portion,  and  our  friend ) 
And  on  thy  coV'nant-Iove  and  truth  -     - 
Our  sinking  souls  shall  still  dependf 
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648.    C.  M.    Hegti^thont,  aHered^ 
Jesttt  wetpmg  ever  y«T««fcm...XuVe  rix.  41. 

1  A  S  X;hri»t  s^)proach'd  Jenualcm, 
x\-  Aqd  near  that  city  stood. 
His  eyes  beheld  her  guilty  walls^ 

And  wept  «  sacred  flood. 

2  And  cm  my  eyes,  without  a  tear, 

A  weeping  Saviour  see  i 
Shlll  I  not  weep  hia  groans  to  hear. 
Who  groan'd  and  dy*d  for  me  i 

3  Bleat  Jckm,  let  those  tears  of  thine' 

Subdue  each  stubborn  foe  ; 
Come,  fiH  my  heart  with  love  divine. 
And  bid  my  sorrows  flow. 
[4  But  Tain  will  all  my  sorrows  prove 
To  wash  away  my  sin  f 
Thy  blood,  dear  Lord,  and  thine  alone. 
Can  make  my  conacience  clean.] 

649.     C.  M.    Beddome  ^  Me&y. 
Why  weepest  thou  r'-John  xx.  13, 15. 

1  TTI  THY,  O  my  a«il,  why  weepest  thoui 

V  V    Tell  me  from  whence  arise 
Those  Iwiny  tears  which  often  flow,  _ 
Those  groans  which  pierce  the  skies. 

2  Is  Bin  the  cause  of  thy  complant  i 

Or  the  chastising  rod  I 
Dost  thou  an  evil  heart  lament,    , 
Ai}d  mourn  an  absent  God  i 

3  J>e»r  Lend,  it  is  for  thee  alone, 

I  weep,  and  seek,  and  pray  i 
O  take  from  me  this  heart  of  stones 
And  c}iase  my  fears  away. 
A  Fain  would  I  weep  for  nought  but  tin. 
And  after  noAc  but  thee  : 
O  let  Hie  from  this  time  begin, 
AikI  9u^  a  weeper  be* 


.  WITNESS  OF  HEAVEN—WORKS.  6iO 

650.  L.  M.     S-wain. 
Conjidence  of  ffeaven....Tim3  lii.  7. 

1     A  ND  may  I  hope,  that  when  no  more 
■*»■   My  pi3lse  shall  beat  with  life  below, 
I  shall  the  God  of  grace  adore, 
And  all  the  bliss  of  glory  know  i 

ft  I,  who  deserve  no  place  but  hell, 
No  portion  but  devouring  fire, 
Shall  I  with  Christ,  ray  Saviour,  dwell,  t 
Poasess'd  of  all  1  now  desire? 

3  Will  Jesus  own  a  wretch  like  me  ? 
And  tell  to  saints  and  angels  round, 
That  when  he  suffer'd  on  the  tree, 
My  sins  augmented  ev'iy  wound  i 
.  4  He  will ! — I  read  it  in  his  word. 
And  in  my  heart  the  witness  feel ; 
I  shall  be  with,  and  like  my  Lord, 
Tho*  fiin  oppose,  in  league  with  hell. 

5  I  shall  be  with  him,  when  he  comes 
Triumphant  down  the  pathless  skies  ; 
And  when  his  voice  breaks  up  the  tombs, 
Among  his  children  I  shall  rise. 

651.  C.  M.     ^rown. 
Works  vain,  as  to  mcr;V....Mic,  vi.  6—8. 

1  TT  OW  shall  I  come  before  the  Lord, 
XI  Or  bow  before  his  throne  i 

Or  how  procure  his  kind  regard  ! 
Or  for  my  guilt  atone  ? 

2  Shall  altars  flame,  and  rictims  bleed, 

And  spicy  fumes  ascend  ? 
Will  these  my  earnest  wish  succeed. 
And  make  my  God  my  friend  ? . 

3  Should  thousaad  rams  in  flames  expire, 

Would  these  his  favour  buy  ? 
Or  oil,  that  should,  for  holy  fire. 
Tea  thousand  streams  supply  ? 
8a 
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4  With  tremUing  hands,  and  bleeding  heart. 

Should  I  my  ofispriog  slay  i 
Would  this  a  cheerful  hope  impart, 
Or  purge  my  guilt  away  i 

5  Ah  t  no,  my  soul,  'twere  fnutless  all  i 

Such  victims  bleed  in  vain  j  ,  !* 

No  fallings,  from  the  iield  or  Etall, 
Such  favor  can  obtain  | 

6  None,  but  a  dying  Saviour's  btood. 

Can  all  thy  guilt  remove  ; 
This  [dead,  my  soul,  before  thy  God, 
And  sing  redeeming  love. 

6S2.     C,  M.     Steele, 
Vanities  of  the  World..:.Pas{im  iv.  6,  ?, .    . 

1  "DEGONE,  ye  gilded  vanities, 
■I-'  I  seek  substantial  good: 
To  real  bliss  my  wishes  rise.... 

The  favor  of  my  God. 

2  Thy  smiles  immortal  joys  impart, 

Heav'n  dawns  in  cv'ry  ray  : 
One  glimpse  of  thee  will  cheer  tny  heart, 
And  turn  my  night  to  day, 

3  Not  iall  the  good  which  earth  bestows, 

Can  (ill  the  craving  mind  ; 
Its  highest  joys  have  mingled  woes. 
And  leave  a  sting  behind, 

4  Should  boundless  wealth  increase  my  store, 

Can  wealth  my  cares  beguile  ? 
I  should  be  wretched  still,  and  poor, 
Without  thy  blissful  sniile. 
[j  Let  the  sweet  hope  that  thou  art  mine, 
:My~life  and  death  attend  ) 
Thy  presence  t^ro'  my  journey  shine. 
And  crown  my  journey's  end.j 
6  Grant,  O  my  Father,  and  my  God, 
This  sweet,  ihb  one  request, 
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Be  thou  my  guide  to  thine  abode*  - 
And  mine  eternal  rest. 

653.     C.  M.     Needliam. 
The  rich  Fool  surprised... .Lnke  xii.  t6— 22. 

1  "TVELUDED  souls,  who  think  to  gra^ 
■^^  A  solid  bliss  below  ! 

Bliss  !  the  fair  flow'r  of  paradise, 
On  earth  can  never  grow. 

2  See  how  the  foolish  wretch  is  pleas'd, 

T'  increase  hia  worldly  store  { 

Too  narrow  now  he  find  his  barns, 

And  coveta  room  fdr  more. 

8  "  What  shall  I  do  i"  distrest,  he  cries  ; 

"This  scheme  will  I  pursue  j 
"  My  scanty  bams  shall  now  come  down— ■ 
"  I'll  build  them  large  and  new* 

4  *'  Here  will  I  lay  my  fruits,  and  bid 

"  My  soul  enjoy  her  ease  ; 
*'  Eat,  drink,  be  glad,  my  la^iting  stofe 
*'  Shall  yield  what  joys  I  please." 

5  Scarce  had  he  spoke,  when  lo !  from  heav'n 

Th'  Almighty  made  reply  ; 
*•  Tbou  fool,  for  whom  dost  thou  provide^ 
"  Since  thou  this  night  shait  die  !" 

6  Teach  me,  my  God,  that  earthly  joys 

Are  but  an  empty  dream  ; 

And  let  me  find  my  alt  of  bliss 

la  thee,  the  good  Supreme. 

6S4.     C.  M.     Brown, 
Worth  of  a  JoM/....Mark  viii.  36. 
1  ^  TAIN  world,  thy  cheating  arts  gi«  o'er, 
V     Thine  offers  I  despise  : 
In  vain  thou  spread'st  thy  tempting  store. 
To  catch  my  nand'ring  eyes. 

9  Bribe  me  no  more  with  glitt'ring  toys, 

Tq  catch  my  soul  away  j 
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Nor  seek,  by  such  delusive  joy^ 
To  tempt  my  feet  astray.    , 

3  I  cannol  part  with  gold  for  dross, 

Nor  solid  good  for  show  ! 
Nor  drrnlc  your  bliss,  to  mourn  my  loss 
In  cvtrlasting  woe  ! 

4  Vain  world,  tliy  weak  atlempts  forbear  i 

I  ail  thy  charms  delj- ; 
And  rate  my  precious  soul  too  dear. 
For  ail  thy  wealth  to  bu}'. 

655.     S.  M.    Shmeller. 
What  shall  a  Man  profit,  ts'c..,M.aT)i  viii.  36,  ST. 

1  "XILTHAT  does  the  worldling  gain 

V  V    By  all  his  vain  pursuits  i 
His  very  {Measure  gives  him  paia. 
And  mia'ry  are  its  fruits. 

2  What  anxious  cares  corrode 
The  mind  intent  on  wealth  ; 

His  mammon  oft  becomes  a  load^ 
Which  robs  him  of  his  healtlb 

3  Does  he  his  end  attain, 
And  in  full  afRuence  roll  i 

Wh^'does  the  sordid  creature  gain, 
When  God  demands  bis  soul  i 

4  His  spirit  still  must  live. 
Which  justice  will  demand! 

What  would  the  impious  wretch  now  give,* 
To'wrest  it  from  his  hand^ 

5  My  soul  to  heav'n  aspire, 

And  seek  thine  all  in  God  :  , 

Nor  e'er  pollute  thy  pure  desire, 
•By  trifles  on  the  road. 

6  He  does  my  soul  now  bless. 
With  his  enriching  grace  ; 

But  O  what  wealth  shall  I  possets, 
•  "  When  I  behold  his  face  ! 
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7       These  riches  of  his  grace 
Will  then  to  glory  rise. 
When  I  have  run  my  earthly  race, 
And  gain'd  th'  iDnmortal  prize< 

658.     lOs.     Brainard. 
IPbriii's  FarerveL„]ob  vii.  16.        [adieui 

1   pAREWEL,  vain  world,  your  charms  1  bid 
-*■  .  My  Saviour  taught  me  to  abandon  you  | 
Your  smiles  may  gratifya  carnal  mind. 
But  not  a  soul  for  heav'nly  joys  design 'd> 

S  Forbear  t'  entice,  cease  now  ray  soul  to  call— 
'Tis  £xt  thro'  grace.. ..my  God  shall  be  my  all ; 
While  thus  my  soul  does  heav'nly  glories  view, 
Your  beauties  fade,  my  heart 's  no  room  for  you. 

[3  Earih  can  no  comfort  to  my  soul  afford,  * 
While  I  possess  my  Saviour  and  my  Lord ; 
He,  my  dear  God,  shall  freely  have  my  heart, 
Nor  shall  he  evermore  from  thence  depart] 

657.     8.  8.  6.     Harrison. 
Private  Iietlrement.,..World  renounced. 

1  TPELL  me  no  more  of  earthly  toys, 

A     Of  sinful  mirth  and  carnalioya, 
Crhc  things  I  lov'd  before  0 
Let  me  but  view  my  Saviour's  face, 
And  fiielhis  anim.iting  grace, 
,  And  I  desire  no  more. 

2  Tell  me  no  more  of  praise  and  wealth. 
Of  careless  ease  and  blooming  health, 

For  they  have  all  their  snares  : 
Let  me  but  know  my  sins  forgiv'a. 
And  see  toy  name  enroU'd  in  heav'n, 

And  I  am  free  from  cares. 

3  Tell  me  no  more  of  lofty  tow'rs, 
Delightful  gardens,  fragrant  bow'rs, 

For  these  are  trifling  things  : 
Ss2 
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The  little  r06q)  for  me  design'd, 
Wilt  suit  as  well  my  easy  miad, 

^3  palaces  of  kings. 
A  Tell  me  no  more  of  crowding  guests. 
Of  gaudy  dress,  and  sumptuous  fcasts> 

Extravagance  and  waste  : 
My  little  table,  only  spread 
With  wholesome  herbs  and  wholesome  brcadi 

Will  better  suit  my  taste. 
5  Give  me  a  bible  in  my  hand, 
A  heart  to  read  and  understand, 

This  sure,  unerring  word ; 
I'd  urge  no  company  to  slay, 
But  sit  alone  from  day  to  day, 
-     And  converse  with  the  Lord. 


€5S.     L.  M.     Shoveikr, 
New  Tear, 

1  TILEST  be  th'  Eternal  Infinite  f 

AJ  Whose  skill  conducts  this  rolling  sphetel 
Who  rules  our  day,  who  guards  our  nighty 
And  guides  the  sw^ft,  revolving  year  \ 

2  Our  race  are  falling  ev'ry  hour. 
While  we  distinguish'd  yet  appear  ; 
'Tis  of  thy  matchless  love  and  pow'r 
That  we  are  apar'd  another  year. 

3  Oh  !  for  a  sweet  refreshing  time; 
Father!  thy  children  wish  thee  near  s 
Come,  and  our  joys  shall  be  sublime^ 
While  we  begin  another  year. 

[4  Now  may  thy  Spirit's  love  reveal, 
And  make  our  heav'niy  prospects  clear; 
Our  int'reat  in  them  may  we  feel. 
While  we  pass  on  from  year  to  year. 

5  May  that  good  Spirit  be  our  guide, 
During  our  stay  as  pilgrims  here  t 
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.Nor  let  us  from  our  Go<J  backslide. 
As  we  have  done  the  tbi'mer  year.] 

6  Strengthen  our  faith,  increase  our  love. 
Fill  u9-«rith  godly,  (ilral  fear  ; 

Atid  to  thy  wuiting  children  prove 
Thy  grace  thro'  ev'ry  fleeting  year. 

7  This  truth  impress  on  cv'ry  soul, 
That  vast  eternity  is  near^ 

That  time's  swift  moments  onward  r(^ 
To  bring  the  laab^.the  closing  year> 

8  When  nature  in  a  blaze  shall  die. 
Or  death  conclude  our  being  here, 
Then  to  our  Jesus  may  we  fly, 

<     To  spend  a  never-ending  year. 

659.     7a.    Newton. 
Next)-Tear,...Jtr.  xxviii,  15. 
1    T    O  !  another  year  is  gone  ! 

-*-'  Quickly  have  the  seasons  pass'd! 

This  we  enter  now  upon, 

Will  to  many  prove  their  last. 
a  Some,  we  now  no  longer  see, 

Who  their  mortal  race  have  run, 

Seem'd  as  fair  for  life  as  we. 

When  the  former  year  begun. 

3  Some,  (but  who,  God  only  knows), 
That  are  here  assembled  now, 

f  re  the  present  year  shall  close, 
To  the  stroke  of  death  must  bow. 

4  If  from  guilt  and  sin  set  free. 
By  the  iinowledge  of  thy  grace. 
Welcome,  then,  the  call  will  be, 
To  depart,  and  see  thy  face. 

5  To  thy  saints,  while  here  below, 
With  new  years  new  mercies  come; 
But  the  happiest  year  they  know, 
Is  their  last,  which  leads  them  home. 


660,     C.  M.     Doddridge. 
Touth  invited  to  love  Ckrial.,..Prov.  viii.  17. 
1  ^^E  hearts,  with  youthful  vigor  warm, 
*■     In  smiling  crowds,  draw  near  t 
And  turn  from  ev'ry  mortal  charm, 
A  Saviour'a  voice  to  hear. 
3  He,  Lord  of  all  the  worlds  on  hig^. 
Stoops  to  converse  with  you  t 
,  And  lays  his  radiant  glories  by, 
Your  friendship  to  pursue. 

3  *'  Tht  soul  that  longs  to  see  my  face, 

**  Is  sure  my  love  to  gaia  ; 
**  And  those  that  early  seek  my  grace, 
"  Shall  never  seek  in  vain." 

4  What  object,  Lord,  my  soul  should  move. 

If  once  compar'd  with  thee  I 
What  beauty  should  command  my  love, 
Like  what  in  Christ  I  see  i 

5  Away,  ye  false,  delusive  toys, 

Vain  tempters  of  the  mind ! 

TJB  here  I  fix  my  lasting  choice, 

And  here  true  bliss  I  find. 

661.     C.  M.    Steele. 
Funeral  efa  young  Person. 
1  TXTHEN  blooming  youth  is  snatchM  away, 
V  V    By  death's  resistleas  hand. 
Our  hearts  the  mournful  tribute  pay, 
Which  pity  must  demand. 
8  While  pity  prompts  the  rising  sigh, 
Oh  !  may  this  truth,  imprest 
With  awful  pow'r — "  I  too  must  die  !** 
Sink  deep  in  ev'ry  breast. 
3  Let  this  vain  world  engage  no  more  : 
Behold  the  gaping  tomb  ! 
It  bids  us  seize  the  present  hour  ; 
To-morrow  death  may  come. 
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4  The  voice  of  this  alaraqLng  Kens 
May  ev'ry  heart  obey : 
Nor  be  the  heav'nly  warning  vaio, 
Which  calls  to  watch  and  pray. ' 
5*  Oh  !  let  us  fly»..to  Jesus  fly,    . 
Whose  pow'rful  arm  can  save ; 
Then,  shall  our  hopes  ascend  on  high. 
And  triumph  o'er  the  graven 
6  Great  God  !  thy  sov'reign  grace  impv^, 
With  cleansing,  healing  pow'r  j 
This  only  can  prepare  the  heart     ■ 
For  death's  surprising  hour. 

663.    L.  M.     FTw/ty. 
Old  Age. 

1  TN  age  ^d  feebleness  extreme, 

'-  Who  shall  a  helpless  worm  redeem  7 
*  'Tia  only  Jesus,  by  his  blood. 
Can  raise  a  sinking  soul  to  Gad.' 

2  Jesus!  my  only  hope  thou  art. 
Strength  of  ray  failing  flesh  and  heart, 
O  could  I  catch  a  smile  from  thee. 
And  drop  into  eternity. 

663.     C.  M.     B.  minam's  (kL 
Old  Age....\s!C\3}a  xlvi.  4. 

1  V/TY  flying  years-,  time  urges  on  f 
JLVX  What's  mortal  must  decay ; 

.    My  friends — my  youth's  companions  gone, 
Can  I  expect  to  stay  ? 

2  Can  I  exemption  plead,  when  death 

Projects  his  awful  dart? 
Can  med'cine  then  prolong  my  breath  f 
Or  virtue  shield  my  heart  ? 

3  Oh !  no — then  smooth,  O  Lord,  the  hour  i 

On  thee  my  hope  depends : 

Support  me  with  almighty  pow'r. 

While  dust  to  dust  descends. 
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4  Then  alitll  my  soul,  O  gracious  God! 

(While  angels  guard  the  way), 
With  rapture  haste  to  thine  abode. 
To  dwell  in  endless  day* 

5  Tkro'  heav'n,  howc'er  remote  the  botrnd, 

Thy  love  I'll  then  proclaim ; 
And  join  the  choir  of  saints  that  sound 
Their  great  Redeemer's  name. 

664.     148th.     Newton. 
Zaccheus....]L,yi}ie  xix.  1-^-6. 
1       '7  ACCHEUS  clim'd  the  treic, 
f  J  \nA  thought  himself  uoknoivti  ^ 
But  how  surpris'd  was  he, 
When  Jesus  call'd  him  down? 
The  Lord  beheld  him,  tho'  conceal'd. 
And  by  a  word  his  powV  rev«al'd. 

3  Wonder  and  joy  at  once 
Were  painted  on  his  face; 

"  Does  he  my  name  pronounce, 
"  And  does  he  know  my  case  \ 

*'  Will  Jeaus  deign  with  me  to  dine  ? 

"  Lord,  I,  with  all  I  have,  arc  thine^** 
S      Thus  when  the  gospel's  preach'd. 
And  sinners  come  to  hear, 
The  hearts  of  some  are  reached 
Before  they  are  aware  ; 

The  word  directly  speaks  to  them, 

And  seems  to  point  them  out  by  name*. 

4  *Tis  curiosity 

Oft  brings  tnem  in  the  way. 

Only  the  man  to  see, 

And  hear  what  he  can  say : 
But  how  the  sinner  starts  to  find 
The  preacher  knows  his  inmost  mind. 

5  His  long-forgotten  faults 
Are  brought  again  to  riewi 
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And  all  his. secret  thoughts 
RevealM  in  public  too : 
T  .,Tho*  coDipass'd  with  a  crowd  about, 
-The  searchiog  word  has  found  him  out< 
6       While  thus  distressing  pain 
And  sorrow  fill  his  heart, 
He  hears  a  voice  again. 
That  bids  his  fears  depart ; 
ThePi  like  Zaccheus,  he  is  blest. 
And  Jesus  deigns  to  be  his  guest. 

665.    L.  M.     Missimary  Col 
Zion's  Increase  prayaiJbr....lsaHh  li.  9. 

1     A  RM  of  the  Lord,  awake !  awake  !  , 
X»-   Put  on  thy  strength,  the  nations  shake  * 
And  let  the  world,  adoring,  see 
Triumphs  of  mercy  wrought  by  thee. 

3  Say  to  the  heathen,  from  thy  throne, 
"I  am  Jehovah,  God  alone  !" 
Thy  voice  their  idols  shall  confound. 
And  cast  their  altars  to  the  ground. 

3  No  more  let  human  blood  be  spilt, 
Vain  sacrifice  for  hunun  guilt ! 
But  to  each  conaciei^e  be  applied 
The  blood  that  Qow'd  from  Jesu's  side. 

4  Arm  of  the  Lord,  thy  pow'r  extend, 
Let  Mahomet's  impostures  end  ; 
Break  superstition's  Papal  chain, 
And  the  proud  scoff<:r*s  rage  restrain ! 

5  Let  Zion's  timt:  of  favour  conie  ; 
O  bring  the  tribes  of  Israel  home  ; 
And  let  our  wond'ring  eyes  behold 
Gentiles  and  Jews  in  Jesu's  fold. 

p  Almighty  God  !  thy  grace  proclaim, 
In  ev'ry  land  of  cv'ry  name  ! 
Let  adverse  pow'ra  before  thee  fall, 
And  crown  the  SaViour,  Lord  of  all, 

I  :„i-    I  ,C(K>tjl>J 


ZIOK. 

666.     L.  M.    Swain. 

ZiotCs  Pilgrims.,  j 

1  niLGRIMS,  we  are  to  Canaan  bouiia^ 
m1    Our  journey  lies  along  this  road; 
This  wildemcBs  we  travel  round, 

To  reach  the  city  of  ourGcxl. 

2  A  few  more  days,  or  weeks,  or  years 
In  this  dark  desert  to  complain  ; 

A  few  more  sighs,  a  few  more  tears, 
And  we  sh^l  bid  adieu  to  pain. 

66r.     L.  M.     Newtm. 
Zion's  Traoeller* 

1  AS  when  the  weary  trav'ller  gains 
X*-    The  height  of  some  o'erlookinghillf 
His  heart  revives,  if,  cross  the  plains, 
He  eyes  his  home,  tho'  distant  still. 

2  Thus,  when  the  christian  pilgrim  views. 
By  faith,  his  mansion  in  the  skies  ; 
The  sight  his  fainting  strength  renews, 
And  wings  his  s]>eed  to  reach  the  prize. 

3  'Tis  there  with  Jesus  he's  to^lwell, 
To  spend  an  everlasting  day : 
There  shall  he  bii>'  his  cares  farewel, 
For  he  shall  wipe  his  tears  away. 

668.     8.  7,  4.    Bristol  Col. 

Zon's  Increase  prai;ed/or..,,Faa]m  xlv.  3. 

1   /~^  IRD  thy  sword  on,  mighty  Saviour  ! 

VT  Make  ihe  word  of  truth  thy  care  ! 

Prosper  in  thy  course  triumphant. 

All  success  attend  thy  war ! 
Gracious  Victor, 
Bring  thy  trojdiies  from  afar. 
Si  Majesty  combin'd  with  meekness. 
Righteousness  and  peace  unite, 
To  ensure  thy  blesEtd  conquest, 
Tsdte  possession  of  ihy  right: 

,,,-,„Ci»-,slc    ■ 
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Ride,  victorious,  < 

Seck'd  in  robes  of  purest  light. 
3  Blest  are  all  that  touch  thy  sceptre— 
_  Blest  arc  alt  that  own  thy  reign ; 
Freed  from  sin,  that  worst  of  tyrant*— 

Rescu'd  from  its  galling  ^ham: 
Saints  and  angels, 
AJi  who  know  thee  bless  thy  reign. 

669.     148th;     Needham. 
Going  to  Ci^urcA.... Psalm  cxxii> 
]       "TX  That  joy  possessM  my  heart, 
V  V    What  transport  did  I  feel, 
To  hear  my  pious  friends 
Express  their  holy  seal ! 
To  Zion's  hill  let  us  repair. 
To  pay  our  vows  and  worship  there! 
3       With  willing  feet  well  go; 
Within  her  gates  we'll  stand  ; 
Zion,  thy  courts  we  love. 
The  glory  of  our  land ;  ,  . 

In  our  esteem  thy  buildings  aie 
Divinely  rich,  divinely  fair. 
9       How  pleasant  'tis  to  see 

The  thronging  tribes  ascend! 
With  holy  longings  there 
The  sacred  hours  to  spend ; 
Where  God  records  his  gracious  naste, 
His  saints  may  lay  their  humble  claim* 
<i      Here  David's  greater  Son, 
Maintains  his  royal  throne  { 
The  King  of  righteousness 
Here  makes  his  glories  known; 
T'^  earth  he  came  from  realms  above. 
To  rule  the  world  with  tni^  and  love. 
5       For  Zion's  peace,  ye  saints, 
Your  fervent  pray  rs  unite  ; 
Tt 


I  ZION— DISMISSIONS. 

Be  this  your  work  by  day— :• 

Your  pleasure  this  by  night : 
Zi<H),  thy  sons  which  love  thee  best. 
Shall  in  thy  peace  be  greatly  btest. 
6       For  our  dear  brethren's  sake, 

Zion,  we  wish  thee  peace  ; 

Prosper,  O  prosper  long', 

And  may  thy  sons  increase ; 
We  seek  thy  good,  we  love  the  road 
Which  leads  U3  to  God's  blest  abode ! 

67a     5.  8.  9.      Toplad^, 
^^        Zion's  praise- 
1        y  I  'IS  pleasant  to  sing 

■*-    The  Bweet  praise  of  our  Kin^ 
As  here  in  the  valley  we  itiO\e  : 
Twill  be  pleasanter  still. 
When  we  stand  on  the  hill, 
And  give  thanks  to  our  Saviour  above. 

DISMISSIONS. 
■      67i.     L.  M.    Barnard. " 
At  parting.     Ffirewell.i..ActB  xviii.  21, 
1  /\!  HAPPY  day,  when  saints  shall  pieet 
^— '  To  part  no  more— the  thought  is  sw^etj 
No  more  to  feci  the  rending  smart, 
Oft  felt  below,  when  chrietians  part. 
1^  O  happy  place  I  still  must  say. 
Where  all  but  love  is  done  away ; 
All  cause  of  parting  there  is  past; 
Their  social  ftia^t  will  ever  last. 

3  Such  union  here  is  sought  in  vain. 
As  there,  in  ev'ry  he^irt,  will  reign; 
There  separations  can't  compel 
The  saints  to  bid  the  sad  farewel> 

4  0"  earth,  when  friends  together  meety 
And  find  the  passing  mometiu  sweet; 
Time'sTapid  motions  soon  compel. 
With  grief  to  any — dear  friend;,  farevcl* 


DISMISSIONS.  .  I 

5  The  shepherd  fcfls  the  smarting  shock, 
Ofparting  from  his  weeping  Bock; 
Hia  feelings  for  them,  none  can  tell, 
When  forc'd  to  saj — my  friends,  farewcl. 

6  The  happy  season  soon  will  contf , 

When  saints  shall  meet  in  heav'n,  their  home  t 
Eternally  with  Christ  to  dwell, 
Nor  ever  hear  the  sound,  farewel. 

era.   L.  m.    ifan. 

Prayer  at  parting. 
1  T*\ISMISS  us  with  thy  hlessing,  Lord, 

A^  Help  us  to  feed  upon  thy  word  { 

All'that  has  been  amiss,  forgive, 

And  let  thy  truth  within  us  live. 
S  Tho'  we  are  guilty,  thou  art  good  ; 

Wash  all  our  works  in  Jesu'a  blood  ; 

Give  ev'ry  felter'd  soul  release. 

And  bid  us  all  depart  in  peace. 

673.  L.  M.     Newton. 
Peace  of  Got/.... Phil.  iv.  7. 

1  *"  I  ''HE  peace  which  God  alone  reveals,, 

■*■   And  by  his  word  of  grace  imparts. 
Which  only  the  believer  feels, 
Direct,  and  keep,  and  cheer  our  hearts : 

2  And  may  the  holy  Three  in  One, 
The  Faster,  Word,  and  Comforter, 
Pour  an  abundant  blessing  down 
On  ev'ry  soul  assembled  here. 

674.  C.  M.     CMons. 
Prayerjbr  Sa!icti/ication.:.Ut:h.  xiii.  20,-  SI. 

1  ^r OW  may  the  God  of  peace  and  love, 
^^  Who,  from  th'  impris'nin^  grave, 
Rc9tor*d  the  shepherd  of  the  sheep, 

Omnipotent  to  save ; 

2  Tliro'  the  rich  merits  of  that  blood. 

Which  he  OD  Catv'ry  spilt. 


I  DISMISSIONS. 

To  make  th'  eteraal  cov'natit  surej 
Od  which  our  hopes  aie  biult  t 

3  Perfect  our  souls  in  ev'ry  grace, 
T*  accomplish  all  his  will ; 

And  all  that's  pleasing  in  hb  sight. 
Inspire  us  to  fiilGl ! 

4  For  the  great  Mediator's  sake. 

We  ev'ry  blessing  pray ; 
'    With  glory  let  bis  name  be  croVD'<l. 
.  Thro'  faeay'n's  eternal  day ! 

675.     cTm!     Miller. 
Church  Union..:Co\.  ii.  3. 

1  /^UR  souls,  by  love  together  knit, 
V^  Cemented,  mixt  in  one, 

One  hope,  one  heart,  one  mind,  one  voiee, 
*Tis  heav'n  on  earth  begun. 

2  Our  hearts  have  bum'd,  while  Jesus  spake^ 

And  glow'd  with  sacred  (ire  ; 
He  stoopM,  and  tatk'd,  and  fed,  and  blest, 

And  fiU'd  th'  enlargVl  desire. 
Chorus,  L.  u. 
"  A  Saviour !"  let  creation  sing ! 
"  A  Saviour!"  let  9U  heaven  ring  ! 
He's  God  with  us,  we  feel  him  ours, 
His  fulitcES  on  our  souls  he  pours, 
'Tis  almost  done,  'tis  qlmost  o'er,  "^ 

We're  joining  them  who  're  gone  before,  > 
We  then  shitll  meet  H>  part  no  mocc.  J 

5  The  little  cloud  increases  still. 

The  heavens  are  big  with  rain  j 
We  haste  to  catch  the  teeming  show'r. 

And  all  its  moisture  drain, 
4  A  rill,  a  stream,  a  torrent  flows  ! 

But  pour  a  mighty  flood  ; 
Oh !  sweep  the  nations,  shake  the  earth, 

'Till  all  proclaim  thee  God. 
Cho.   "  A  Saviour,''  Stc. 


DoxoLOGiES.  ere 

5  And  when  thou  inak*st  thy  jewels  up. 

And  set'st  thy  starry  crown; 
When  all  thy  sparkling  gems  shall  Bhine, 
Proclaim'd  by  thee  thine  own ; 

6  May  we,  a  little  band  oflove. 

Be  sinners,  sav'd  by  grace  ; 
From  glory  unto  glory  chang'd,     - 
Behold  thee  face  to  face ! 

676.     C.   M.     Cennki. 
Praise  to  the  ianii....  Psalm  cxv.  1. 

1  ^^OT  unto  us,  but  ihec  alone, 
JL^   Blest  Lamb,  be  g'ory  giv'n  ; 
Here  shall  thy  praises  be  begun, 

And  carried  on  in  heav'n. 

2  'Till  we  the  veil  of  flesh  lay  down. 

Accept  our  weaker  lays ; 
And  when  we  reach  thy  blissful  throne, 
We'll  give  thee  nobler  praise. 

677".     S.  M.     HammonJ. 
Praise  to  the  Lamb....Rev.  xv.  3. 

1  A  WAKE,  and  sing  the  song 
xV  Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb  ; 

Wake,  ev'ry  heart,  and  cv'ry  tongue^ 
To  praise  the  Saviour's  nam« 

2  Sing  of  his  dying  love, 
Sing  of  his  rising  pow'r ; 

Sing  how  he  intercedes  above, 
For  those  whose  sins  he  bore* 

3  Sing  ora  your  heav'nly  way, 
Ye  ransom'd  sinners,  sing ; 

Sing  on  rejoicing,  ev'ry  day, 
In  Christ,  th'  exalted  King. 

4  Soon  shall  your  raptur'd  tongue 
Hb  «ndles3  praise  proclaim ; 

And  sweeter  voices  tune  riie  song 
Of  Moaes  and  the  Lamb. 

Tta  ■.    Coo^lc^ 


1  DISMISSIONS. 

ers.     S.  M.     Griffin's  Set. 
Diamiasiotu 
1       /^NCE  more,'  before  we  part, 
V-/  Great  God,  attend  our  pray'r  i 
And  seal  the  goapel  on  the  hearc 
Of  ev'rj'  person  here. 
S      And  if  ire  meet  no  more, 
On  Zion's  holy  ground  j 
O  may  we  reach  that  bhssful  shore, 
Where  x&  thy  saints  are  bound* 

679.    6i.     ffawier's  C'aU 
Hew  Itismission. 
1   /^NC£  more,  before  we  part* 
\_/  Bless  the  Kcdeemer's  name  i 
Let  ev'ty  tongue  and  heart, 
Praise  and  adore  the  same. 
Chorua.    Jesus,  the  sinner's  lrieiul> 
Htm  whom  our  stmh  adore  j 
His  praises  have  no  end  : 
Praise  him  for  everm<»v. 
S  Lord,  in  thy  grace  we  came> 
That  blessing  still  impart  i 
.  We  meet  in  Jean's  name. 
In  Jesu's  name  we  part. 

3  Still  on  thy  holy  word. 

We'd  live,  and  feed,  and  grow-^ 
Go  on  to  linow  the  Lord, 
And  practise  what  we  know. 

4  Here,  Lord,  we,  came  to  live^ 
And  in  thy  truth  increase  | 
All  that's  amiss  forgive, 
And  send  us  home  in  peace. 

[5  Now,  Lord,  before  wc  part, 
Help  us  to  bless  thy  name  j 
May  every  tongue  and  heart 
Praise  and  adore  the  98iae>l 


DISMISSIONS.  610 

680.     73.     Newton. 
M  par  ling....  Ada  xx.  32, 
1  TT^OR  a  aeaaoa  call'd  to  part, 

£    Let  U9  DOW  ourselves  conitseDd 

To  the  gracious  eye  and  heart 

Of  our  ever>present  friend. 
S  Jesus,  hear  our  humble  pray'r  i 

Tender  Shepherd  of  thy  sheep  j 

Let  thy  mercy  and  thy  care 

All  oar  souls  id  aafe^  keep> 
3  In  thy  strength  may  we  be  strong  ; 

Sweeten  tv^ry  cress  and  pain  t 

Give  us,  if  we  live,  ere  long 

Here  to  meet  in  pe^ce  again* 
[4  Then  if  thou  thy  help  aiford^ 

Ebenezers  shall  be  rear'd  ; 

And  our  souls  shall  praise  the  Lord, 

Who  our  poor  petitions  heard.] 

681.     8s.     ffart. 
God  an  unchangeabh  Friend.,>.V»^xa  xlviii.  14^ 

1  'T'HIS  God  is  the  God  wc  adore, 
■  *■'    Our  faithful,  unchangeable  friend  ; 
Whose  love  is  as  large  as  his  pow'r, 
And  neither  knows  measure  nor  end. 

S  Tis  Jesus,  the  first  and  the  last. 

Whose  Spirit  shall  guide  us  safe  home  » 
We'll  praise  him  for  all  that  is  past, 
And  trust  him  for  all  that's  to  come. 

682.     104th.     Hammond.  • 

Gcd antmcliangeab!efriend....'Ps!Am  mot.  4,  5. 
1   TF  Jesus  is  ours,  we  have  a  true  friend, 
-^  His  goodness  endures  the  same  to  the  end  ; 
Our  comforts  may  vary,  our  frames  may  decline^ 
We  cannot  miscarry,  our  aid  is  divine. 
3  Tho'  God  may  delay  to  shew  us  his  light, 
And  heaviseas  may  endure  for  a  night  i 
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Yet  joy  ID  the  morn'mg  shall  tardy  abound  i 
No  shadow  of  taming  in  Jesus  is  found. 

683.     104th.     MadarCi  CoL 

Praiiie  to  the  Saviour, 

1  /~\  WHAT  shall  I  do,  my  Saviour  to  praise  ? 

v./  So  laithful  and  true,  so  plenteous  in  grace  ; 

So  strong  to  deliver,  so  good  to  redeem 

The  we^est  believer,  that  bangs  upon  him ! 
S  How  happy  the  man,  whose  heart  is  set  free  ! 

The  people  who  can  be  joyful  in  thee ; 

Their  joy  is  to  walk  in  the  light  of  thy  fecc. 

And  still  they  are  talking  of  Jesus's  grace. 
3  Their  daily  delight  will  be  in  thy  name ; 

-They  shall,  as  their  right,  thy  righteousness  f^\m  ; 

Thy  righteousness  wearing,  and  cleans'd  by  thy 
blood, 

Bold  shall  they  appear  in  the  presence  of  God. 

684.     148th.     Newton. 
At  parting, 

TO  thee  our  wants  are  known. 
From  thee  are  atl  our  pow'rs : 
Accept  what  is  thine  own, 
And  pardon  what  is  ours ; 
Our  praises  Lord,  and  pray'rs  reGeive> 
And  to  thy  word  a  blessing  give. 

6SJ.     8.  r.     Newton. 
Jit  parting...,^  Cor.  xiii.  14* 
]  X^  AY  the  grace  of  Christ,  our  Saviour, 
-iVX  And  the  Father's  boundless  love, 
Wiih  the  hoJy  Spitit's  favour, 
Rest  upon  us  fram  above. 
S  Thus  may  we  abide  in  union. 

With  each  other  and  the  Lord  i 

And  possess,  in  sweet  communion, 

Joys  which  caith  cannot  afibrd. 
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686.    8. 7.    DeaconU  Col. 
New  Dismissions* 
t  T  ORD,  dismiss  us  with  thy  btesaii)& 
X^  Bid  us  all  depart  m  peace  j 
Still  on  gospel  macaa  feeding. 
Pure,  aeiaphic  joye  increase. 
3  Fin  each  breast  with  constdacion  i 
Up  to  thee  our  voices  raise ; 
When  we  reach  thy  blissful  station^ 
Then  we'll  give  thee  nobler  pnuse* 

OtoruS'    And  siog  hallelujah 

ToGcxl  and  the  Lamb, 
For  ever,  and  ever. 
Hallelujah,  Amen. 

68r.     8.  7.  4.     Taylor's  CoU 
At  parting. 
1  T  ORD,  vouchsafe  to  us  thy  blesun^i 
'-'  Fill  our  hearK  with  joy  and  peace  j 
Let  us  now,  thy  love  possessing. 
Triumph  in  redeeming  grace  i 
O  refresh  us  • 

Trav'lling  thro'  this  wilderness. 
3  Thanks  we  give,  and  adoration. 
For  thy  gospel's  joyful  sound  ; 
May  the  fruitsof  thy  salvation. 

In  our  hearts  and  lives^  abound. 
May  thy  presence 
With  us  evermore  be  found. 
3  So,  whene'er  the  signal's  given. 
Us  from  earth  to  call  away. 
Borne  on  angels'  wings  to  heav'n^ 

Glad  the  summons  to  obey  ; 
May  we  ever 
Reign  with  Christ  in  endless  <hif,, 

[:„i-    I  ,C(K)^I>J 
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688.     L.  M.     Kenn. 

PRAISE  God,  from  whom  atl  blessings  fiovT, 
Praise  him  a)l  creatures  here  bctow, 
Stflise  him  above,  je  heat'nly  host, 
Fmse  Father,  Son,  and  holy  GhCist. 

689.  L.  M.    Dorringten. 

GREAT,  everlasting  God,  to  ihee,  . 
In  essence  Ooc,  ip  persons  Three  ; 
May  all  thy  works  their  tributes  bring. 
And  ev'ry  age  thy  glory  sing. 

690.  L.  M.     Dixon's  Psalmody. 

HOLY,  holy,  holy.  Lord  God, 
All  things  declare  thy  Majesty  i 
Angels  and  men  aloud  do  ciy, 
Glory  to  thee,  O  Lord,  most  high. 

691.  L.  M.     Anon. 

PRAISE  God  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One  ; 
Te  hosts  above,  hia  praise  proclaim, 
And  ev'ry  creature  say,  amen. 

6da.     C.  M.     WoIStu 

TO  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
Your  grateful  voices  raise  } 
And  God  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Give  an  immortal  praise. 

693.     C.  M.     Godson's  Col.     ' 

TO  Father,  Son,  and  holy  Ghost, 
The  God  whom  we  adore. 
Be  everlasting  honors  paid, 
Henceforth,  for  evermore. 

694*     C.  M.     3Iaxxi)en. 

ALL  glory  to  th'  Eternal  Three, 
And  undivided  One ; 
To  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit  be 
Coequal  honors  done. 
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69 J.     S.  M.     Humphry's  Col, 
I        \KT^  t'leas  the  Father's  name,* 
■     '  V     Who  chose  us  in  his  We  t 
To  God  <he  Son  we  give  the  samcj 
•  Our  Advocate  above. 
8       The  Spirit,  too,  we  bless. 
And  raise  his  honors  high, 
Who  conquers  by  his  sov'reign  grtlcc^ 
And  brings  us  strangers  nigh. 

696.     S.  M.     MaxxiielL 
■yO  the  Eternal  Thriie, 
■*■     In  will  and  essence-  One  j 
To  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit  bt 
Coequal  honors  done, 

mr.    rs.     MeatTs  CoU 

SING  we  to  our  God  abovt, 
Praise  eternal  as  his  love  : 
Praise  him,  all  ye  heav'niy  host, 
Father,  Son,  and  holy  Ghost. 

698.      B.  6.  8.     Baden's  Col 
X  npO  God,  who  chose  iis  in  his  Sonj 
•*■     Ere  time  its  course  began  { 
To  Christ,  who  left  his  radinnt  throne. 

And  dy'd  for  wretched  man  ; 

To  God  the  Spirit,  who  applies 

The  Lamb's  atoning  sacrifice— 

3  To  the  Eternal,  equal  Three, 

The  undivided  One, 

Let  saints  and  angels  both  agree 

To  give  ihe  praise  alone  ; 
In  eartli,  in  heav'n,  by  all  ador'd»H 
The  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord. 

699.     148lh.     Haulier's  Col. 
•TO  God  the  Father's  throne, 
-*■    Your  highest  honors  raise  j 
Glory  to  God  the  Son, 
To  God  the  Spirit,  praise ; 


7IB0       SOXOLOGIES— CHORUSSES^ 

With  all  our  pow'rs,  eternal  King> 
Thy  name  wc  sing,  while  iaith  tidores. 

TOO.     &  8.  6:    JBart. 

y£  sainU  of  Cod,  your  voices  raise. 
And  ung  tW  eternal  Facer's  praiae. 
And  glorify  the  Sod  : 
Give  glory  to  the  holy  Ghost, 
And  join  with  all  th'  angelic  host. 
To  bless  the  great  Three-One. 

roi.    lOs.    Breim, 

TO  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  aver  blest. 
Eternal  praise  and  worship  he  addrest; 
From  age  to  age,  ye  saints,  his  name  adorv. 
And  spread  his  fanie,'dll  time  shall  be  no  more* 

CHORUSSES. 
1.     L.  M.     Fawcett. 

GRE  A.T  God,  thy  waiting ^ervatits  bleat^ 
And  cro^yn  thy  gospel  with  succeas. 
3.     L.  M.     Swain. 

YE  saints,  proclaim,  in  joyful  strains, 
Jesus,  the  king  of  glory,  reigns* 

3.  L.  M.     Swain. 

SHOUT,  for  the  Lord  the  Saviour's  oomCf 
Let  all  the  niitipits  make  him  room. 

4.  L.  M.     Swairu 

PRAISE  ye  the  Lord,  the  Saviour  pndsCf 
Hosanna  to  the  God  of  grace. 

5.  L.  M.     Weshry. 

TH*  immortal  God  for  me  hath  dy'd ; 
My  Lord,  my  Love  was  crucifi'd. 

6.  L.  M.     Swmiit 

TO  him  that  lives,  but  once  was  alain. 
Be  hooer,  powV,  and  praise*  Amcot 


CHOKUSSES. 
7    h.  M.     Anon. 

LET  s^cts,  and  names,  and  parties  full, 
And  Jesus  Christ  be  all  in  alt. 

8.     L.  M-     mUfieU's  Col. 

PRAISE  yc  the  Lord,  hallelujah, 
Praise  ye  the  Lord,  halieiujah, 
Hallelujah,  hallelujah. 
Hallelujah,  praise  ye  the  Lord. 

S.     C.  M.    Stennelt. 

T)  Christ  the  Lord, Jet  ev'ry  tongue 
A  grateful  off 'ring  bring ;     • 
When  he's  the  subject  of  the  song 
Who  can  refuse  to  sing  i 

10.     S.  M.     Do^eli. 

O  Praise  the  Lord,  ye  sainu, 
And  hymns  of  glory  sing ;    - 
He  wM 'redress  your  long  complaints, 
AncFswift  dcliv'rance  bring. 


o 


S.  M.     Fatvcett. 
'TIS  a  sweet  employ. 


'^  To  join  in  worship  here; 
But  whett  iit  heav'a,  how  great  the  jdy, 
^       To  see  each  other  there ! 

12.  Ta,    Barnard's  Col. 
vCAINTS,  with. joy  lift  up  you?  e^s.; 
'  *^  See,  your  Saviour  mounts  the  skies; 

' .  Stc^,  ye  seraphs,  (}rop  the  wing. 
Lend  your  harps,  ud  help  to  siog. 

13.  rs.  '^naUmd^s  CoU 

GLORY  be  to  God  above,  haU 
Praise  hhu  for  his  boundless  love ;  h^ 
■^'  Whe  on  high  hie  Son  has  rais'd^al. 
.  Let  hie  name  be  ever  pm'd.  h^ 
*^   .  Uu 


CHORUSSES. 


14^    8.  r- 

GLORY,  htmor,  praise,  and  poVr, 
To  the  Larob  be  ever  paid : 
Let  Dew  blessings  ev'ry  hour 
Reat  on  his  adored  head> 

15.  ■  8.  4.  r.     Si/mond^t  CaU 

GLORY,  honor,  praise  and  power 
Be  unto  the  Lamb  tbreverj 
Jesus  Christ  is  our  Redeemer, 
Hallelujah, 
Hallelujah,  praise  the  I'OnJt 


INDEX. 


A  Hfmn 

AAJtOTf,  his  McrHi«e  ty- 

picil  of  Chriit'ideslh     134 
diraiim'a  God 

Intercessian  for  Sodom  451 
Pnyer  for  Ishmael 
jKcjMance,lhroK;tiChrUt 

alone      21,  124,  174—1^6 
AetBH  to  God  by  ChriiC 

■lone  6Sl 

Jauntil  tree 
Janiiy  in  rdEsion      305.  645 
Ji/atn.firstandMcond  v.i    '" 
Admiatim  inlo  church  fel- 

lowiOiip   413, 414,  333,  3^ 

Adaption,     160,  161,  272,  277 

AMiction.    pleading    with 

God  under  it  163,  MS 

Siiicti£ed  ar8,£03, 604,  623 

627 

Sweet  191— 16«.  257 

Jgrmiri  of   Christ   in  tlie 

garden  307,  v.  v.  366 

A^i  prayer  1 ' 

Alarm  of  &re  : 

All.  in  All,  ChrJ*  tie  be- 
liever's 35— S?, 
Hi  ChriM         IM,  207.  320 
III  God:  653,  656 
Amen        «.  ix.  33S.v.vi.337 
V  vi.  433 
^nntirniit  Maranatba 
AngtU,    appesiring  to  the 

slie^ierdi     28—30,  32,  33 
Fatleiv,  passed  by  3 1 

jettis,  seen  of  130 

Joy  in  sinners' conver- 
sion 284.  637 
HiniBtering    to   Christ 

and  Saints  169 

Their  leply  to  the  wo- 
men -  49 


331 
f.  23 


Hym« 
AjHtttacy  400 

Dejirecaled  363,  564 

Art,  Noah's  171,  172 

Arm  of  ibe  t,Drd  665 

Jnnonr,  spiritual  644 

Ascentioa  of  Cltrist  49 — 33 
.i(>,  what  shall  1  give  thee  330 
3" 

What  thou  wHt  in  Je> 

Attociaiion  3,  208— 216 

312—317,  583—387—405 

— 40r— 415,  416,  437,  513 

555,  615 

Atnranee  173,  233,  650    ' 

Aloiietaeal  of  Christ  151, 174— 

177,219,633 

Jn^atnn  584 

Aviaicntil  sinuer  229,  231 

ft 
BASTLON;     fall      pre. 

dieted  178,42* 

Baiitlitler,  his  fall  and  re- 
covery Afi 
Invited  to  reluni       67,  S9» 
Kelumed  I7»,  278-,  487,488 
637 
Sarhlldingt  dreaded  563,  561 
Baptitm,  Eunuch's              189 
Infants'                  130—187 
Missionarlea  lo  botise- 
holds    ,                        188 
S&rpcH  church  lamenied    209 
Fig-ttee                            622 
MartitHOi^  prayer               19» 
Be.'ming  in   Christ,  the 
comfotts  of  It      t ,  2.  226, 
296.  364 
In  God'            366,  294,  4r3 
Beggai't  prayer                   191 
Benifiu  by  Chtist's  death     2T 
317,  325 


hings 


617 


ttiSuiia't  pool,  itb  p»[i,  lis 
193,193 
Hot  like  ;«u's  Wood        76 
MiWe  194— 19& 

Indited  br  God  tbc  Spir- 
it 194 
ainbJay  hjmn                  STI 
OfChrUt           3S— 34.  5rO 
3ieinag  leqocstcd  of  the 
woid    507—510,512,513 
51S 
MUadvMa'*  vnytr,  5tk 
pari                        119,  190 
Once,  bnx  n«w  I  ice       191" 
Blood  of  Chriit,  its  v>lae  '  7  J 
76. 134, 319»  338, 3S4, 463 
fi33 
or  •priakKnE                  114 
tadiu  at  *Iie  MinU,  the. 
.      cu*  of  God            294, 302 
Boidattt  in  Chiiii'i  eau««  Z^5 
Moot  oi  hie                 331,533 
S»oit  opened                       376 
Bant  again  (tee  Converi 

.ioiO  I9B 

Brand  nluckad  ODt  of  the 

6re  1»9 

^r£t£mi,Iove  to  ihem  401, 675 
MuUdtng  on  ihs  cock  65,  74 
Surdent  spiritual  301,  303, 636 

e 

Eff^eiir-l  203.  373 

.    To  ihc  niinktrf      467,  4iSS 

Calvar;,  3&-40.  45, '560— 562 
eaaaan,  bea.*enly  ISi,  2d 

236 


r. 


r  of  >t  348,  338 

Vit/f  to  it  150 

€Ktaa«itn  atil)  in  tbe  Und  598 

Cafitivt*'  lihcnjr  proclaim- 145 

•d  524, 551 

Cmt  dotm,  bat  not  dutror- 

ed  205 

Yet  hopiiiK     204--306,  S63 

Gfaiei  too  hanl  brousht 

lo  the  Loid  203 

C^imoniai  lavr  633 

CWftf       217,  3U,  39;^,  39C 


HytaiL        , 

SchMiU         9»S,  SeS— 614 
(AiUrtm,  avlta,  to  God  in  I 

baptiim  SO-iar        I 

.  IndudeilinthccoTeiUint  49>         ! 

Of  God  dcKribed  161 

(3>ri»t.  Aaron  1S4 

Adam  ib*.SKond  v.  v.  40 
AdTocate  31,  54,  92—94 
y.  ii.  US 
AUinAll  55-^,v.iii.  lis 
Ambaisador  of  peace  110  | 
Angel  of  tbe  covenant  lU  j 
ArS  171,  ITB 

Balmof  Gile^  Ji&,  117 
Body  of  >)>«  Chur<£  83 
Br^ch  of  Jesse  570 

Brazen  EOrpent  59         I 

Bread  of  life  CO 

BreatcM  61 

Bridegroom  62 

BcighEiien  of  tlw  Fa- 
ther'! glmy  V.  vi.  34 
Biethcr  v.  iii.  55.  «.  ii.  116 
V.  iiL  521 
Builder  of  ihechuTch63, 615 
.   BaideuoflheSopz-WO.lOS 
.  108,  2» 
CaptaiiLof  saJvatioiv       53$ 
Chief  biiiong;  un  Ibon* 

uuid  370 

Comfbitei  64 

Conqueror  5\ 

Cotuolation  of  braci  f.  m. 

177 


IIS 

CsmHd.Li>rdoea11  6&-G$ 
Desire  of  all  Dationi  7^ 
Desire  o£  all  saiati  69 

Door  m  ri: 

Cbritt,  eternal  lt&  87 

Example  170, 404 

Excel^cy  of  72,.  386 

Father  3d  (latt  38,  v.  ii.  US 
Fixe-ruaoer  73 

Foundation'  74 

FouQiMn  73,  76,  3M 


,C(K>tjl>J 


t^tf,  Pri«nd  rft  T.  if .  tl6 

belt  79,  of  idnner*         77 

Pntnesi  of  03,  306 

Gift  of  God  80 

■    Glofj  of  the  dmrch         63 

God  with  ui  90 

G«vemn!ent«-ol  worMa 

on  his  stiouLden  r.  ii. 

3d  put  S8 

Cunt  81,326 

Gakle  82 

Und  of  tke  ckurcb-SS.v.  ii. 

511 

Hnl«  64 

Hidinr-p^e  85 

Him  U,  87 

Husband  62 

Imnnnuel  88—90 

Immniable  91 

■  Intercessor        92—94,  471 

Jmus  369,3r0iPKcioui 

97,  98i  yet  alive  ■  48 

Kins  100,  King  of  kin« 

r.  i.  311 

King:  of  righti 

109.  of  sirni 

l,a.mli,  of  God        101,  S47 

L^mb,   prai«e  w  103,  390 

676,  677 

Lamb,  iTOTibV   it  the    103 

390 

Leader  w.  ♦.  644 

LifkoFthe  Soul  103 

LiEhe  104,  1« 

Living  Stone  IDS,  trying 

Way  152 

Lord  of  »n  66-68,88 

Love  27, 403 

Lormg-kindnes*  106 

Man,  our  peace  107 

M«ter   r.ii.3U,T.vi.S53 
Mediator  -67,  562 

Melchiscdee  108,  109 

Mesienger  of  tbe  cove- 
nant 110 
Messiah  111 
Mighty  God  Sd  part,  29 
Morning  Star  112 
MGedrul(onelhtnj)        113 


Hymn 

Cbritt,  offjpring  of  David  137 
Ihuchal  Lamb  114,  632, 633^ 
Passover  114,  358,  632. 633 
Peace  our  J07 

PearUf  great  pricellS, lis 
Physician  of  the  soul  58. 117 
Pliyiician    of  the  soul 

and  body  11S~I3« 

Pilot  121,  122.  602 

Ptant  of  Renown  '  84^ 
Priest,  Great  High  123.^176 
Frteslbood  of  (24 

Prince  of  Peace  7d  part  ^ 
53. 
Prophet,  Priest  fc  Klrg 


Refuge  I3S 

Riches  of  133 

RighttJcmsnes!,  Lord  our  134- 
Rock  74.  higher  than  I  136 
T.  Hi.  347 
Rocfe  srattten  13*. 

Hose  of  Sharon       138, 139 
Slcriiice  our  J24,  5W 

Samson  140 

Saviour    141,  570,  571,  6* 
Scape  Goat-  128,  633 

Shepherd  70,  144,  253 

6 ood  143,  Omnipotent  l4B 
Shiloh  59i 

Stone   (cut  oot  of  the 

mounfain)  ».  iii.  4^ 

Strong  hold  145 

Sun  of  RighteonntCM     104 
IM 
Treartre        *•  Hi.  E6. 1«7 
Tree  of  Life  v.  iv.  15J 

Truih  V.  ir.  133 

Unchangeable   148,  v. 

iv.  603,  68B 
Vine  149 

Wayl52,goodoMWay 
151,  high  Way  ISO 


CHfitt,  woaddfol  Sd  pan,  20 

fiamn  209, 

Completed  535 

DcMrihed  210 

.    Panned  4lr,418,  507 

la  ft  low  coBditiQD  316 

Increaie  prsyed  for  213,214 

316,  433—437,  665,  668 

X.Mter-<Uy  glnrj    310,  315 

431,  428 

On  earth  k  heiTCn  one  311 

Coileaiant    Sir,  318,395,  396 

For  SBiida.T-ichDoU        395 

608-614^ 

CamMun'um  with.  ChrUt    235 

641 

Wiih  God  481,  511 

WithMinti    401,555.675 

CamMvM  of  baidaess  of 

bean  338, 339 

Of  ittability  to  do  giood  353 

Of  inconitanc)''      327,  351 

Of  in-dwellii^   '  """ 


Of 


513 


Of  unfruitfnlnei* 
eompleie  in  CJuiuC      373, 306 
£al*>tian  176,  566 

Gondemiuition,     none     to 

iheirt  that  believe  631 

'Gaiifidaa  in  God        28S,  389 

Of  heaven     344,  348,  257 

650 

■Canfiict  l>etween  ileih  and 

.pirit  SIP 

Divided  heart  lamented  232 
ConJUct  between   slYi   and 
holineai         320,  221.  598. 
He  shall  ovaicome 


last 


645 


Contcit) 

Coiutmnent  532,  605, 657 

GoBvertini',  a  work  of  lov- 
ereign  grace  234,  325,  329 
331,  384 
Of  a  sinner,  or  jov  in 

heaven         281,  589,  637 
Of  Paul,  behold  he  prs)'- 


.eth 


223 


CoMKrriM,  of  die  Jailer      336 
OftheThief  22r.  411 

OfZaccheus  328.664 

True  convert  230 


mfori 


^4 


Kod  355,  356,363— 366 

Cairagt  305.  344,  345 

Onxnaal  between  Father, 

Son,  and  Spirit  $S5 

Children  indudedio  the  490 

Eveii4W»C  335 

God  33S 

Love  S34 

Of  grace  I4S,  303,  373,376. 
34fi.  565 
Of  works  renouMced       394 
Rainbow  of  171,  S33 

Slabitlly  of  233 

Support  in  trouble  629 

Unchaogcable  35 

Oreatiott         X  10,  ZSr.    238 

«7 

And  providence  497 

Of  man  237,  338 

Crott  of  Chriit  36—45 

560—562 

Taken  cp  &6,  588 

Crottet,  prajer  answered 
b^  them  £24 

Wekomed  625 

OmcB  of  g1oT7  promised    644 
D 

J}JRSf/£SS,  hope  in        342 
Daily  bread. prayed  for 

200,475 

Dtatb  and  eternity  593 

And  judgment  333 

A  sleep  to  &ainta    258,  470 
Comfort  in  257 

D)ing  saint  to  his  soul    359- 
FareweU  24^,  6rl 

King  of  terrors      v.  iv.  245 
Of»brother2SS,Fiiend6ir 


250 
340 


i.  239,  V. 

vi.  243,  486 

V.  «i.  5S4 

Saint,  entering  heaven    249 

254 

Ssunt,  safety  in  dealt      121 

Support  in  353 

Uncertain  245 

Unknown  world  239 

Viciorj  over  death         251 

Uectitfulneia  of  jin  595 

I^crea  of  God  360,  261 

peity  of  Shritt        3d  part  38 

V.  vl.  34,  90,  91,  133 

306,  543,  570 

Bejected.  yet  h<^ing  262 

Driayt,  dangerous  583 

Deligbt  in  God's  house       503 

511,  669 


jyexpair.  hope  in  347,  348 
■    Prevenled  265 

Sinful  133,  264 

.JJenilt  believe  and  tremble  266 
Ji,imii,ionHimr,i       83,  671 
687 
Uivet  and  Lazarus  340 

Divi'lfd  heart  lamented  332 
JJjVini'fj  of  Christ  (seebeity)3S 
Oaort  Christ  knocking  SI,  326 
Bouiling  christian  267,  301 
Sauitt  suppressed  2g8— 296 
■DoxiHogii,  159,  688—701 

JJry  weather  _  580,  581 

Datiea  and  privileges  516 

Sifficalnes  thereof  sur- 
mounted 373 
E 
EdRLYp\«tr      •      613,  660 
.    Rising,  il's  pleasure         43B 
Rising,  sabbath  mornings 

6—8 
Bising.  ^public  worship 
'  543 

Eaxibly  things,  theiivan- 


^lAfMri'oR  of  youth   '60S— 614 

Ehaion  234,  372—277,  569 
£;.;ai  fed  by  ravens  493    ■ 

Mncoaragemcnt    C«ee  inyi- 

To  spread  the  go«pel      312   * 

423,  437,  437 

To  the  weak  in  fsitti      301 

347 

To  youth  to  seek  Christ  660 

Enrmiet  love  to  them        404 

F.pbraim'i  repertanee        278 

Etcbot'i  grapes  248 

£(erjifl/lire  279 

Eternity     '  '    281,  620 

Joyful  and  tremendous  380 
E'xmng  hymns  383—284, 550 
And^moniing  285 

Ever/a-ting  love  173,  203,  229 
Eul^ciui  brought  to  life  2S4 
E^aliali^n  of  Christ  5S 

Example  of  ancient  saints 

290,  391 
Of  Christ  170,  404 

E=^harratSim  to  saints  291,  423 
To  sinners  360, 400, 517 

599,-  601 

F 

FAirs,  esploiis  of  ■         290 

■    Fainting  347 

In  Christ  292 

In  God  288,  389 

Its  aut'hor,»nd  precious  39^ 

lis  p\iricy  S6S 

Juslificaiion  by  384 

Of  believers  13fi 

Of  devils  268 

Reviving  17^-176 

Strong  233,  293 

Struggnngwithant>elief30i 

Triumph  of    ■  294 

Victorious  296 

View  of  ancient  saints    291 

'    Weakness  of  it     -  346 

■Woroan  of.Canaan         28? 

Fall  of  man  lamented        319 

Andiecoverf    85,' 234,  53^ 


PamUv  voniup         300.  478 
1-amii^  ^Sa,  2fi9 

Farmtlt  246,  63S.  67) 

Fast-daj  hymns  AiH,  ASl 

Faiba-.  God  »  345 

Paibtrleu     >iHl     widow  i 

hel[>ed  2)7,  318 

fear  ditsip>u4  30t,  30j 

1  will  irusi,  hA.  .     630 

Net  302, 631 

Of  death  rtmoved        '  SS4 

J^r/jz  tHmbling  514 

FtlUfaMp  oftheiaiDttMl,  675 

■      With  God  544,653 

Fig-uet  «.  vi.  aao,  6iO 

Firt,  alann  of  304 

i^Vfii  and  spirit  215 

Folla^ms  ChrUt  96,  j73 

The»»i«t.  5:53 

FoU,  the  tich  surprised       653 

Desired  A30,  4f>} 

Cod  ready  to  forgive      26-1. 
^omu  yiAa  witliout  reli- 

Bion  377 

-  Foni.-ude  305,  469 

Friendt  meeting  and  part- 
ing: fiZl— 687 
Fmrral  (see  Death) 
J^uniW»caaunittedtoG«d  239 
Srl,  499,  500 
G 
eAL&  of  the  spirit  tongad 

for  155.  V.  iv.  ISr 

earmenti  of  ChrUt.  able 

to  heal  119 

Gating  on  the  crosi        40. 45 
Gabiettuine         307.  v.  v.  366 
Clorv  of  Christ  the  Medi- 
ator 67 
Cod  All  in  AU             V.  V.  SS3 
Almighty  1 
Being,                         2,  GOT 
Condescenrion  3 
Creator  2.  10, 237, 238, 502 
Decreet  of              360,  261 
pontinion  of  4 


God,  etenikl  4^  S,  oil 

Exaltation  of  6 

Faithful  7,  C.4* 

Failier     160,  301.  303.  343 
Faiber,   Fri«nd,  tuide 

r.  V.  353 
Goodneuof  9 


Kr.Iinei.«hjuitic«nnited  U 
Inimutatile-  lo  ' 

IncciiifHelKntbU 


iiii; 


311 


T.  jit.  34,  r 
Jntlic*  and  incrcy  united  II 

Kiioiv ledge  of 
Light 

Long' boBe ring  of 
Love  of  15,  16 

Love  uncUangc  able  148.37! 
Majeuy  of  >0,  12.  17 

Mercvof  11.  19.  20 

Mercies  of  IB,  419 

lOmcipoient  1 

Onrniscient  .    31,32 

OmniprcseDt  23 

Oi>r  God  303 

Precious  8 

Power  of        4,  IQ.  33, 473 
Paiienec  of  &I0 

R  easoi  ling  with  mMi264,36J 
Refuge  527 

Sun  3^ 

Spirit  34 

Strength  of  .  23 

Truth  of  r,  19 

Unchangeable   25,348,681 
Unerring  wisdom  53! 

Wisdom  of  36 

C<'diead  of  Chiht  (ueDe* 
it/  of  Christ) 

Goa'/iwM.itsfruiiB  290,391.294 

Goodneit  of  Cod  in  giving 

his  Son  16,356' 

Gnifitife^t'       S12,358,3S 
First  preached  aX.  Jeiu- 
salejn  313-  , 

-.-      ,    ^' 


■4oi/ul,  iretoeiSoiH   353.357 
Go,  preach  my  gospel  , 

312,  481 
Harvest  315, 423 

Joyful  Eound  314 

Jubilee  524,551 

Ki>isdoin  come  316 

Meaaage  517 

Net  504 

Spreadoritdei)red(see 

Church) 
Trumpet  317 

Gracf,  adopting  160, 161,  27'i 
Convertins  333—231 

Disiinguiahios  3-23 

Efficacious  £25 

Free  277, 324 

Fruit  of  231,273,274 

Given   ut  in  Christ  l>e- 
fore  the  world  began 

272,  274 
Growing  in  157 

Increased  bj  trials  624 

-InCEbailstible  '  320 

.   Miracle  of  224,322 

Power  of  224,231 

Hifhes  of  474 

'  inbj-  (see  lalva 


m) 


331 


Saved  by 
Sovereign         411,444,  634 
Sufficient  319 

S  iiperabounding  6^4 

GriK^u;  recolleclian  269—271 
623 

Gratitude  16,  419,  497 

Td  Christ  322,  683 

Gravt  and  heaven  325 

H 

SABirAnON,  going  to 

a  new  one  ^8 

Seeking  one  297 

Settling  in  one  299 

Worship  300 

Sand  of  God  .  S41,  303 

HaraiaA'i  prajer  484 

Sappima  a  tcending  divine 

wisdom  153,  1S4 

In  God      .  544,  545 


Hjtnn 
Saf^Mti  ofbelcgiuChtiu 

397,  39ft 
Of  being  with  Christ       249 
254,  253,  33S,  336 
Happ')  man     *  153.  154 

HarMttt  ai  hesrt    com- 
plained of  327—339 
Harmrmr    of   the    divine 
-     ijerfections  11,  19 
ifjrcef  I 'Gospel             SIS;  43g  ' 

Suinmer  580—583 

ifeoj-<  evil  224,  332 

Hard  and  stony  lament- 
ed 328,  339.409 
My   Son,  give  me  tby 

heart  381 

Sorrendered  to  God        231 
V.  ill.  326 
Taken  330 

ffcnwManticFpatedSdpart  236 
Desiring  an  interest  in  it  472 
Smbarking  for  heaven, 

their  saftly  121 

Employ  of  333,  334 

Hope  of  248,650 

Promised  land        .-337, 338 

Vkw  of  339.  633 

^aVi  of  God       160,  161,  277 

Hell  and  heaven  S40 

Hell,  eveil^ting  misery  of  341 

380 

TniseCorbeingoiU  of  it  600 

mlplest  sinner  554 

SiCp  obtained  269,  270 

JK&«  life  of  a  christian    39? 

^btinMr  desired  531,  674  ', 

Elected  to  273,  374 

Sbly  Ijngings  641,  642  ' 

Mope,  encouraged  23,  344.  346 

GoodhopethrougbgraceS45 

In  Christ  343 

In  darkness  343 

In  deapitir  347 

Rejoicing  in  528 

Who  cm  lell  348 

.HbuteofGod      ■  latpartSll 

Delight  in        503,  505,  669 

Humbk,  pleading  for  mer- 

420 


*>  *  IKI 

Sir»Me  S'amei'a  ^njet      387 
'    Sodl  biciied  345 

SamiUty  of  mind        463,  472 
Hjpocrilt  649 

1 
IDOL  vonhip  impLd  24,  310 
Igsaraner  Umeoted  197 

fUvu    162—166,    »3— 

594.  632 
bnfatience  for  deaih  re- 
proved 350 
■Ivtpioring  the  Spirit's  re- 
turn 156 
tutbitilj  to  do  good  la- 
mented                         353 
Ituarnation  of  Chrlat     28—34 
570 
Inconttaxa  lamented  337, 351 
352 
Ir.crease  of  faith  and  hope 

deaired  350 

Of  grace       ^  624. 674 


of  'Zioi 


Church)  V.  vi.  3d  part  3B 

In-dwelling  sin  S98 

Infant  praise  (sceSunda^- 
sthool)  34, 353 

Infunu   given  to  God  in 

baptism  IBO— 187 

Included   in  the   cove- 
nant 490 

Irfiuena  of  the  S[ririt  {we' 
Spirit) 

lofairiiig  for  the  good  old 


194 

Xnterett  in  Christ  desired     467 
In  the  book  of  life   321,  533 
Invitation,  and.yet  there  is 
room  338, 359 

Behold,  now  it  the   ac- 
cepted (ime  360,  583 


Come  and  welcome 
Compel  them  to  comi 
God  reasoning  with  n 
Gospel  feast 


yiBEZ'i  prajer  387 

Jae^'t  ladder  S» 

yaroi  wre'stlingwilhGod  368 

Jailor't  conversion     236,  4n  " 

^ui,  glimpse  of  »t8,S09,339 

Mot  ashamed  of  him   95,96 

Seenofangds  I.JO 

Weeping  over  Jenndam  648 

Wept  648 

yrv>»  and   Greeks  eoe  in 


Chrit 


421 


Prayed  for  Wl,  373 

5b.rti  yet  alive  48 

yotbua't  resolutkMi  300 

^foufwji,  inimster  joing  »   424 


He  hath  done  all  (binn 

weU    ■  374 -■ 

Of  the  humbto      V-  vii.  472 
y^bilet  524,  551     ■ 

yudgiKfnt,  books  opened    376 
Day  375,381,382 

Death  and  252 

Happ J-  meeting  of  bodj 

and  soul  36^ 

Longing   for  a  ^ace  at 

God's  right  hand     -    378 
Midnight  cry  379,  580 

Prayer  to  stand  inChrist's 

robesin  judgment  v.vi.  618 
Sects  vain  !  saints  a«d 
sinners  only   known 
in  judgment  377 

y-ut,  living  by  failh  29G 

y«>tilUation  134,  651 

fiy  faith  3»4 

K 
KEDE/Te  tenta         y.  vi.  254 
Keeping    of     the    unseert 
ivoild  inChrist's  hand     53 


Xihgdam  of  Christ     385~-38r 

fnaviledge  and  happiness     153 

Imperfect  at  present       495 

One  tiling  1  know  197 

tiMElfTlNG  after  the 

Lord  391 

The  absence  of  God        15& 

■Xanrf  of  promise        33?— 339 
Xeme  cured  4th  part   118,119 
■   192.  193 
'   l.atur-daj      g'ory      {sec 

Church)  .; 

Latnti^g  into  ciernitjr  v .  it.  48 


122,1 


i.33)) 


Xow  and  %f»}fA       ■    177,  364 
Ceremonial  632 

Dead  to  it  bj  tfae  bodj 

of  Christ  394 

Freed  from  it   by   the 

death  of  Christ    S31,  5S2 
Love  to  law  and  goi- 


ing 


392 


Leaning  on  Christ 

Leper  crying         3d  part     118 

Healed  -76,  120 

Leviticat  sacrifices       124,  6>2 

iiftert/ spiritual   145,  Sol),  S24 

551 

Life   hid  with  Christ  in 

Cod  379 

Light  104.  146,  237,  3*2 

lActle  flock  Christ's  care    469 

Seeking  Oirist'i  fold      144 
Liviag  to  Christ  398 

Way  to  Christ  152 

Longing  to  be  wiih  Christ     89 

244,   246—248,  333,  S:T6 

635 

ioaf.nj  to  Christ  599 

Lord's  day    41 — 13,  540—551 

Prayer  475 

Siipp*r  (see  Sacrament) 
Loti  of  the  loal  653—655 

LotI  sheep  found  487,  589,  637 

Prayed  for  S90 


Uiv 


elove 


405 


Lovest  thoa  rr 
Mothers  to  their  chil- 
dren 410 
Of  Chrisf  infinite       42, 562 
Of  God  everlaslinr    16,173 
272—2^7 
OfGadunchanreal>le2S,I48 
661,682 
Redteming               322, 523 
To  all  samta  402 
To  Christ         33J,  406. 409 
To  Christ  desired  131,  168 
.    -                      407 
To  enemies      '                  404 
LoBing-Hadnett  of  God        lOi 

M 
-MANSIONS,  hea»eidf       152 
Marriage  hymn  412 

Marr;eU  to  Christ  61 

Mariners  spiritual       121,  Xi'i 
602 
Afnrinw's  psalm  572 

Meanx  of  spreading  the 

gospel  encouraged        4£S 

Marlyriiom  of  Stephen        470 

Mediation  on  God's  love      164 

165 

On  the  crosaof  Christ  36.  45 

Meeting    and    parting    of 

friends  671— 68f 

For  social  worUiip  415.  41$ 
Memerr  of  (he  lust  bleas- 

ed  29(J.  291 

of  God  in 


lile 


IB 


Of  God  reriewed 

Mercy  and  truth  united   11,  19 

Implored  S99, 4::0 

Of  God  0 

Seat  482. 527 

Method  of  salvation  5SS 

Midnight  zrf  379.380 

Millennium  S50.421 

Mimtter,  death  of  one        250 

Farewell  charge  «^ 


Hyir 

XniMtr  Going  a  joiimcy    424 
Hit    addict*   to    new 

mcmben 
Hi«  iddfcii  to  fpccti- 
ton   ai   the    Lord's 

lUncsi  of  ope 
Eieaving  k  people 
NotbiOK  wtthom  Christ 
One  oiled  to  ibt  tacred 

work  457,  4S6 

Seckiog  one 

WaKhljis  iar  MuU 

Whh  for  bis  people         4:22 

MimtltT*      and      t>sap1(^ 

ChrUt's  cate 

Coileclion  for  ^8,  39^,  S96 

Complaint  of  . 

.     Dut/  of 

Mmitrf  of  apgel*       ISO,  169 

M'a-ackf  of  Chritt   84,  ItS-r 

120 

JUuttoa     and    work    of 

CloriM 

Mittimariei  pi«f  ed  for      4S0 

437,458 

Minibnary  meeiinw  213, 214 

312— 3ir,  383—387,  435 

,  437,  665, 668 

Monthly  pinarer  meetings        3 

208-216,  310,  313—317 

■     4tW|— 409,  *15.  416,   421 

428,   437,  513,    SIS.  6I5 

Maning^JitiTa  438—441 

And  evening  585 

MortaSn    of  ■  man    f '«« 

Death)         211,  663,  ^3 

.Mountert   blcued         48,  442 

6j9 

Murmuring  59, 344,  350 

V.  iv.  3S2 

.DepRCatfld  242 

Mvtaiiltly  of  the  creation    13 

N 

ATjJJMAW  healed  443 

tfaami't  compassion  444 

Ifatimat  deliverances  263,  453 

EvUsient^f  tiod  498 

Prater  and  praix  445—453 


■  .  Hymn 

Nativity  '  W    Chfot     38'— 34 

570 

^eiD  meetiDg-hooae  openad  417 

418 

Year    269—271,    632,    658 

6i9 

Noah',  Ark  171,  17-' 

IfottmicT  the  5th  453 

Nan  is  the  accepted  time     356 

360,  583 

•      O 

OLD  age  662,  663  ■ 

Ou  thing  needful         113,  4S4 

Ordlnatitm  hymns        455 — 460 

0nf-(iijor»vor5hip  461 

2d  part  511 

P 

PASDONifaatA  4^0 

Forthevilesi  sinner  141,264 

2d  part  513    ' 
Pardon  spokia  by  Christ      361 
Pareau^  prayer  for   their  , 

children        ^  465  ' 

^ei(Hcing-in  their  con- 
version   -  384 
Pait   eiijoymencj    prayed 

for    •  479,5W 

Kleriies  tncoura^  'a- 
„  sainst  fears  301  . 

Pastor,  one  soBght  (ca  of 
pod  455 

Praite  for  one  received    457 
448 
466 
>,  570 
6?3 

Per.itent,  hii  sighs  463 

Seelcing  ChriM  467 

Seeking  pardon  463 

Sinner  4S7, 6^7 

Succefsfd  resojre  464 

Ferftctioat   of   God    (see 

Cod) 

PerKtmlon  SOS,  469, 470 

•rtcverance,  final  471 

In  grace  142—144, 171—173 

23i— 235,  333.  «W 

Pilgrim,  (see  21on) 

Pitgai't  top  248 


■  Hymn 

Jtead'mg  tat  mircy.  430 

-R»/fif  Beth#sda  7B,  192,  193 

.Poor  in  Bpirir  bleaied  473 

J>»liaa,  Chrial  a.  S3.  207 

God  a  ,    320,  531,  533,  652 

Lord's    portion    it   his 

people  8,  233,  273,  273 

565 

Pbvier  and   providence  of 

God  4 

I-ruiie  to  Christ  34,  616.  670 
'J\.  God  6,  17,  26,474,  STi 
-      To  the  Spirit  (see  Spirit) 

To  the  Trinil/       159,  v.  vi. 
■307,  688—711 
Universal  praise     '  238 

J'myer  475—485 

Answered  by  croSsea  624 
Exhortatioi!  to  prayer  477 
For  slrayed  sheep  590 

F«T  sanctification  674 

My  God  will  hear  me  481 
Ofabickslider  179 

Itemember  i 


Shor 


506 


To  God  the  Spirit  156,  158 

501,512,540,548 

Prccioui  Bible  196 

Blood  45 

Faith  395 

Jesus  gr,  98,  308,  309 

Fromiies   '  491 

Salvation  -     324 

JVtriRii^  of  God  desired  34r,391 

Of  God,  the  joy  of  his 

people  35,  653 

■  J. |g  |jy        i,g     330 

332 


Fride 


Primltgei  of  Ihe  . 

God  161, 516 

frothUea  of  a  supply  of  all 

our  need  643 

Of  strength  according 

to  our  days  489 

Of  si^cient  grace  319 

Of  the  divine  presence    302 

frcdigalim         487.488,  637 

JVd^ifen  fitlSUed  in  Chtiit    32 

.  .    Ill 


Prophecy,  gospel  436,  428 

iVovii/nwe  beieaVinr   2«,S4S 
5» 
Dar*  494 

Elijah  fed  hy  rivttis     '  493 
Lord  will  provide  500 

Mysterious  496 

National  498 

Resignation  to  ,    499  - 

Reviewed  497 

To  be  explained  hercftf- 
ter  495 

Public  worship  (see  WM- 

ship) 
Pare  in  hearr  blessed    v.vI-tS- 

Q. 
^EsnONani  anawet    ' 
(dialogue)  333 

What    think    you     rf 

cnriBt  3or 

R 

SACS,  christian  519 

■Sain  S78, 579 

Rainbow  (see  Coveaani) 
Ravent  493, 499 

Seaton,     an     insnfficienl 

guide      -  520 

SecMnilliiiltrnto  God  394,51? 
Sedeanhg  love    335.  532,  533 
Stdemption  26,27,317,524,525 
FinisKed  531, 526 

.    Gmiiudeto  GodfOTit   138 
131,  615 
Wonders  of  it  129,130 

Ptf^ge     ■  132,235,527 

SereneratioB  (see  Conver- 
sion) 197, 199 
SeJoicing  in  hope  523 
In  God                              474 
Jie//£i'oii,  its  pk^nre   153,154 
V.  V.  400,  529 
SetntinBer  Lot's  wife         400 
Remember  me              411,  480 
JJnnrmierin?  all    the  Vfay 
the  Lord  hath  brought 
"thee  633 


179.  351,  589 

Ephraim'j 

S78 

Rii{U€U 

439,531 

■,Gootjl>j 


Sequest,  humble  510 

Btiisaaiiot  HAl,  343,  499,  533 

534,  60S— 606 

JUiolutiax  to  lervc  the  l^ordSOO 

Succclaful 


£m. 


Sti 


549 


rectton  and  Mcention 
if  Christ  41—53 

Of  ehrin  a  pledge  of 

Of  th«  bodj  3d  put  351, 53  % 
JUtir^iSHt  657 

Sicb  fool  surpiiieil  653 

Man  aud  L>xiru«  340 

£i(iitt,  tbeir  AmptutesB      653 


Righteoiu  blessed  ii 


536 
,  human  in- 
to jusiifr       651 
Imimtfd  134 

suing  to  God  iJ7 

Road  IS  U«aven  enqulting 

for  538 

485 
S 
SABBXrS        4*.  46,  52,  51 

4ih  pan  513,  540—551 

Sacrame/a      56—45,  212,  358 

359.552—562. 

Sqfrtf  in  A  storm  602 

Of  Christ's  sl,eep        91-94 

143,272,471,634 

5ainli(^onqiitr  through  the 

Uooil  of  iha  Lamb       361 
Dead  to  the  laiv  bj  the 
body  of  Christ  394 

SalvnHoa  approaching         257 
fly   Father,    Son,    and 

Spirit  565, .  598 

By  grace  S34,  274, 321 

By  Justice   .  11 

Comi-icte  176,  S66,  553 

Fi-Lt  565. 369 

■s  (see  Conver- 


m) 


wr 


For  pardon 


Hymn 

SaaaificiaiaH  k^d  Krowtli 

tiesir^d  120,  674 

Satan  cannot  love  266 

Repulsed  265 

Scripture  (^set  Bible), 
Sea  preaetved  by  572 

Staioat  of  the  year    573—586 
Secret  prayer  478 

SecH  of  religion  310,  3rr,  431 
Stcd-timt  562 

Seeilng  Christ  4W 

ChrUt's  little  flock  144 

463,468 
478,587 
Atf'dedicatioii  553 

Denial  5SS 

Ketteciion  330 

Seriatisneti  prayed  for  620 

Sermon;  hymns  before  and 

afier  501—518 

Sheep  of  Christ  secure  (see 

safety) 
Lost  sheep  found    203,  589 

Strayed,  prayed  for  590 

Slcinei,  and  death  593 

And  recovery  594,622 

Fraver  for  a  sick  Min- 
ister 598 
Sin.  a  burden       305,  351,  649 


81,  596 

the  blood 

221,  523 


of  Chi 
Lamented  ' 
Pardotied 

Transferred  to  C 

Sinai  and  Calvary 

Sincerity  desired 

Sinnert,  and  saints 

wreck  of  natu; 

Convinced' 

Foand  V.  anting 

Invited  ;o  Christ 

360-366,  517,  599 
Siimera  repenting,  accepted 

179, 487,  488,  63t 
Siitn  C*e<  Church) 


e  375 

223— S31 


354—356 


,,Gootjl>J 


Hymn 
Slwgitrd  n^raveA  S93  ' 

SalrrJn't  destruclion  6D1 

Satditr,  of  Christ  64*  , 

SbtufifGodieO.  161,  272,277 
Sat!,  worth   and  loss  of  it 

6i4.  555 
Softer  512. 51S 

Spirit,  <Cod,  his  influence 

155i-158,   JOr,   63e,  435 
640 
Praise  to  157,  435,  512,  5*a 
Prayer  to  (see  Prayer) 
S/Fing  S7S^ST7 

■Strngtb  of  ISMwl  wili  Dot  li^  23 
Starry  CTOvin  1,  8,  293 

'Stephen   (the  first  iiiUtyr 
who  died  for  the  gos- 
pel) *70 
^lonecut  out  of  the  motin- 

tain  4Z6 

Stony  heart  lamented   328,  329 
Siiifmution  to  the  will  of      ' 
God   241,  242. 5.!?— 

534.  C03— S05 
He  hath  done  all  thing* 


well 


374 


To  bereaving  pro viileii. 
ces.  241.243,533 

Succeit  of  prayer  463,  483, 485 
Sufftri«s'    at  ehrisi  36— 

■  45,  307,  360—562 
Summtr  and  harvest  580-^583 
Swtdaj-ScbooU  (308^614 

Surrender  231.  5J3 

To  infant  love  563 

T 
TJBOB'i  mount         v.  v.  346 
nacbingt  of  the  Spitll  501, 507 
Teiel  ,  393 

Trmpeil  132 

Temple  (ChtisE  the  bitild- 

er)  63,  65,  105 

Completed  615 

Temptation  13S.  fi",' 

Tempted  laitit       133.  ^W.  6;'3 

Tbaiikirgimtig-dayt  263,449    • 

459.  4=S 
Ihiefm  the  cross  227,  4'1 
7i6ir(tytouls  (hviledtoChrisl^Sr 


Tinne  of  ET*ce  4M 

Thunder  f^,  618 

TiiM  and  eterditr  £30 

In  God's  hands        261,  533 
Now    is    the   accepted 

time  360,583  - 

Short  61> 

To-day,  the  voice  of  "wis- 
dom .5BS 
Ta-morroia,  life  langnage 

of  folly  583 

Trantfigaration  of  Christ        35 

Trawler's  psal-ti  572 

Tmuu-e  in  heaven   .  621 

Tree,  barren  622 

Of  knowledge        v.iii.  195 

Oriife         •  V.  iv.  153 

The  accursed  36 

Tree*  of  life  v.  xii.  236 

■Vrialt  &J3— 627 

Triaitj  (See  DnwilogUa)      1* 

Sdpart  230 

Tn'umA&f  of  Cluist  51 

Of  ("ahh     .  294 

Of  the  crOM  390 

Trouble,  domestic  629 

TnmbUH,  but  ma  king 'God 


efuge 


SH 


Humhie  ses 

In  Christ  152.  176,  267.  296 
In  God  under  iriaU  388,  289 
I'will  trust  and  Dot  he 

afraid  -630 

Truth  and  mercy  united  11,  19 
T»^(SeeChri>01^.^3>6^ 

.       U 
OyaEL/ZF  opposed  301 

330,  348 
Surmounted  630 

Ui'frritir  v  isdom  532 

U>-i->n  <D  Christ  972,  63* 

I7:hv'tal  praise  238 

(7b^  :awn  world  239 

IhsieadiiKta  lamented  220,222 


,,Gootjl>J 


nimtauM  anil  «onwu*ion 

of  God  11,47,^1 

p;ct»7,  nkiional  448,  449 

Over  death  251 

ViilOgewaniiip  636—639 

Vitifm  of- the  dry  bonsi        640 
Vofage  tpuitmX    121.133,603 

WAZtlNG,  for    God  346,  463 


435 
Wmlti'ttg  in  fcrkncM  666 

In  the  good  old  xrxf        151 

With  God  291,  641 

mam,  bdiever^'  643 

Supplied  643 

War/art  t.  ^.  301,  J^,  644 
645 
TTivrfor  (chrittiMi}  crown- 
ed 3d  pan  513 
Watch  and  pr^  64ti 
Wa^  to  Canaan  150—153 
ITnirrinvited  toMR  363, 363 
WtdJiag  dreu               v.  iv.  63 

Hymn  412 

Wetpiag  6a,  649 

Welcome  gi*«n  by  the  gM- 

Ml  355—366 

IFeb  of  tuition  56? 

ITiat  think  70U  of  Chriit    S07 
Vinrf,  Spirit'!  influence!      155 

Y.  i».  isr 


Witdom't  ways  pleniant      153 

Wonilert  of  reden^tioo  139, 130 

Woman  of  C  anaan  3S7 

Of  SamarU  SOS 

HV^  of  God  19>i— 196 

Worit  vain  as  to  merit        651 

World  despiied  131 

Loss  of  outsold*    '654,655 

Renounced  657 

Vanity  of  it      653,  654, 655 

Warthip,  evening  382—385, 550 

Fimliy  397—300, 478 

Mornins         385,  43S— 441 

Opening  a  bbw  place  of  417 

418 

Ont-doof      461,  3d  part  5U 

Privats  478, 657 

VuUic  («ce  labbatta)       284 

416, 501— 5rs 

Village  636—639 

R^r«((/>H;  (Jacob  with  Gad)Sa 

YEAR,     crowned     witk 

goodnea*  573 

New  26^371,  G39.  638,  t59 
Yotttb  and  old  age        662,  663 

Educated  608—614 

Encouraged    to      neek 
Cbmt  efiO 

Z 
ZEAL,  and  foMitude  305,  469 

For  the  homeof  God-503,6C9 
Zior^t  incrc  aie^  sceChorch  ) 

Pilgrim  v>  ia.  86,  666 


:,K,>iic 


A  TABLE  OF  SCRIPTURES. 


Cb».     Vn.     P»ee 

Cha.     Ver.      Page 

Ch«.    Ver.     Page 

Genesis^ 

as  29,    30    124. 

\"    {SI 

1    31             237 

Leviticu*. 

S  24            641 

16    .9—22    128 

7     a             391 

r  16        ira 

25     1—17    551 

r269 

7  17—24    171 

25  9—17  54  524 

7  12         •  270 

8  22          ,573 

26     6     .       445 

v.    (.271 

9  12—17    332 

Numbers, 

15  29               23 

13     1             297 

'6  13-^3    248 

30     6             344 

14  18,    19,109 

9  14             555 

2  SamiieU 

17     1                  1 

21  8,  9           59 

7  18            419 

17  18             465 

»-».    {i 

12  22.  23     242 

18  23—32    451 

15  26             605 

19  14,  22— 

23   19 — 21    !272 

22     3'           571 

24            601 

23  23             263 

-  =     &> 

19  26     ■       4O0 

24  17    ■         112 

«2  l*i           500 

33  51— 55    598 

1  Kings. 

■  "413 

Deuteronotny. 

3     5             531 

24  31-       ■  41* 

1  17           203 

.8  37                 3 

.556 

«  ^'  {S? 

17     6             493 

34  56            373 

2  Kinsa.    : 

28  12,  13     fl89 

21  22,  23       36 

4  26           606 

28  17             511 

32  49,   50     338 

5     1—14   443 

32  26  ■.  -      368, 

33  25             489 

7     6,    7      4» 

45  3«              4S 

33  27  ^-          132 

I  Chroitkla. 

«  '0   .    {Ill 

yoshua. 

4     9,  10     36r 

1     3,    5      250 

.9U        {Z 

.49  19           645 

24  15             300 

ExiJus. 

Judg^. 

3  Chrcnicles. 

3     2,  3       600 

13  23             301 

6  86          srs 

3    6           336 

16  26— -30    140 

3j  n— ij  16» 

'»              [lit 

■    Ruih, 

Ezra. 

1   U— 17    444 

6  16  .     ■    41« 

17     fr            185 

t  Samuel. 

MhtmUh. 

ir  10—12  477 

4;>8  .       48* 

is           « 

•  C,K).ilc 


A  TABLE  OF  SCRIPTURES. 


Ch>.    V«r.      P»5* 

Ch«.    Vcr.     Page 

Ch».     Ver.      Page 

13  31             480 

24     7- 

-10      52 

87     5               41 7 

Either. 

27 

503 

88                      162 

4  16            464 

27     8 

463 

89     1         -       20 

yob.' 

27  14 

346 

89  14— J7    317 

J   31             6p3 

30     4, 

5       682 

89  15             314 

3  ir            325 

31    15 

J  261 
1533 

90     1,  2            -5 

11     7              14 

90    4             658 

12  13,  .13       26 

31  24 

346 

91  11     -         169 

13  15,  10     468 

J4     1, 

22     474 

93                        4 

»  ='  {S 

35.    3 

566 

100                 S02 

39     4, 

5       630 

103  33           344 

16  19             126 

40     7- 

-10      27 

102  25—38     13 

19  25     ■    lar 

ASi    5 

•2C-3 

'"^        {.? 

26     7—10  "    10 

48  41: 

^      263 

■26  14            618 

43  _   5 

20* 

104  14           577 

27^    8          '  349 

f225 

'<**«   {IS 

29-  ■  2     ■       587 

45     3- 

-5  X  385 

30 '28         ■    34-2 

t668 

lOB  11,13    448 

3J'24    "        2G4 

46-  9' 

452 

UO-    3           366 

36  Sa             575 

48  14 

f    82 

1681 

HI     9    »     523 

57     5             618 

lis.    1       ■    676 

37  19             520 

51   10—19    179 

lie  34          54<3 

38  29,  SO  -  586 

BS  22 

•      626 

U9.3a      ♦  479 

38  4X             499 

61     2 

ft36 
1347 

119  97   '       195 

Psalms. 

119  176         590 

-  »    {Z 

63     3. 

106 

121    "8           572 

65  11 

9 

122                 669, 

*     «,  7       652 

68     9 

579 

153,     t     -    401 

4     8            283 

69.  IS 

602 

-  -  (S' 

5     3-        441 

71    .9, 

18     663 

'  8                   353 

ra.  r, 

S       435 

139  XT              8i 

9     9             527 

77     Z- 

-10    347 

139  17,  18     18. 

1&  11             545 

77  13 

618 

^41     2.         283, 

19                   607 

77.  10 

496 

"'tiy.'^*- 

p  ?.» {S 

84     8- 

538 

85     6 

^     £16 

148                 23% 

19,  t,  to       196 

85  10- 

■{1^ 

Prffoerbs,    - 

-S3     4  ;,      ,:  253, 

i.g           596. 

A  TABLE  OF  SCRIPTURES: 


Ch..    Ver.      Page 

Cha,     Ver.      P»ge 

Cha.    V«r,     Page 

3   13—18    153 

9     2.          104 

61     2            125 

3  a*             439 

9     6             116 

^^^.'{^ 

6     6              583 

9  6,7,3d.p.a8 

8  ir            660 

11      1,  10     570 

64     1-^      638 

,      .  8  18,  19.     15* 

tl     5—9     431 

63     7            106 

lO     5            583 

12     2            630 

63     9            523 

II  30            460 

12     3            567 

64     4            354 

'      ir  ir    .           78 

2«  18— 20  373 

65  23            187 

18  34              79 

19  17             611 

25     6            212 
2S-16          .65 

Jeremiah, 
1     8        ■    305 
3  15            456 
6  16             151 
a  30            581 

^^    {,?? 

,10  to  .         281 

■  21   20  ■          147 
2-J     6.          .614 
as  26             3Jl 

'3a    4              10 

1%    6             268 
32-2               85 
33-- 1  r            337 
35.    2-,        ^86 

30     r— 9*    167 

,35     8— lO   150 

,  '  Ecplesiastefi.- 
■  t     9            170 

31  Jp        *    528 
40     8,            1^94 

9  la        *M 

X2     7       ,     53!' 

40  12, 14, 15  10 
{■302 

17"    9             332 
23     6         ,134 

ta    8'          657 

41   10         4303 

28  16            659 

Soiomcn  Song. 

L^l 

29  13            fflO 
fl73 

*         *  "  3.              73 

45  24.      ■     134 

'.17           144. 

46     4  •          C62 

31     3    ,     ■   229 

L323 

31   12-                9 

2     1        -f*^* 
^     ^         1139 

49  13—16.  208 
49  23            437 

1           S     5..           467 

51     9             665 

31   18—20    2T8 

;  '  .     3  11,  12     576 

53     1—5-     5^1 

32  27             473 

3     1—4-     478 

53     5    '         597 

Lamentation. 

3  It'            6r. 

53 10.        tre 

1    12            581 

;           5     1-            559 

54    5               62 

2  12, 13     410 

6  10.        aio 

54  1*           233 

3  39            163 

1           8    .5            215 

54  n            208 

BzekieL     ' 

1                Jsa'tah. 

"  '  Vi 

11  19'          3S8 

'    t  13           365 

33   11             599 

;.^   .    2  2,4,20  310 

55     r-            265 

34  29    .          84 

,           3  10            536 
V;.      9     8               89 

57  J5.  '       ,280 

60  .'5,            437 

^  =«=-^'{SI 

,»     «-'u       .,ii> 

60     6:            356 

S.r     1—10 '640 

A  TABLE  OF  SCKIPTiniES. 


Chfc  v«f.    r»tt 

Dmid. 

i  31,35,45  126 

3  13—28    294 

J  2r            3TO 

9  S6           111 

Hesea. 

11     a,  9       278 

7«/. 

1   14           450 

2  ir        Mr 

Am,,. 

3     1—6     447 

3     6           49S 

*  11           304 

4.  13           486 

ycmh. 

2    4           899 

2    9           568 

3     9           348 

4     8           35Q 

ifmih. 

2  13             61 

S    5           107 

6    6—8     651 

7     7           461 

7  18  2d.  p.  464 

Nabtm. 

,     7        /<« 

1343 

mitaUut. 

2     3            34€ 

».r,.8e 

JBaggoi. 

=,'  r» 

3     8            395 

9    9            111 

Cb&.    Ver.      Pag« 

Cl».    Vn.    r.^ 

Zxhariah. 
1     5          250 

"   --{^S 

3     2           199 

*     '         1615 
6  13               63 

15  19             332 

15  27           287 

9  12             145 

16  18              74 

9  13—16    214 
12  10            522 

-«        {^ 

13     1               76 

17    4              35 

13     9            627 

1»  13,  14      184 

3     1           110 

19  14             243 

3     «              25 

="50- 
22  42             SOT 

3  15—18    415 

4     2            146 

ilfaUAew. 

24  32             380 

'"     {S 

24  44             486 

25     6             37B 

2     9  2d.  p.  28 

25  31—46    S80 

4  23,24        84 

26  36 — ia     307 

4  23,241,,, 
1st  p.    } 

£6  41  64« 
87-49               S« 

5     3           472 

37  50                37 

5     4           442 

S7  54                38 

5  44           40* 

38     a               50 

6  7,  8        506 

28     5,6           49 

6     9—13   475 

23     6     -         40 

6  10           316 

Mark, 

6  11           200 

7  7,  8       191 

\Tn^^' 

7  13, 14     339 

5     1—16    118 

8  ,  2, 3        120 

5  SS— 34    119 

10  28           469 

5  39—42   481 

•f201 

6  45—48    1« 

1128         ■  362 

7  37  3d.li.tH 

l36i 

7  37          n* 

ATABLEOFSCHIPTU 

RES. 

cW-     V«r.      Page 

Cha.'    Vtr.     P«8e 

Ch..    Ver. 

P«ge 

«^»     {lit 

14  23              361 

3.16  -^ 

16 

15 

3—7      SS9 

3  £9 

62 

»-       {s^2 

15 

7,10,32,637 

4     4 

203 

15 

11—32    487 

4  10 

EO 

9  48           ■  341 

15 

20—30    488 

4  24 

24 

10I3,14{Jg 

15 

3J             320 

4  35 

SJ5 

16  25             340 

4  35,36 

428 

10  46 — 50    190 

\r 

32            400 

4  42 

141 

15  37               37 

18 

1—7      483 

5  2—4 

}.,s 

18 

13            420 

4th  p. 

18 
19 

35—38    190 
-.      R  /228 
^-6  1664 

5  a— 4 

6  35, 48 

("192 
1193 
51  60 

19 

1-10    322 

6  53 — 56    557 

«  11-14    {g 

19 

".■*{IS 

3  14               30 

19 

41        '    648 

6  55 

358 

5     5             S04 

21 

19             466 

6  67 

563 

?  34               77 

23 

31,32      319 

6  67,  68 

564 

7  4,7            462 

33 

28               41 

7  37 

357 

S  22_34    132 

23 

3*            40* 

9  25- 

197 

V/h'^}  - 

23 

as 

39 — 43    411 
42             227 

10     9 

{?? 

'=«  {?^ 

24  6,  r          547 

10  (1 

142 

24  29             235 

10  29,  SO 

143 

10     2             432 

24 

"     {.% 

11      3 

592 

r  36 

11   35 

648 

10  42         -jtlS 

24 

47             3r3 

13    r 

496 

.454 

24 

51—53      50 

13  13 

5.53 

11,21,22      330 

John, 

14     1—6 

152 

13  16—21    653 

1 

9             104 

14     3 

92 

--   {Z 

1 

14              31 

14  18 

64 

1 

16            S06 

14  19 

103 

12  33           621 

1 

29             101 

14  24 

92 

13    6—9     632 

1 

46             354 

14  26 

1J8 

f358 

2 

1,2        412 

15     1—5 

.149 

HfSt        i  359 

3 

7             198 

ir  24 

f92 

hsi 

5 

14              59 

IW 

A  TABLE  QF  SCRIPTURES. 


Cha.    Ver.     P«ge 
19  16—18      36 


19  Si 

19  S7 

20  13,  U 

at    6 

21  15 

31  16 

Act». 
1  26 
9  32—36 


)560 
ta62 
75 
522 
649 
50* 
406 

{4C8 
409 

431 
44 

riso 

S  S9         •{is 
L49O 

^^   {Z 

3  15  384 

5  31 

6  15 

7  33 
7  56—59    470 

7  60  258 

8  36—40    189 
0     5  -324 

9  6,21 
9  11 


10  36 


P»Ee 
18  21  671 

^^12  284 
30  26,  27  433 
20  32  680 

24  24,  25 

26  22 

27  44. 
Romans. 


514 


231 


fee 


13  23 
13  45 
13  4& 

15  10 
)6  15.33,34  188 

16  SO,  31 


1  16 
1   17 

3  25 

4  510 
4  25 


96 

ase 

174 

f  233 

1293 

41 


rl74 
5  6—11  4  775 


7  15  219 

7  24,  25      251 

8  32  473 


8  34 
10 


43 

1  371 

U      1^-36  572 

11  33  10 

12  17—18  170 

12  20  404 

13  11  25 
I  Corinthians, 
3  6, 7  508 
4-7  323 
7  29  619 
9  24  519 

10     4  135 


Oh*.  Ver.  Pa(^ 
13  31  617 

13  9,  12  495 
15  54—57  259 
15  a,  56         49 

15  57         "251 
1--3       218 

16  SS  168 
3  Corinthians, 

1  10  -  453 

3  1?,  18  .    639 

4  6  104 

4  9  205 

5  14,  15        4^     ; 
5  17  230 

5  20  517     I 

6  3  360 
9  15  80 

12  9  319 

13  14  68$ 
GalatlflTW. 

2  16  SS* 

3  13  36 

3  28  402 

4  19  518 
("219 
1220 

&  J4      _        *3 

Ephesians. 
1     3, 4       274 
15        V^^ 

1  U        j"*^ 
*    ■*         1.494 

f  318 

jl.321 

3     &  295 

3     8  133 

3'  15  Sit 


5  17 


2     5 


A  TABLE  OF  SCRIPTURES. 


6ha.     Ver.      Page 

Ch».     Ver 

P»ge 

Cha.     Ver.     P»g« 

4   15,16         83 

1      9 

r565 
1.569 

James. 

4  30              156 

1 

27             529 

e  11— ir    644 

1    12 

96 

2 

19             266 

6  18             476 

2   13 

14S 

5 

18             579 

PhiSppienS' 

3   12 

305 

J  Prter. 

1     6            148 

3  15 

195^ 

1 

1,2        975 

1  jl             398 

Titm. 

1 

2—5      SS4 

■  1  23             336 

r279> 
1650 

1 

5             471 

^-       {^0 

3     7 

2 
2 

4  105 
6               65 

3  lO               87 

Hebrews, 

f  97 

4     1             422 

1     3 

34 

2 

7         4    98 

4     7            673 

1     6,1* 

169 

1492 

4  19.90      643 

2  16 

31 

3 

18             129 

Colosslans. 

2  17,  la 

172 

4 

18             601 

1   19             306 

4     2 

636 

2  i'rter. 

2     2             675 

4     9 

549 

I 

1             295 

2  10             566 

4  15,16 

132 

I 

4            491 

3     3             397 

5     6 

108 

3 

11,12      377 

= "    VA 

6  20 

73 

3 

18             157 

7     1—17    109 

1  John. 

3  12—15    401 

f  92 

7  1  " 
'         1364 

1  Tkessaionians. 

7  35 

\    93 

* 

4  13             647- 

(.123 

2 

1               54 

4  16, ir      535 

fl24 

3 

1, 2        161 

5  17             476 

9  II-U 

J  128 

3 

18             402 

3  Thessalonians. 

1  632 

4 

,8               15 

1   10             378 

■-633 

5 

13             530 

2  16             345 

9  27 

252 

yude.    , 

1    Timothy. 

10     7—10      27 

14,  15      381 

1   15             22t 

11   13 

291 

-.. 

20,21      516 

2     2             388 

11  33,34 

290 

Revelation. 

-«    {.^ 

12     7 

604 

1 

7             382 

12     8,11 

625 

1 

18               53 

6  15,16      311 

f   91 
ti43 

2 

5             209 

2  Timothy. 

13     8 

2 

10  2(1  p.   644 

'  »   {^S 

13   17 

459 

2 

29             509 

13  30,21 

674 

S 

20               81 

■,C.ootjk' 


Cha.     Ver. 
3  20 

{103 
349 

5  13  68 

'-"{III 


h  TA9LE  OF  SCttlPTURES. 
P»ge 


5   12 


Ch».     Vcr.     Page 
10     5,  6  383 

14  6,  8  429 
14  8,  10  178 
f25S 


14   13 


1856 


tlOO 
err 


Chm.  Ver.  P«gt 
18  20, 21  -  178 
20  4— JO  421 
■20  12  ■  376 
SO  13—15  380 
23     1—5       339 

--     {IS 

a  >7 


XT 


t;«i=,Google 


(50SPEL.SONNET. 
The  Work  and  Contention  of  Heaven, 
By  Erskhje. 
1  TN  heav'nly  choirs  a  question  rose, 
*■  That  stirr'd  op  strife  will  never  close  ; 
What  rapk  of  all  the  ransoni'd  race 
■  Owes  highest  praise  to  sov'rtiga' grace  i  ,' 
Sf  Babes,  thither  caught  from  womb  and  breast; 
Claioi'd  right  to  sing  above  the  rest : 
Because  they  found  the  happy  shore 
They  never  saw  nor  sought  before^ 

3  Those  that  arriv'd  at  riper  age, 
Before  they  left  the  dusky  stage. 
Thought  grace  deserv'dyet  higher  praise. 
That  wash'd  the  blots  of  num'rous  days. 

4  AnoQ  the  war  more  close  began, 

What  praising  harp  should  lead  the  van  ;    , 
And  which  of  grace's  heav'nly  peer*, 
Was  deepest  run  in  her  arrears. 
Jl  "'Tis  I,"  said  one, '"bove  all  my  race, 
"  Am  debtor  chief  to  glorious  grace  j " 
"No, "said  another,  "hark,  I  trow, 
*'  I'm  more  oblig'd  to  grace  than  you." 

6  "  Stay,"  said  a  third,  "  I  deepest  share 
"In  owing  praise  beyond  compare  ; 

"  The  chief  of  sinners,  you'll  allow, 
"  Must  be  the  chief  of  singers  now.* 

7  "Hold,"  said  a  fourth,  "  I  here  protest, 
"  My  praises  must  outvie  the  best ; 
"For  I'm  of  all  the  human  race, 

"  The  highest  miracle  of  grace." 

8  "  Stop,"  said  a  fifth, "  these  tiotes  forbear, 
"  Lo !  I'm  the  greatest  wonder  here  ; 

"  For  I  of  all  the  race  that  fell 

''  Deserv'd  the  lowest  place  in  hell." 

9  A  soul  that  higher  yet  aspir'd, 

With  equal  love  to  Jeaus  fir'd,  « 


gospelsonnEt. 

***Ti3  mine  to  sing  the  highest  notcij 
"To  love,  that  wash'd  the  foulest  blots.'*'  . 

10  "HoT'  cry'd  a  mate,  "  'tis  mina  I'H  prove, 
**  Who  tian'd  in  spite  of  light  and  Ipve, 
**To  sound  hts  pridse  with  loudest  beD, 

"  That  sav'd  me  from  the  lowest  helL" 

11  *'  Come,  come,"  said  one, "  I'll  hold  thy  pfei^ 
"That  highest pr;use  ia  due  by  me  ; 

"  For  mine,  of  all  the  sav'd  by  grace, 
*^  Was  the  most  dreadful,  de^Vate  case." 
13  Another  rb'iQg  at  his  side, 

As  fond  to  praise,  and  free  of  pride, 
Cry'd,  "  pray  give  place,  for  1  defy 
"  That  you  should  own  more  praise  than  I : 

13  "111  yield  to  none  in  this  debate  ; 
"I'm  run  so  deep  in  grace's  debt  i 
"That  sure  I  ano,  I  boldly  can 

"  Compare  with  all  the  heav'niy  dan." 

14  Quick  o'er  [heir  head  a  trump  awoke, 

"  Your  Bongs  my  very  heart  have  spole  j 
"But  ev'ry  note  you  here  propale, 
"Belongs  to  me  beyond  you  all.** 

15  The  list'ning  millions  round  about 
With  sweet  resentment  loudly  shout— 
"What  voice  is  thiis,  comparing  notes, 
"  Thit  to  their  song  chiet  place  allots  } 

16  "We  can't  allow  (tf  such  a  soand, 

"  T^iat  you  alone  have  highest  ground, 
"  To  fiiog  the  royalties  of  srace ; 
'  "  We  claim  the  same  sdormg  place.'' 
ir  WI»at !  will  no  rival-singer  yield 
He  has  a  match  upon  the  field  i 
"  Come  then,  and  let  us  all  agree, 
"  To  praise  upon  the  highest  key." 
18  Tlien  jointly  all  the  harpers  round 
^  Id  oiiod  unite,  with  solemn  sound. 


GOSPEL-SONNET. 
And  strokes  upon  the  highest  string, 
Made  all  the  heav'niy  arches  ring: 

19  Ring  loud  Vich  hallelujaha  high. 
To  him  that  sent  his  Son  to  die ; 
And  to  the  worthy  Lamb  of  God, 
That'lov'd  and  vash'd  them  in  his  blood. 

20  Free  grace  was  aov'reign  empress  crown'd, 
In  pomp,  wi^  Joyous  shouts  around  ; 
Assisting  angels  clapp'd  their  wings. 
And  sounded  grace  on  hU  their  strings. 

21  The  emulation  round  the  throne 
Made  prostrate  hosts,  (who  ev'ry  one 
The  humblest  pTace  their  right  avow) 
Strive  who  shall  give  the  lowest  bow. 

32  The  next  contention  without  vice 
Amtmgthe  birds  of  paradise. 
Made  ev'ry  glorious  warbling  throat 
.Strive  whonhculd  roise  the  highest  note. 

23  Thus  in  sweet,  holy,  humble  strife, 
Along  their  endless,  joyful  life, 
Of  Jesus  all  the  harpers  rove, 
And  sing  the  wonders  of  his  love.- 

24.  Their  di'*c6rd  makes  ihcm  all..uni[e 
In  raptures  must  divinely  sweet : 
So  great  the  songi  so  grave  the  baaij 
JNfelod.ious  music  fills  the  place. 
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